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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
K.I'N G Henry the Fith. 2 


Duke of Glouceſter, La. 3 
Duke of Bedford, C Brothers to the KW. 
Duke of Clarence, „„ 


Duke of York, i £ ot LL. . | 
Duke of Exeter, 5 Uncles to the King. | 


Earl of Salisbury. 5 1 
Earl of Venen, e r 
Earl of Warwick. » LO 

Arch- Biſhop 210. Canterbury. 


Biſhop of Ely. _ 

Earl of Cambridge, XD | / 

Lord Scroop, > Conſptrators againſt the — 

Sir Thomas Grey, 5 5 

Sir Thomas Erpin _—_— 

Gower, i no 57 | 1 75 
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Fluellen, 
Mackmorris, 
Jamy, 
Nym, | i 
Tir Hl 88 San to Falſtaff, now o Soldiers in 


| Charles; King of Friice 7 VI 5 9 * 
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Orleans, 3 1 
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Rambures, 8 
Bourbon, 
Grandpree, 
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i O The brighteſt heaven of invention ! 
A kingdom for a ſtage, Princes 


YM 

' Then ſhould the warlike Harry, like bimſelf, 5 23 y RR. 

- . Aſſume the port of Mars; and, at his heels, 

¶ Teaſbi in, like hounds,) ſhould famine, ſword and fire 

Crouch for employment. Pardon, gentles all, | 

The flat unraiſed ſpirit, that hath dar . 
On this unworthy ſcaffold, to bring forth ; 


. Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 


O for a Muſe of Fire,] Mrr Ton, who was = xeplou Admirer, 
cot 


| Wor ioth' Inhabitants on Earth ! 
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For a Muſe of fire, that would aſcend (i)) 
70 act, TIC a e 
And Monarchs to behold the ſavelling ſcene ! 
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So great an object. Can this Cock-pit hold N 
The vaſiy field of France? or may we cram, . 


Within this wooden O, the very cases 1 
That did a Fright the air, at Agincourt? - . 
O, pardos; #54 a crooked figure may 3 
Atteſt in little place a million; © © e 


And let us, cyphers to this great accomp ao 
On your imaginary forces work. | 
Suppoſe, within the girdle of theſe walls 


Are now'confn'd' two mighty monarchies , 
Whoſe high-up-reared, and abutting, fronts 
The perillous narrow ocean parts aſunder. 
Piece out our imperfettions with your thoughts : 

Into 4 thouſuug.parts divide ane man. 

And make imaginary puiſſinee?s k 2 
Think, ꝛubhen we talk of orſes, that you ſee then 4 


Printing their proud hoof i th' receiving earth. 

For tis your thoughts that now muſt deck our Kings, 
Carry them here, and there; jumping oer times; + 
Turning th' accompliſhment of many years 

Into an hour-glaſs : for the. which ſupply, 

Aamit me Chorus to this hiſtory; 


Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our Play. 
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1) 
ſtudzeus Imitator of our Author, ſeems to have had the fine opening 
Lf is Prologue in his Eye, when he began'the 4th Book of his Paradiſ 


O fr that warning Voice, which he, who ſaw 
TY Apocalyps, heard cry in Heav'n aloud, 
Wen, when the Dragon, put to ſecond Rout, 
Came furious down to be reveng'd on Men, 
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th Court, e a 5 
Enter the Arch. B. 
Arch-Biſhop of CA ny nyc | 
> > lord, Pll. tell you; 3 oy ſelf bill i is Cured, 
Which, in thieleventh Tear“ 0 thꝰ laſt King's $ 
- reign, * I 
Was like, ard had, * 18958 againſt, us LY 
But that the ſcambling and ee Wes 5 
Did puſh it out of farther queſtion... 1 . "7 
Eh. But how, my lord, ſhall we e reſiſt ic now? * 
ot) Ter Life of K. Henry) The Eien, comprizd in 2 
torical Play, commence 'about the latter end of cher firſt, and termi- 
nate in the Sth Vear of this Kii Nei $ "when he mare Cithanes 
Princeſs of France, and cloſed up the Differences betwixt England and that 
Crown, © e e 5 N 
Cam. © 


8 Can: It ful be thi ag! h 
Wie loſe the better half | 00 f ur poſe Woe; 
For all the temporal lands, vol . : 
By teſtament have given to ; the Church, KK: 
Would they ftrip from us 1 being alu d thy Hus. 
As much as would maintain, to the King's honour, | . 
Full fifteen Earls and fifteen hundred Knights, 
Six thouſand and two hundrei good Eſſſuĩires: 
And to = of lazars, and weak age, 
Of indigent. faint ſouls, paſt corporal . | 
A hun ny b Ti he well fupph*d d; 
And to the coffers of the King, beſide, — 
A thouſand pounds by th'year. Thus runs the bill. 
Ely. This would drink deep. _ . 
Cant, *Twould drink the cup, and all. 1 
Eh. But what prevention ? 
Cam. The King is full pf Brace e and falr . 
Ey. Anda ne 3 the holy Church. 
Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd jt not 3. 
The breath) no ſoonet loft (ds Ears docy, | f Fa 
But that his wildnels,, ay ac in 3 
Seem'd to die too; yea, at that dh moment, 
Conſideration, like an angel, a... 
And whipr th'offending Nam out of h him; 
Eeaving his Body as a paradiſe, | 


0; 


3 


 T'invelope and contain celeſtial lire | . 

Never was ſuch a ſudden ſcholar made: 
Never came reformation in a flood 18 115 
Wich ſuch a heady current, ſcow'ting ble e 
Nor ever Hydra- headed wilfulneſs i 
So ſoon did Joe his fear, and all at once, „ we 
As in this King, _ 5 LS 
Ely. Were bleſſed in the chan e. N a i 
Oh Hear him but reaſon in rh, 4 3 7 5 e 


And, all- admiring, with an inward wi 
You. would deſire, the King were made. 8 | 
Hear bim debate of commonwealth. affairs, 5 5 
You'd ſay, it hath been all in all his ſtudy _ 1 5 * 11} 9260 
Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 5 
A fearful batte! render'd you in muſick. 
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. A 4 , ; 1 
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Turn him to any _—_ oy aw. © 4 


The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe, Ty e 5 


Familiar as his garter. When he ſpe: 
The air, a charter d libertine, fi is fill; 1 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 1 110 
To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentences? 
So that the Act. 781 bach 1. of life, 275 
Muſt be the miltre eorique, _ - i 
Which is a e —— ry 18 eg dn. it, 
Since his addiction was to courſes van; 
His companies . unletrer d, rude and ſhallow; 1 
His hours fill'd up with riots, basquets, ſar 4 5 
And never noted in him an OP... „„ 
Any retirement, any ſeque ration —T be. 
From open haunts and popularity. 1 
Ely. The Strawberry grows u e FP verde, 8 
And wholſom berries thrive, and ripen, Ro... i 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer quality :. = f 95 „ 
And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his contemplation. ; 
Under the veil of wildneſs. which, no doubt, 
Grew like the ſummer gra W night, EP - 
Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty. 5 
Cant. It muſt be ſo; for miracles are ee . 
And therefore we muſt is admit the mouth r- „ 
How things are perfected. 10 1 
Ely. But, my good lord, fel 7 OL 
How now for mitigation of 72 10 V 
Urg'd by the Commons ? doth his bie 1 5 — 
Incline to it, or no? ? 


13) Sy that le At u prafiie pu 1 1 Ali the aida, if lam. - 2 
not deceiv'd, are guilty of a flight corruption in this Paſſage. The _*. 

5 iſhop has been thowing, what a Maſter the King was in the The- 
4 ory of Divinity, War, and Policy: fo that it muſt be erpected (as J con- 

; ceive, Abe would infer that the King ſhould now wed-.that Theory to : 
| th the pu ihe ſeven 1 en e ME — 
: | $6 that the A8, at . 

. Thus — np. and * Io Theory  - 
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Cant. He ſeems indifferent ; | hy ee e 

Or rather ſwaying more upon our ED R ov 0 55 2151 

Than cheriſhing th'exhibiters againſt u. 
For I have made an offer to his , 

Upon our ſpiritual Convocation, 5 755 „ 
And in regard of cauſes now in hand, e 
Which I have oper d to his Grace at . 17 6 
As touching France, to give a pron ut 

Than ever at one time the Clergy { 
Did to his predeceſſors part Wall. 1 

Ely. How did this offer ſeem ed my y lord 75 3 elbe 
Cen. With good acceptance of his Majefty : 251 

Save that there was not time enough to heer 8 AH) 
(As, I perceiv'd, his Grace would fain have con) 2 

The ſeverals, and unhidden paſſages 929 FOUR 

Of his true titles to ſome certain Dakedoms, | 
And, generally, to the Crown of France, 190 

Deriv'd from Edward his great grandfather. 

Ely. What was th'impediment, that broke this off 2 
Cant. The French ambaſſador upon that inſtannt 
Crav'd audience; and the hour, think, is is come 
Ws. a him hearing, Is it four o clock «i 
{3 73; 
Cont. Then go we in to know his embaſſic: * | 

Which I could with a ready gueſs declare, © WALL 

Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. T4 12 85 

Ely. Pl wait upon you, and 1 22 to hear i it. Mat 
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3 $ . $ 
> "1. 
- o 


8 c E N E opens to the Preſence. = 4 


nk . Henry, Glouceſter, Bedford, Clarence, "= 
Warwick, Weſtmorland, and Exeter. „ 5 „ 


K. Henry. W is my gracious lord of caur. | 
Exe. Not here in a IFN 8 1 


K. Henry. Send for him, good ie 
. wm Shall we call in ene, my tb p- 
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K. Henry. Nor yer, eee we would be rela = 
Before we hear 10 of ſome things of wei bare 2 5 2. 


Thug: task our rr be eee ene. 
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4 R 


My cad ken "whe! pray you to proceed aceed 1 26 
N * juſtly and religiouſſy unfold, Een £9613 31 wie ” #17 
- MW Why the law Salike, that they: have in Bae, 5d oli 52. 
5 Or ſhould, or ſhould not, bar us in our claim. Tr 
| And, God forbid, my dear and faithful lord, tat 5 
. That you ſhould faſhion, wireſt, or bow our . - 9 
a Or nicely charge your underſtanding ein e 100 277 
With opening titles miſcreate, whoſe right 19 10 
Sutes not in native colours with the trufmn. a a! 
8 For, God doth know, how many now in bein = 
| Shall drop their blood, in approbation - | .* + 5 1151 55 
Of what your reverence ſhall incite. us to. a 1 75 _—_— 
Therefore take heed, how you impawn: our un, Ne 
How you awake our ſleeping ſword: of rar: Du 90 
We e you in the name of God, take heed. 
Y For never two ſuch kingdoms did contend n 12 n. 
: Without much fall of blood ; whoſe guiltleſs ab. 
Are every one a woe, a fore complaint. A 
1 *Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives _ unto. the fo words, 
! That make ſuch waſte in brief ei TOUT BETA 
1 Under this conjuration, ſpeak, my lor 5 . 8 by * 
For we will hear, note, and believe; in © aA Fs 
| That what you ſpeak is in your conſcience waſh, ö 
As pure as fin with baptiſm. 335 e 
5 Cam. Then hear me, gracious Soveraign, pad ers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and ſervice s, 
5 To this imperial throne. There is no bar 5 wot 
Io make againſt your Highneſs' claim to hee c 185 | 
But this which they roduce from. Pharamond "I 709 


: Ne woman ſhall a in Salike land Paſs, £7 
: . Salike FOE the — unjuſtly . 
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| To be the hrs 3 and e . 


That the land Salike lies in German 


Who, holding in diſdain the German women, 


The founder of this aw: and female bar. If 9694 2w 0 aff 
Yet their own authors Faithfully aff m, e 


Between the floods of Sala and of be „ IS 
Where Charles the great; having ſubdi d' the bauen. ; 
There left behind and et I or certain French : bak 


1 . 3 * - + 
A 1 * 
* * * 5 & 


DIY 
. 


For ſome diſhaneſt manners of their life: 
Eſtabliſht then this law; to wit, de female an Inh Hi A 
Should be inheritrix in Salite land!!! wn! do vil 
Which Salike, ab I ſaid, twixt Zine and, not! 0 
Is at this day in Cermam) calld:;Afeiſen; 4) O30 nk 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salite * 5 bf voy ac 
Was not deviſed 10750 the realm of France. 25 1 10 
Nor did the Frruch poſſeis the Salike: Jand, 1 % 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 0 22912 
After defunction of King Pbaramund. 3 101 
(Idly ſuppos d, the founder of this, laws) :: i C1657 " Rane 
Who died within che Year. of our rede 5 a 3 2 
Four hundred twemy fix 5. and Charles = great 157541 T.- 
Subdu'd the Saxons,” and did ſeat the French 4 


Bey ond the river Saia in the year 4 ow ty Fr 7 [107 nar 97 


Eight hundred five. Beſides, their writers , 9 1 


King Pepin, which depoſed Cd rck ... 


Did as heir general (being deſcended 44 301 1 * 
Of Blithild,” hich was e to Kin See Ani) 
Make claim and title to the Crown of France. 55 tt 
Hugh Cupet alſo; who ufurp'd the Cronn — 


Os Chartes the Duke of Lorain, ſole heir 6 Beg %. 10 5 


Of the true line and flock of Charles the Staat, 1811 L 
To fine his title with ſome ſhewsof trutlk pt ö 
(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and webt 3 

Convey'd himſelf as heir to th lady; 3 d af K 
Daughter to Charlimain, who was the ſoenn 515 * 
To Lewis n Einkrrotz which was the ſon 15 5 01 
Of Charles the Alſo King dari the nib, 3 314 
Who was ſole heir: tithe) uſurper"Capet, :: ce AL... 
Could not keep quiet in his confcience,..; Moat = autres WA} 
* the Cong of. Fance, till e ne 
6 2 | : 


#5 » 


% A 


That fair Oe net bien tber. od 10 11 
Was lineal of the lady Ermengere, ri 67 bu 


Daughter to Charles 55 foreſaid Duke of PHE Rang Wo : 


By the which match the line of Charles the ng g i 
Was re-united to the Cron of Nan. i 


So that, as clear as ig the Summers ſon, ind 15 Poor 


King Pepin's title, and Hugh. Capet's: claim, d 5 5 295 1057 
King Lewis his Satisfaction, all appear 0 y Jon a © 
To hold in right and title of the emale⸗ en Er 
So do the Kings of France until this day 4 * 11 54 A 
Howbeit they would hold up this Sale Fe Tu 0 it HE 
To bar your Highneſs. 5 from rhefemale;, , | 
And rather chuſe to hide them in a net... 
Than amply to imbare their crooked: aue 060 5 110'L 


Uſurpt from you and 4 progenitors: e aff 


K. Henry. May 1 Ih right. and conſcience. malte chis 

+ cam? > pies” #5 To nina 2 i el 
Cant. The fin upon my head, dread Soreraign} Ceri 
For in the book of Numbers it is wWrit * 3 7 


When the ſon dies, let the inheritance Hes, fle _ 


„ 


Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious Wen 0 bit 2 fe 


Stand for your own, -unwind your bloody: flag & 4H 
ook back into your mighty anceſtors 5-'-: '-34 


Go, my dread ade . an gandlire's tobe: 02 


For BA Þ£t} 


KC] 1 7 er 5 Sin, e 
in ei 
ligious Adherence to the Chronicles, has ſubſtituted, Po 
Bere de deres have ln ae Ae g of 
be briefly recapitulating his own Terms, and de Hat wid 1 
that Lewis IX. could not ea the S 


e Wnt 
That fair S label, hit Grazidmother, &e,  _ 
(5) Than openly imbrace] "This is Mr. Papo's Reading, An Hob 
ways authoriz'd that I can But where bade Kue bebe. l 


R ee The -rus old N l. 


Th eddy 
ng, by pr 13 ALT 


read (as Mr. NP Lone advisd me,)— — hen ampy 5 
Fg prot rey, 4 Pi e. ley „ pc op 0 
jew. I am ſurpriz did tot this dee 4 My: f 
ment Adlitzen, 8 l * 1 
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J Thus all d avthentick. Sieg l. 
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| en whom you daim; invoke his ae pid, Nr. * | 


Whoſe hearts have left their - 
And lie pavilion'd in the field of France. 5 


But lay. down our e to defend 


* 9 n 
A 1 = 


"Hy * EN 11 * 


And your great uncle « ZAiind the black Prince's * 
Who on the French ground playd a Trag edy, | ole on 0 
Making defeat on the full pow'r of Hande? 4: 50 54% ya. 


C 
While his moſt mighty father, on à hill. 


Stood ſmiling, to behold his Lion's me” . 1 0%, ; 
Forage in blood of French nobility. e eee 


O noble Engliſb, that could entertain, | Een ay 4 2. 
With half their forces the full pow'r of Haie; er 
And let another half ſtand laughing > "771 0 
All out of work, and cold for a&tion!' ' 2 5 ; 

Ely. Awake remettibracics of theſe valiant dead,” 1 : 
And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats! To 
You are their heir, you ſit upon their throne 3 
The blood, and courage, that renowned them, 4 4797 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice puiſſant Liege | 
Is inthe very May-morn of is youth, : 11 81 
Ripe for exploits hd mighty ene rule t a und 

Exe. Your brother Kings and Monarchs of 19 art, £ 
Do all expe& that you ſhould rouze your ſelf; : 0 
As did the former Lions of your blood. 

Weſt. They know, your Grace hath cauſe, and me 

| and might, (6) On TOY ONE 2029 Hoot. 
So hath your Highneſs; never King of Eiglatd GUY 
Had Nobles richer, and more loyal ſubjects 3 ; 

bodies here in England. . 1 ) 


N 1 * 2 


4 


75 85 
2 Gy * 4, 


Cant. O, let their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 
With blood, and ſword, and fire, to in your * ic 2d 
In aid whereof, we of the Spiritualty A 
Will raiſe your Highneſs fuch a * 


As neyer did the Clergy at one time 17 5 7 
; in to any of your anceſtors.. 


K. Henry. We muſt not only arm ira the Fre, 


* 
* 


: 
2 2 $ f 
4 1 


1 8 and mean and N 7 

„ N mi WP 
2 richer,.—] Thus has this Speech 6 
W e regard to common Senſe. nel 
\ +: e sDrif, and come at an cay and natural Reaſoning 


Againſt 
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= H n 7 F | 


Acai ths Seuthe who! will make road upon us Ja 7 55 3 
With all advantage. 35 

Cant. They of thoſe Aae gracious Sorergh, | 
Shall be a wall ſufficient to defend ds Pt 
Our Inland from the pilfering borderers' 

K. Henry, We do not mean the courſing ſnatchers ea 
But fear the main intendment of the Sn, On 
Who hath been ſtill a giddy neighbour. I 6 
For you ſhall read, that my great grandfather 8 


Never went with his forces into Frane r.... 
But that the Scot on his unfurniſht kingdom 5 
Came pouring, like "tide into a breachi, W 


With ample and brim fulneſs of his force 3 

Galling the gleaned | land with hot affays 3 33 

Girding with gtievous ſiege caſtles and towns © 
That England, being empty of defence; 1 

Hath ſhook, and trembl ed, at th'ill bebe 


Cant. She hath been then more fears. chan harm 5 | 
Liege; F. 


For hear 1 2 but enimpled by her ſelk; it ne 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 5 15 res o_ 


And ſhe a mourning widow of herNobles, 5 
She hath her ſelf not only well defended, ; 
But taken and impounded as a ſtray 1 . 
The King of Scots ; whom ſhe did ſend to Bad 8 


To fill King Edward's fame with priſoner Kingsz _ 

And make his chronicle as rich with praiſe, | „ 

As is the ouzy bottom of the ſe 

With ſunken wrack and ſumleſs tresſhries . 
Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and true, 

Tf that you will France win, then with n . bein. 

For once the Eagle England being in prey, t 5 


To her unguarded neſt the Weazel, Scot, 15 5 j wil 
Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her — eggs „ 80 
Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Cat, 5 


To taint, and havock, more than ſhe can eat. Tay ah 


1200 3 * . | 
57 but to run over and 

The old Ito reads, ile; and the two firſt folio's, tam: from 

an oe I think, I have retrievd "the Poet's genuine 
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| Put into parts, doth k 
Congreeing in a ful 


Others, like ſoldiers, armed in their ſtings, - wy 
Make boot upon. the ſummer's. velvet buds: n 


, eæcus a, and gur over. — york 24 Warburios. 


| Ondinibus;: => ſonia, moderuam vations 
cine: ere ee 


Exe. It follows then, the Car = 12 at bene, 2K 
Vet that is but a *scus'd neceſſity; (8) 77 N 
Since we have locks to ſafeguard nece Aries, W 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves, c 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 2 
Th'adviſed head defends it ſelf. at home: 
For Government, though high, and low, and lower 00 
keep -42-004 conſents 15 
nd natural AR 7 HOY 10% 
Like muſick. | les rok 
Cant. Therefore heaven doth divide | 72 8 
The ſtate of man in divers functions, ce 200d 1 
Setting endeavour in continual — — "pts; (008 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience; for ſo work the honey Bees 1 i ee 
Creatures, chat by a rule in nature teach wt fbf 
The art of order to a peopled ki ot 
They haye a King, and officers of, ſort s' + . - | 


Where ſome, like magiſtrates, correct at home 15 10 


Others, like merchants, venture trade 1 


Which lis + they with merry N dene ; 518: 


3 


To the tent-royal of -their gs uti 5 ei 0194469 31:48 


Who, buſied in his majefty, ſurveys - = 
The anfing maſon building roofs. of golds ; mA 07 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey, 
The poor mechanick porters crowding in 
T heir heavy burthens at his narrow gate c in v7 


00 T4 that is but g eng Nadi J $0 the old 420. The falta read 
Neither of the Words convey any tolerable Idea; but give us a 
counter-reaſonin , aud not at all pertinent. Tis Exeter's baſineſs to ſhew, 
there is no real eceſlity for e e f? ze muſt therefore mean, 


dee, eee eee en * 


Fer Government, 5 The Foun- 
a and E toys high 1 from Cicero, 


de Republica, lib. 2. Sic ex barn, + 2 Seto & info . inteyjectis 
Crvitatem, Oenſenſu 
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"Ang Hans 2 1 bk | 


The fad-ey'd juſtice with his ſurly ban. 

Delivering o er to executors pale . I 5 

The lazy yawning drone. . I this infer, 5 ch e 
That many things, having full reference % 5110 54 2 

To one conſent, may work 5 ONE 

As many arrows, looſed ſeveral; ways, i, 5D 

Come to one mark: as many ways meet in "one nn "oh 

As many freſh-ſtreams meet in one e 8 * 

As many lines cloſe in the diaFs center; "nl | 2 5 il 

So may a thouſand, actions, once a- foot, ace 0 

End in onę purpoſe, and be all well born . 5 1 

Without defeat. Therefore to 6 my I Lie ge. i ne 

Divide your happy England 1 into four et 

Whereof take you. ane quarter into France "I 

And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake ; - 

If we, with thrice ſuch powers left, at home, 

Cannot defend our own. doors from the . 8 

Let us be worried; and our Nation loſe Lett 

The name of hardineſs and policy. * 

K. Henry. Call in the meſſengers, ſent from. the Þ * 

Now are we well reſolv'd ; and by God's wa 

And yours, the noble ſine vs of our e 

2 being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 

Or break it all to pieces. There we'll fit, 

Ruling in large, and ample empery, 

Oer France, and all her almoſt kingly banane 

Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 

Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them. 

Either our Hiſtory, ſhall with full mouth 

Speak freely. of our acts; or elſe our grave, 

Like Turkiſb mute, {hall have a ee mouth +: 

Not OO with a waxen epitaph. 1 


Ener Ambaſſadors of ales 


Now are we well prepar'd to know the dene, T6 
o our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear, 1105 
our grecting ng is from him, not from che Kin 22 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty to give us are 
N to render what We haye ia „ 1:1 1.199006” 925 5 
Of ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you aro of. 
22 ¹ 4 „ 


> 


And bids you be advis'd: there's nought 1 in Fa, 5 
That can be with a nimble galliard won; | a 


That men are Merit; when they are from home. Nl 
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The Dauphin's meaning, and our em zaſf 


K Henry. We are no tyrant, but a chriſtian King, 
Uto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject,” * e 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our priſons: 
Therefore, with frank and with . plainnefs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 


Your Highneſs lately Sending int "ance, Pe 


5 HE £ „ 5 
* * £ * ? 


Did claim ſome certain Donn the je right. 
Of your great predeceſſor, Edward the third. 


In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our maſter 


Says, that you ſavour too much of your youth; 171 


Jou cannot revel into Dukedoms there 
He therefore ſends you (meeter for your ſpirit oy j1 


This tun of treaſure ;' and in lieu of this 585 | 


Defires you, let the Dukedoms, that you cli; 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin ſpeal s 5 5 a aal 
K. Henry. What treaſure, uncle? 


Exe. Tennis-balls, my Liege. OR 12237 9/4 5%: huh, 


K. Henry. We're glad, the Daupbin is ſo pleaſe — 
His preſent, and your pains, we thank you for. 


When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, 5 | | 


We will in France, by God's grace, play a ſer,” 1117770 


h Shatl ſtrike his Fathers Crown into the hazard. 249 


Tell him, h'ath made a match with ſuch a wrangler, 1 10 
That all the Courts of France will be ee moi 


With chaces. And we underſtand him well, OT: 11134. 


How he comes o'er us with our wilder days; 
Not meaſuring, what uſe we made of them. l 
We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England, - 7 065 
And therefore, living hence, did give our lr | 
To barb'rous licence; as tis ever common, _ 
But tell the Dauphin, I will keep my State 40 
Be like a King, and ſhew my fail of Greatneſs $3 er 
When 1 do rowze me in my throne of 2 yan 0 = 4 


For that I have laid by my Majeſty, | i 


Ap Rad like a man for working days 52 c 30 


5 


CC aIERROSTJND HI UI eee 


, 


Tha wil pales All — eyes of F 1 idle! ens 
Yea, ftrike the Dauphin blind to . on us; 1 
And tell the pleaſant Prince, this mock of his „ 
Hath turn d his balls to un- ſtones 3 and his * w 197 > 
Shall ſtand ſore charged for the waſteful vengeance,” 1 OT „ 
That ſhall fly with 81 : many thouſand widoẽõFBssgs ö 
Shall this his Mock mock out of their dear husbands ; „ 
Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſtles down: nor 
And ſome are yet ungotten and unbon. ont. 
That ſhall have _ to curſe the Daiphiw's kon. 1715 
But this lies all within the will of Gd. "hh 57 ez 
To whom I do appeal; and'in whoſe name, wes 
Tell you the Daus hin, lam coming on bis n = aL © 
To venge me as I may; and to put forth _ | 
My rightful hand in à well-hallow'd cauſe, 
So get you hence in peace; and tell the Base, : 
His jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallow. „„ 3 Co 
When thouſands weep, more than did laug lai: as; 2. 
Convey them with ſafe conduct. Fare ye * . 22 =__ 
Sud od Kaan ener. . 
Exe. This was a merry meſſage. 8 
K. Henry. We hope to make toſender bluſh at it; 1 
erefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, e 
hat may give furth rance to our expedition; 
For we have now no thoughts in us but a 1 105 Bk dh 
Save thoſe to God, that run before our repre 4 
Therefore, let our proportions for theſe wars E: gi £ - 8 
Be ſoon collected, and all things thought upon, . 5 „ 
hat may with reaſonable. ſwiftneſs ade Yd 1 2 
ore feathers to our wings: for, God before,). len e £ 2 
ell chide this Dauphin at his father's door. r oo 
herefore let every man now, ask his thought, why 2 oO 1 3 2 
þ nr eng rag: may on boot be brough 0. 7 Fan, 
5 1 7 1 _  Ente "L ter. Chorus. r ile To £ Oh 


Obes Now-all che youth of Eng ak eee 00. 
And filken' d: dalliance in che wardrobe lies: 5 


* 


„ 
* 


| fro) ow 4 . Had, 


as L ee 


— 


"King NAA N 
Now Ge” the rers, and honour's though 
Reigns folely in the breaſt of every mann. 
They ſell the Nei now, to buy the * ett 
Following the mirror of all Chriſtian, . 1% bk 
With winged heels, as Engliſh eue. B 
For now its Expectation in the air, bot Hed? 
And hides a fword from hilts unto the point 11 27 nf 
With Crowns imperial; Crowns, and Coronet, 
Promis d to Harry and his followers, 
The French, advis vis by gpod intelligence. p58 
Of chia moſt dreadful preparation. 


Shake in their fear; perk with pale policy // 117 aud 
Seek ro divert the Engliſh: 9 l I 4 Feine of 
O ! model to thy inward drehte, 9714 E 


Th > 


| certainly intended. Mr. comorNl k. becauſe (ys He) Nis Chon 
| uns bal. is intended to 21 the 2 of the Ga wi A of the Scene 10 
F pton ; and therefore wh to be placed juft before that Change, 4nd 
Tot 9 44 'Tis true, the Spectaton are to be inform'd, that, when 
next ſee the King, 'they ate to ſuppoſe him at Seuthamton. But Thus 
does ms ſy any Neceflity of this Clorus being contiguous to that 
On the contrary, „ * vouch NY 


er, ande King coms Hh au not till then, 
Le Sontham 1 arr Sten. 
For how abi is ice Mr mags N 
the Chorus quits the Stage oh ed to the 
| Scene betwixt Nin, Bara, Ke, Wwe ſhall hem ot Rea another 
| ity. Pifol, Nin, and Bar, + ate in this Scene talking of going 
to the Wars in France: bout the had but juſt, at bis quitting the 
Stage, declar'd his Reſolutions of commencing this War; And wi 
the Interval of an Ad, betwixt that Scene and the, Comic Characters en. 
tring, how could They with any Probability be-inform'd of this intended 
tion ? If Mr. dais dh read Haus molt curious 
Treatiſe, call'd, nerves TAS 


SRNU ATS. 


Tast AS AS A 


| Th abuſe of diftance, while we force a 1 


W 


Like little 3 with a eren N 8 

What might'ſt thou do, that honour would thee wy 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

But ſee, thy fault France hath in thee found our; 8 
A neſt of hollow boſoms, which he fills 5 
With treach'rous crowns ; and three corrupted men, 
One, Richard Earl of Cambridge, and the ſecond, - 
Henry Lord Scraop of 1 and the mud. 1 
Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Nortbumberlanld. 
Have for the gilt of France (O guilt, indeed 9 
Confirm'd conſpiracy with fearful France: © 

And by their hands this grace of Kings muſt die, 

If hell og treaſon hold their” promiles, Re 
Ere He take ſhip for France; and in dad en. „ 
Linger your patience on, and well digeſtt v7 6 


0 


The ſum is paid, the traitors are agreed, „ 
The King is er from London, and the ſcene 72 55 . 
Is now tranſported, gentles, to Southampton, . 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you "0 L 
And thence to France ſhall we convey you ſafe, 

And bring you back; charming the narrow ſeas _ 

To give you gentle paſs: for if we may, (1 > 

We'll not offend one ſtomach with our play. 

But, till the King come forth, and not till then, 


Unto me do we ſhift our ſcene. EY RY * 8 


2 ak :] Tg he carry in N Sith 
Sour At ſeems to me to have. nnn 
n 


H rather ill be asd to be. 
Lg F 


Now 


ler Chorus . Dl oi 
as Cory of Hers BEES 4 6 ra Hg 
— h oy: OR 


1 ; 


SCE N E. 2 Quickly 6 Bae in „ ade N 


Enter Corperal Nim, and Lieutenant Bardolph. | 


BARDOL PH. 
197 gLI L met, Corporal Nim. (1 2) 


Bard. What, are Antient Faun and you 
friends yet? 

MM.. For my part, I care not: 1 ſay lit- 
tle 3 169 when time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be nies" ; 
but that ſhall be as ir may. I dare not fight, but I will 
wink and hold out mine iron; it is a ſimple one; but 
what though? it will roaſt cheeſe, and it will endure cold 
as another man's ſword will; and there's an end, 

Bard. I will beſtow. a breakfaſt to make you friends, 
and we'll be all three frorn brothers to France : : let it be 
ſo, good er. „%% ii $2 


(12) Bard. ell met, Coperal Nun] 3 to — the 20 
{Ee becauſe each Act may cloſe regularly with a Choyu:” "Not that 
rſwaded, this was the Poet's Intention to mark the Later vali of 
his 3 as the Chorus did on the add Grecian Sta mage: He had no-Occa- 
ſion of this ſort : ſince, in his Time, the Pauſes of Action were filbd up, 
as now, with a Leſſon of Muſick. And therefore he might think him- 
ſelf at Liberty to introduce his Chorus where d Find whenever 
any Gap was made in Hiſtory, which was n — 0 ke. 
the Comection betwixt Action and Action. In Ponds” 
(a Play, which has been attributed to nar rk gs Foe 


4 


Part of it is certainly of his Writing:) it is evident, that the Chorw 


ſometimes pala in the middle of the r Il make one Obſervation, 
that in the obſolete Plays, a little before our Author's time, theſe Stage 
Diviſions were more preciſely aſcertain d. For then a Dumb Show, fe- 

preſenting what was e allo, was rait a th Head of 


3 


: * 
| 2 EI Nin. 


Nim. Good - morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph. 


) . 


phdding, dure, is a very fin 


Nm im. bach, 1 wil live fo long a8 115 may, ee be 
certain of it; and when I cannot live any longer, I will | 
do as I may : Har is my reſt, that is Fw rendezyous 
of it;- © = 

Bard. It is certain, corporal, that kc is mud to 
Nel Quictiy; and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you | 
were troth-plight to her. _ 

Nim. I cannot tell, things muſt be as they may men 
may ſleep, and they may have their throats about them 


at that time; and ſome ſay, knives have edges: it muſt 


be as it may; tho patience be a tir'd Mare, (13) yet ſhe 
1 * there MEE be concluſions ; well, 1 cannot 
tell.— Cs EE... 


Enter Piſtol «67 Quickly. h Lage 


1 


| Bard. Here comes antient Piſtol and his wife; good 
corporal, be patient here. How now, mine hoſt 4 ? 
iſt. Baſe tyke, calbſt thou me hoſt? now by this 
2 I ſwear, I ſcorn the term; nor ſhall my. No 8 22 
A 
Quick. No, by my troth, not long: for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, that 
live honeſtly by the prick of their needles, but it will be 
thought we keep a'bawdy-houſe ſtraight. ' O welliday 
lady, if he be not drawn . Now we ſhall fee wilful | 
adultery, and murther committed. | 6; 


A 
4 


28 
* 


(13) Tho Patience be a tir d name, yt She will vlod.] A ard | Name 


Corruption of the Preſs, and that I have reſtor'd the true Reading from 
14) e be be — the 
14) O we 5 not hewn now, cannot 15 
Driſt of Lady e 1 
3 . eee the v 1 1 0-4 
rehenfive of. N Tes l 2 her F Fa ane 
weh words drawn : and I have venturd to make a flight e Ateracon 
accordingly. he be not drawn, for, 5 - 
an — * e . 
; now, bo aue? are you dra 3 
EIT uliet ; 
What, art th 3 tee arte Bind? 


EE Bord. 


I make no Doubt, but it ia a 


1 King H ENA Y V. 

85 Bard. Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer = ning 
„ 

 Nim. Piſn— 

| Piſh for thee, Wand dog ; thou prick-eard © cur 

; of Iſland. 

Quick. Good corporal Mu, Mew thy. valour and pu: 
up thy ſword. : 
Nin. Will you ſhog off? 1 would: have you flu. 
Piſt. Solus, egregious dog! O viper vile 

The ſolus in thy moſt marvellous face, 

The ſolus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 
And in thy hateful lungs 3 yea, in thy maw, pendy x „ 
And, which is worſe, within thy naſty mouth. 

I do retort the ſolus in thy bowels; 
For I can take, and Piſtol's cock is up. 
And flaſhing fire will follow. 


Nm. I am not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure me: 1 


have an humour to knock you indifferently well; it 

you grow foul with me, Piſtol, I will ſcour you with 
my rapier as I may, in fair terms. If you would walk 

off, I would prick your guts a little in good terms as I 

may, and that's the humour of it. 

| iſ. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight! 

The grave doth gape, and doating death is near; 


Therefore exhale. 


Bard. Hear me, bear me, what I ſay : he that ſtrikes 
the firſt ſtroke, I'll run him up to the hilts as 1 am a 
ſoldier. —_ 

Piſt. An Oath of mickle might; and fury ſhall abate, 
Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give: 3 
Th ſpirits are moſt tall. | 

im. I will cut thy throat one time or other | in fair 
ms, that is the humour of it. [gain. 
rw Coupe a gorge, that is the word. 1 defie thee a a- 
O hound of Creet, think'ſt thou my {poule to _ 
No, to the ſpittle go, 
And from the powc 25 tub of infamy RE: 
Fetch forth the lazar Kite of Creſid's Lund, W 7 np. 
Dol Tear-ſheet, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſc. * 


x 


6 


1 here, and 1 will hoid the Senden Birth 


\ 


F or we e om I bow: Hanes, there's Wat go to. 


— 5 2 
hos Ex 'the Br Fa CEN # PENS 

„ . = * 0 > * 

15 ater | Joy. F F 3 ; $ Es i 7 — 4 & 


4 . ee f 1 3th 
33. * = 4+ 


| "ley Mine bolt 4 Pi, you muſt come to my 


and your hoſteſs: he is = ſick, and would to bed. 


Good Bardolph, put thy noſe between his ſheets, 1 10 
the office of a warming pan: faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away, you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth, bell yield the Crom a 
one of theſe days j the as kid is ber, 
husband, come home pre . Wt TE: 

Bard. Come, ſhall I make you two. Gow 
to France together: why the devil ſhould we keep, — 
to cut one another's throats? 

Pipe. = N 0 e and fiends IE, food how! 


Nim. Neun pay 1 me e the gt Grlings 1 Ion of you , 
_ Piſt. Baſe i is the 8 weer 3 
Mm. That now I will have; 7585 i umo of be,” 
Piſt. As manhood ſhall compound, puſh home. [Draw. 
Bard. By this ſword, he aha makes the firſt / thruſt, 

I'll kill him ; by this fword, I will, © 

Piſt. Sword is an A} and oaths muſt have their 


courſe. 


Bard. Corporal Mu, an thou wile bs Kunde i be 
friends; 5 wo thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me 


hee, put up. 
wo noble ſhalt thou have and preſent pay s 3 


And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee; 


And friendſhip ſhall combine and. brotherhood. 


Fll live by Nim, and Nim ſhall live by me. 


Is not this juſt? for I ſhall Suttler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 925 
Nim. 1 ſhall have my noble? 
Piſt. In caſh moſt juſtly 2 
TW. Well then, . humour or. 


2 | * | Re 
a | - 
4 ; . 


— 


_ "ed 


{ / 


[1 
© 


* 
He . 


m9 HS a”: „ 418 vin "ds 
Quick. As e ever x you came of women, come in U 
to Sir Fobn: ah, poor heart, he is fo ſhak'd of a burn- 


* Ing quotidian tertian, that it is moſt r e ro mn 


Sweet men, come to him. 
Nim. The King hath run bad humours on the Knight 
that's the even of it. ; 
Pit. Nin, thou haſt ſpoken the right, his heart is 
 frafted. and corroborate. 4 Bf] i N 
Nm. The King is a good King, but ic muſt be as hr 


may; he paſſes ſome humours and carreers. 


Bi. 00 us Aena the oa rs 3 wins lamblins! we 
will Bve-2: 2 . * A 


* ſ # $ 
* 


6-541 
4 F, * 1 \ - 


8 0 E N E changes 60 e 


. Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmorland. | 


es,, "BA 

"Rs They ſhall be apprehended by and; by Lak 
Moeſt. 3 — ſmooth an 

BY: if allegiance-in their boſoms ſate,,  / |, © 

Crowned. with faith and conſtant loyalty ! 400 


Bed. The King hath note of all chat they add, oa 


By interception which they dream not olf. 


Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bed. ſellou, n = " 


Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd-with +a ro 
That he ſhould for a foreign purſs ſo ſell 
His e 5 We to death and wenchen ! 


Tee fund, 


11 


Euer the Kin, Scroop, cab Grey, and Attendants. 
K. Henry. Now fits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 


My lord of Cambridge, and my lord of Majham, .» / 
And you, my gentle Knight, give me your: thoughts: 
Think you not, that the pow'rs, we bear with us, 
WA cut their * through the force of France; 


1 


ung 


ORE God, his Grace K bald, to truſt chſe ner 7 


even they do bear; wendete © 


3 1 


We carry 6k a heart with us from hence, 71h 


And labour ſhall refreſh. it ſelf with hope, „ 50 5 


Appear before us? well yet —" that . 


Doing che execution and the act anda. 
For which we have in head aembled * By 1 


| Scroop.. No doubt, my Liege; if each man do his beſt; 
K. Henry. I doubt not that; ſince we are well per- 


That grows not in a fair conſent with ours: 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not waſh -- 


Succeſs'and conqueſt to attend on us. 


Cam, Neyer was monarch better fear d, and lov'd, 
Than 3 is your Majeſty ; there's not a fubject, „ 
That ſits in heart-grief. and-uncalinels...: >... 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your government. 

Grey. True; thoſe, that were your father's eneraies, . 1. 
Haye ſteept their gauls in honey, and do ſerve you 7 
With hearts create _ duty and of zeal. 


K. Henry. We therefore have great cauſe. of 13 


And ſhall forget che office of our hand, ness; 


Sooner than quittance of deſert and merit, 5 
According to the weight and worthineſs. 0 = 0 
Scroop. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled finews vols, 


Se, hs 


To do your Grace inceſſant ſervices, , KN 
K. Henry. We judge no leſs. Uncle of Pty, 7 
Inlarge the man committed yeſterday... ._.. may vl 
That rail'd againſt our perſon: we conſider, _ am bo T. 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on, : 5 
And on his more advice we pardon him 
Scroop. That's mercy, but too much FORTY 3 | 
Let him be puniſh'd, Soveraign, leſt example 
Breed 575 nos af rare more of ſuch a Kind. e ee 
K. Henry. O, let us pet be merciful. We 
Cam. So may your Highneſs, and yet puniſh t too. 5 4 
Grey. Lou ſhew great mercy, if you give him life, 
After the taſte of much . TE | * 
K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and © care e of m6 | 


Are heavy oriſons *gainſt this poor wretch. 


If little faults, proceeding on diſtemper, 


Shall not, be wink d at, how ſhall we frretch 3 
When capital crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd and dige. hy” 


road 


A 


"ef 


f Though C ambridge, Scroop,” and Grey, in 
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And tender preſerv f our perſon, N 
nd tender ation of our en e 10% 
Would hive lim puniſh'd. -- Now to our dd cauſes, 
WBO are the late Commiſſioners?" V 
Tour * bad me a for? it er. oh u of 1 
087. So did you me, my Lieg : Vel 1077 
. Grey. And I, my Soveraign. -Fyonenn 
EK. Henry. Then Richard, Earl of n there i is 
There yours, lord Scro of Maſhamt', and Sir 820 
Grey of Northumberland, this ſame is yours 
| Read, them, and know, I know your worthineſs. / 
lord of Weſtmorland and uncle Exeter, - 
e will aboard ro night. Why, how now, gendemen? 
What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe oO 
So much' complexion? look ye, how they change! 
Their/cheeks are pa Wer read you there, 
That hath ſo pate. ed, and chas'd nh blood 7311007 
Out of appearance? ont. 
Cam. I confeſs my en 85 & ARG 
And do ſubmit me 25 your Eigbnec 1 werey. U 
wo Scroop; To which we all appeal. 197 * 9 
Henry. The mercy, that was quick in us but , 
B your own counſel is ſuppreſsꝰd and kilFd: 
2 muſt not dare for ſhame to talk of mercy 2 * 
our own reaſons turn upon your boſoms, * G6 11 
bf ava upon their maſters, worrying you. 
in you, my Princes and my noble Peers 
Theſe Engliſb monſters ! my lord Cambridge here, 
' You know, how apt our love was to —— ee 
To furniſh him with all appertinents BEL ob 
Belonging g to his Honour; and this man Fe 
a few light crowns lightly conſpir d. 
And fworn unto the practices of Franc „ 7 
0 kill us here in Hampion. To the which, 1 
This Knight, no leſs for bounty bound to unn 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewiſe worn. But O0! 2 : 
What ſhall I fay to thee, lord Scroop, thou ente 


Ingrateful, ſavage, and nba erde! 


Ws 
Nr 


* » % 


bs 
a 
Nr 5 
I — . — 
F 8 * Thou 
* 


——— 
5 * 
* % N — 
* 22S X 
ny * 


Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that ſame Dæmon, that hath gull'd thee thus, 


A ſoul ſo eaſy pal — Engliſhman's, - 1 HEM be 


a Garniſh'd and deck di in mo 


Thou, that didſt bear the DEER of ba * nee, 20 7 
That knew ſt the very bottom of my foul, d baf 
That almoſt might ſt have coin'd me into gold, ih da 

Would'ſt thou have prattis'd on me for thy ___ : 3+ lte a 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hire Le OP. 


Could out of thee extract one ene of Ree rs 05 ; 


That might annoy, my fi tis ſo Was: 
That though the truth DT quit off as gross SY 
As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee . eee 


Treaſon and murder ever kept together, 2 55 br 57A 
As two yoak-devils ſworn to either's purpoſe: 8 


Working ſo groſly in a natural cauſec, 1 


That admiration did not whoop at them. 


But thou, gainſt all proportion, didſt diling in in 3 £503 


Wonder to wait on treaſon, and on murther: 


And whatſoever cunning fiend it wass. 
That wrought upon thee fo prepoſtroufly, 
Hath got t 55 voice in hell for excellence: Wee A 
And other devils, ae 5 geſt by-rreaſons, - | terra 
Do botch and bungle up damnation, ' a 


With patches, Tor why Per with forms u . 8 


From gliſt ring ſemblances of piet: ihr 85 & - 
But he, that temper'd thee, bad thee ſtand up Wot ui 
Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do reaſon, 


Should with his Lion-gate walk che whole world, 
He might return to valty Tartar back, i 
| the legions, I can never win 


Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſie EY 

The ſweetneſs of affiance ! Shew men dutiful? . 

Why ſo didſt thou: or ſeem they grave and learned? 

Why ſo didſt thou : come they of noble e 
Why ſo didſt thou: ſeem they religious? 


Why ſo didſt thou: or are they ſpare i m — « == ag 


Free from groſs paſſion or of mirth, or ” 
Conſtant in ſpirit, nor fwerving with the b ; 
. — 4 a 8 | 


$8 Me 


Not ee with the ear, but with the e > (1 9 
And but in purged judgment truſting nei a 
Such, and ſo finely boulted didſt thou - Ser 8 i 0 * 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, (6) = 
To mark the full- fraught man, the beſt as-is goin nfl; 
With ſome ſuſpicion. I will weep for K 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like a 
Another fall of man Their faults are open; ; e e Le 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the ld . 0 [945 
And God acquit them of their practice! 

Exe. I arreſt thee of high ande ne the name of 
Richurd Earl of Cambridge. | 


| I arreſt thee of hi treaſon, by che: name cof u tin 
Lord A of Muſt „ N 


. He is here giving 
NI. Le compleat . 
25 without the Confirmation of his ar. But bo ever i hag thing fo 
poſterous ? When Men have Eyelight- have (uffi- 
cient Evidence, and don't ſtay for NO of an 2 
Bur prodent Men, en the contrary, won't truſt the Credit of the Ear, till 
it be confirmed by the Demonſtration of the Eye. And this is that Con- 
duct for which the King would here commend him. ah nero; 
aſſuredly read, | n er JUL 
Not working with the Ear, but with the Eye. Mr. Warburton. 
+ (16) D nl the Ea, bu with th WY F541 
Fas few pry" Tie Me. Poge _—_ his Paſſage. If 
it icion. r. Pope has ſtop'd this Paſſage. 
— a Thus Mr Pk op his Paſlgs, I 
if he believes, that, to make 4 Man endued with Suſpicion, was the Phraſe = 
of ur Anor, I mak en I are ot mach Cpt: 
I am perſuaded, I have reſcued the Text from the Obſcurity and 25 
tion it nec on oo Te To” om 


Ca 88 EIN 1 
# ' Wilt lay the Leven to all roper Men ; V 
SGoodly, and gallant, foal be falſe and beer. . 

From thy great Fail. 


I had almoſt forgot to obſerve, that in Ton of u, we agin moe 
with mark, employ'd as in this Paſſage. 


— Foy mine own part, 5 . 
1 never taſted Timon in my Life; | Xa . 
Nor em of bis Bounties came der nue. 


e Thomas . / Maſtam The | 
= 17 4 name 4 5 
1 an 


„ 


1 arreft thee of 2 — treaſon, by the name of boma 
Grey, Knight of Northumberland, © 1 

Scroop. Our pu on God juſtly hath aererd, 
And I repent my fault, more than my death; _ _ 
Which I beſeech your Highneſs to forgive, _ 4s | 51 Fw : 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam, For me, the gold of France did not ſeduces, - 
Although I did admit it as a moti te 
The ſooner to effect what I intended; ©  _ 1 
But God be thanked for prevention, ee e 
Which I in ſuff rance heartily rejoice . 55 
Beſeeching God and you to pardon me. 


Grey. Never did faithful ſubject more rejoice 55 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangerous tr Fa FOE 4 
Than 1 do at this hour joy o'er my ſe 5 
Prevented from a damned enterprize: 3 


My fault, but not my body, pardon, Sopenitg 

K Henry. God quit you in his mercy ! hear your 72 
You have conſpir d againſt our royal perſon, ' [tence z. 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd, and from his coffers 4 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; 585 
Wherein you would have fold your King to dach, 
His. Princes and his Peers to ſervitude, © 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, - = 
And his whole kingdom into deſolation. 4 5, TELE E NES 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no'revengez;  _  * 
But we our kingdom's ſafety mult ſo tender, 
Whoſe ruin you three ſought, that to her las 
We do deliver you. Go therefore hence, x Sl ah a ny 
(Poor miſerable wretches) to your death; r 
The taſte whereof God of his merey give 2 „ 
— — tence to endure; and true repentance 

your dear offences! Bear them hence. [ces | 

fag Forks for France; the enterprize wheres ee 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious... . del 


. Which Gen might Have: be had they either - 
conſulted the Chronicles, or the Reading of the-old -4to's in this-Paſlage. 
| ee 


_ 


5 M 4 
1 * 49 
* 1 N Z 
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« 6 # 2 ; 5 ; 
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We doubt not of A 205 3 war, dr ern 1-4 
Since God ſo graciouſſy hath brought to li he 5 5 

This dangerous treaſon lurking in our way 
To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt 1 14 55 
But every rub is ſmoothed in our way: _ EAT, 

Then forth, dear countrymen; let us deliver 5 
Our puiſſance into the hand of God, ANN 

Putting it ſtrait in expedition. e 1 
Chhearly to ſea; the ſigns of war Aras," 3 
No King of * not King of France. (Raue, 


n n 


1 


8 C EN E changes to Quickly: ouſt i in Eaftchen 


Enter Piſtol, Nim, | Bardolph, Boy, and Quickly. - 


Wen R'ythee, . husband, tot me bring 
| thee to Staines, ii Bi 

'. Piſtol, No, for my manly heart doth ye. DE 
Bachs be blith: Nm, ago thy vaunting veins: 
Boy, briſtle thy courage up ; for Falaff he is dead, 
And we muſt yern therefore. 
| Bard. Would I were, with him whereſome* er he is, 
either in heaven or in hell. 

Ack. Nay, ſure, he's not in hell; 3 8 5 s in Arthar's 
boſom, if ever man went to Arthur's boſom. He made 
a finer end, and went away, an it had been any chriſtom 
child ; a? parted even juſt between twelve and one, even 
at the turning o'th? tide: For after I ſaw. him fumble 
with the ſheets, and play with flowers, and ſmile upon 
his finger's end, I — there was but one way; for 
(18) his noſe. was as ſharp as a pen, and a' babled 
* fiel a How nom, Sir Joby £ en I: ; what, 

- (18) N was 4 as ; a Pon, Po a Table gry ke 
$o the firſt Folio. Mr. P 


— — is (it being a : 
Ain at + Dinos , into 4. Text from . 
Eu N 


4 


man? be of goo! .ct | God, 
three or four times. Now I, 14 oon him, bid Him, 
a? ſhou'd not think of God; I ho d, there was no need 
to trouble himſelf with any uch thoughts yet; ſo a“ bad 
me lay more clothes on his feet :. r put my hand into the 
bed and felt them, and they were as” cold as a ſtone : 
then I felt to his knees, and ſo _—_— and 9 and 75 
all was as cold as any ſtone. 7 
Nm. They ſay, he cried out of ſack. PI od ; 


. Ay, that a' did. "I 75 „ 5 $ | a KY 
_ Bard, And of 1 85 N ow % 
3 £3 
1 77 


As to the e e b — pee i 
e dictum, is a Point which I ſhall not 
contend about. But were we to allow this marginal Direction, and 
_ that a Table of Greenfield's was wanting; yet it never was 
nary in the Prompter's Book, (much leſs, in the peacemeal Parts ;) 
where any ſuch Directions aug marginally inſerted & or P ies or Imple- 
e ee to add the Property- mans Name, * Buſineſs it was 
them. Beſides, the furniſhing Chairs and Tables is not the 
Nairines of the Prbperey , but of the” Seh. en is & 
ſtronger Objection yet againſt this Obſervation advanced by the Edi 
He ſeems to imagine, that when agar re tone rat 
the Direction for them is mark'd in 3 metern 


rk 
1 1 


>, 


ſtill. F Gagel, Tals dnn ke of e & u or this 
Scene. N Nor, indeed, is any Table requiſite.” The Scene, tis true, is 
in a Tavern; but the Company have no Buſine6s to fit down. There is 
not the leaſt Intimation of any Drink' going round : It is in PjfoPs own 
Houſe, as he had martied Sly: he and his Comerades are on their 
Feet, and juſt ſetting out for France. The Deſcription of Fajfa fs 
Death, and what he talle'd of, is the only Thing hing that retards them 2 
few Minutes: after-which they kiſs their Hoſtels, and part. The Con- 
Emendation I have given, is ſo near to the Traces of the Letters 
e eee eee ee Gl 
has certainly been obſery'd (in particular, 2 Es 
ſition of Women ;) of People near Death, when they are delirious | 
Fever, that they. talk of removing: 2s it has of Thoſe in a Calenture, 
P or babble, is OT 
| to mutter, or ſpeak peak indiſcriminate ; like Children, that cannot yet | 
C when they ar lng the U of Spc | 
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| 22 v. that he ad, and faid, = were re dey in 

| © Buick. A . never abide carnation, "was a colour 

he never lik c. 

Boy. He faid once, the deule would have him about 

N women. 

Quick. He did in- ſome fort, indeed, handle women; 

but then he was rheumatick, and talk'd of. the 90 of 

Babylon. * 

Hoy. Do you not remember, Jo 1 a Flea lick upon 
S's noſe, and ſaid, it was. a black ſoul l 
in he | 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintin'd that 

fire: that's all the riches I got in his ſervice, |: 4 -/ 


Nin. Shall we ogg? the King will be gone | from 


Southampton. 
Pit. Come, let's away. My love, give me «Hy lips: 
Look to my chattels, and-my-moveables; +: 4/7 


Let ſenſes rule; the word is, pitch and ray; 20h 
Truſt none, for oaths are ſtraws 1 men? $. + ts are 
Wafer-cakes, 5 
And hold-faſt 1 18 the only dog, my Duck. 1 155 1 Waka? 
Therefore Caveto be thy counſello e. Ge 
Go, clear thy cryſtals, Yoke-fellows i in arms; 355 
Let us to France ; like Horſe- leeches, my 2 ki freer! 
To ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck. | 
Boy. And that's but unwholſome food, . CY 
Pil. Touch her ſoft mouth and march. 5 
Bard. Farewel, hoſteſs. | 3 


alen. 
„ houſewifery appear ; keep cloſe,” 4 ther 
command. 


th Farewel ; adiey. 5 


# N 
* * 1 ＋ 
25 * 


Nn. I cannot kiſs, that is the humour of it * but 


ty 


5 8 


„ e. erer 
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* 1 make forth, S 2, of 1 I 
To line, and new EET rtowns of war, # 5 
For Englatid his A pprGathith | Nas fierce, eee — 
7 der 85 * i : OA SUL 


Of Brabant, and of. COA 1 al AF 
And you, Prince Dauphin, Witk⸗ all ſwift MT; py ant 0 
With men of <6yrage, and Win teas defendant 4 SOT 
As waters to the a ph of wants N 1 . I 
Ic fits us then to be as ro\ „ 


* 
k 
oy 
3 


Dau. My moſt rede bubted e FL ee enn 3 + 
it is moſt meet Arm us gainſt dee: ß 
For peace it ſelf ſhould not 0 dull a ingdom, e, „ 
(Though War, nor no Known quarrel, were in ure, „ 
But that deſęneęs, muſters, — eparations, „ 
Should be mathtain'd, autem lech, and colleed, EE 
As were a war in Fe * 194) "0 
Therefore, I kay, © "rig —— we all 9⁰ forth, .. nee 
To'view dr fick ane feeble parts of France: y 15 2 * : 19 
And let us do it with no ſhew: of fear; ET | 
No, wich no more, than if we heard that TY 
4 « baſied'witl a Hr 7 FRing'd, . IT 

or, my good Li is {0 1dly kin g 
Her 5 25 ſo Fri Be born, * 

By a vain, giddy, "ſhallow, humorous Tomy: 
That fear attends ; hoy EE os 

Con. O peace; Prince Dauphin, 

You are too much miſtaken in this King: 25 
Si ma Grace che late amballagors, 1 
C 


Lt 


— DO In . 


And you ſhall find, his vanities fore-ſp nt 


And, Princes, look, you 
The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; boi fog | 


| Witneſs our too much memorable . 


Of that blac 


or Stature o King Edward alluded to, as if he 


minded, aſpiring. - In this Senſe, in the firſt AQ, 
Canterbury ſeems to be ſpeakin of this PIs... .: 


Wich * great ſtate he heard their enbaſlics ö 
How well ſupply'd with noble eee N 
How modeſt in ex e r 


How terrible in conſtant reſolution: 


: N 
* , 


Were but the out: ſide of the Raman 776 


Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly;z - | | 1 
As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe ro 3 9 
That ſhall firſt ſpring and be moſt delicate. 


Dau. Well, tis not ſo, my lord high conſtable, | 
But tho we chink i it ſo, it is. no matters: 
In cauſes of defence, tis beſt to wei gg 


The enemy more mighty than he ſeems 


So the proportions o defence are fill d; I il a 5 


Which of a weak and ni y on... 15 WY 7 


Doth, like a miſer, ſpoil s coat with ee 


A little cloth. 


Fr. King, Think we Kin Harry ſtrong Oe. 
gar arm to meet bim. 


And he is bred out of that bloody 8 
That haunted us in our familiar paths: © 


wy 
5 et 
is * 
— 


When Creſſj- battel fatally was ſtruck; 
And all our 7 81 captiv'd by the band 1 
name, Edward black Prince of Wat: . 2 


While that his mounting fire, on mountain ſtanding, (19) 


(19) While that his mountain Sire, on mountain flanding,] But why 
mountain Sire? The French King does not mean to fay any thing der- 
gatory, or ſcoffingly of King Edward the Third; as Fluellin afterwards, 
in this Play, as . ſtyrd Mountain-$ xt nor is the Size, 

been i inflar Monti. 


F 75 


While his moſt mighty Father on a hill, Ge. 55 : 


And the Epithet, DET TI has more an ae pſi 
theſe Significations. ' 

75 e eee 

| ber he was, he da Mind, 
And in King Jahn. 85 ot 
But this is aworſhipful Sect 


: OY the ang ul ej 


„ 
S 


Up in 3 . h. 8 AS nod bak. | 


| Save his heroick, ſeed, and mid © fo fee bim vi 6 


Mangle the Vork of natute: and defa ace 
The patterns, chat hy God and by French father? 2 
Had tWenty years been. made. This - is GO triad £1 1014 8 
Of that victorious Tock ; and let ente , een 
Tae native enden and fate of hin. # 1 | f 1 5 
1 1 Rite) error e e 
Enron n l 97 e e 5 
Meſſ. Ambaſſadors: fide Harry, King of Bend, 10 
Do crave admittance to vo Maj eſt y: p91 ir 267 
Fr. King. We'll gites them dr audience Goo, Kd 
| bring themorr 2:15 03 bne” more 5:3 <1 . TIO + ON 
You ſee, rhis.chaſe-is hotly follow'd, Se ods nl) S 
Dau. Turn head, and uit” for coward e | 
Moſt ſpend. their mouths, When, what they ov 18 
Runs far before them. Good my Sovereign, 1 aweten, 
Take up the Engij/tiſhort 3:arid/let them know!” 

Of what a monarchy. you are the head. Hed 388 Þ 


Self. love, my 1. is nt lo wit a i, 55 ein ei ai 
As eee 21 FM AL elf en, 


B. Eg. 1 our ch England?" P 


Exe. From him; and thus he greets wor i Maj nj: | 
He wills you in the name of God Almighty, '" by 


That you diveſt your ſelf,” and lay apart Vf, Wt: 
The borrow'd glories, chat, by —4 2 of besen, 5 7 255 5 
By law of nature and of nations, long. T A, 


To him and to his heirs; namely, the Crown's: Dir, 

And all the wide-ſtretch'd honours, that pertain : 

By.cuſtom and the ordinance of times 
nto the Crown of France, That you may. Know, e 

'Tis no ſiniſter nor no awkward claim, 1 

Pick d from the worm holes of long wid days, e 

Nor from the duſt of old oblivion rak d; e 

He ſends you this moſt memorable Line, | OO 

ln every branch truly demonſtrative,  __ | 

1 1 A ie the: French King a Paper | 
Willing you over lobt this pedigree 3 ; 


S e And 
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From his you fad of 1 anceſtors, 
Edward the Third; he bids you then r 1 {nal f 
Tour Crown and Kingdom, indirectly he 4 RY 
From him the native-and true — p40 4 a 5 vi "ab 1 

Fr. King. Or ele what follows? of: ö 

Exe. Bloody conſtraint; for if you hide cen 
 Ev'n in your hearts, there will he rake for it. | 
And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he ce 
In thunder; and in earthquake, like a 2 Fr: f 
That, if requiring fail, he m 3 2 5 3 off 
| He bids you, in in the bowels the Lor 5 41; 
Deliver up the Crown a0 to take ae 5 


On the poor ſouls, for vom this hu 
Opens his vaſty ja vs; upon your 


Z 
2 55 TOY: 1 
* « 2 1 : 2 


Furning the widows tears, orphans.cries, E % ho 


The — men blood, the pining maidens Sone, (39) 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers 


That ſhall be ſwallow'd in this controverſie,” 


This is his claim, his threatning, and my m e 45 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in profits Ws” 8 

To whom expreſly I bring Greeting too. 
F. King, For us, we will conſider of ave OT: : 
To morrow ſhall you bear our now n . 
Back to our brother England. 
Dau. For the Dauphin, 

I ſtand here for him; what to him from z E n? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance, light regard, con cempe, 

And any thing that may not miſ- become 
The mighty: ſender, doth he ine you. at, | 


#'s 


(20) 3 pining Midi Groans). This is the Epicher Mr. IT 


has eſpouſed. from the old 4to's, Mr. mee, 
The privy Maiden. groan, 
Which, according to poetical Uſage might ſignify, the Groans 00 
Maidens vented in private. From Won which he eftcems a Cor 
ruption, Mr. Varburtoz ingeniouſſy would ſubltitute 3 411 751 
Era 1 
e. the deprive erle, w ich immediatel follows, 
27 elf with g As all the E ithets l Tis ned 
2 re ring the e Leer bete yk wy Feet 
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Thus 7 my king, and if'> 0 farher's] | 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large; | 
Sweeten the bitter mock you ſent His Geng, ON 
He'll call you to ſo hot an anſwer for it, 205 ; 09 2 | 
That caves and womby vaultages of France OR "a BE.” 
Shall hide your treſpaſs, and return your — 41501 0 K 
In ſecond accent to his ordinance. 3 
Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply, 5 92 5 
It is againſt my will; for I deſire 1 
Nothing but odds with Exgland; to that 11 1 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 1 
did preſent him with thoſe Paris balls 
Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre 1 for i is. 
Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe 
And, be aſſur d, you'll find a difference, Le 
(As we his ſubjects have in wonder found,) 
Between the promiſe of his greener days, 
And theſe he maſters now; now he weighs 4. 
Even to the utmoſt grain, which you ſhall read 
In your own loſſes, if he ſtay in France. - 
Fr. King” To morrow you- ſhall know our wid at "_ 
Exe. Diſpatch us with all heed; left that * 
Come here himſelf to queſtion our delay; > 
For he is footed in this land already. == 
Fr. King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd ih air con- 
A night is but ſmall breath, and little pants: 4 
To anſwer n matters 155 an W | 


* 


LO 
* ; + 
* * 3 * 


Thus with angird u wing our fwift "INT Ales)” a 


In motion of no leſs celerity 
Than that of thought. Suppoſe, that you haye 4% o 
The OR PEERS.” King at 1 ( ele 


«fs 
„ 97 


1 oy *» AI oy 


(21) The del 


205 bis 2255 Tf All the Dor per downs, 4 5 
deer the ft Polo, J Bar could the ar poſſibly be ſo diſcordant ST 
umſelf, (and the Chronicles, which he ied ;) to make the King hero 


fmbark as Dover when he has before told us ſo preciſely, and that 
C3 oftca 


. * = * 15 8 wy 
N | F Fes Fond N N - 
„ 4 C - * 1 : 
R 62 2 Rat" 25 7 3 1 FP * * . f 
3 R 
; 3 os 
* Ll 


I a ; p 4 n 
* * W R * NW r * * 9 mh ng 9 * ö * n = 
6 n . 4; nth of, "II r PTR 8 ae: EE SES dd A, OY "I oa A 19,0 8 8 6 Ah: Pr 
n 8 n , S - ? . J EDS 28 des 2c bag? Woo * * 
[2 E 88 % CT EY 4 * * $344 FI Oy pts ; 7 2 
8 „ K * 1 2 2 8 - 7 * N 7 $5 v 
* 8 


Embark his Monte Pa? bs 3 win en uc 
Wich filken ſtreamerz the. young Pbæbus . 20 OK] 
Play with your fancies »and-zn- them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ſhip- boys climbing; 45 
Hear the ſhrill whiſtle, Which doth order ginne = 
To ſounds confus d; behold the threaden fails, fle 
Born with th' inviſible and creeping wind, G1 al 
Draw the huge bottoms thro the ona ſeas — 
Breaſting the lofty ſurge. O, do but think, Za A 
You ſtand upon the riyage, and behod 7071 
A city on tf inconſtant billows dancing 7055 e 
For ſo appears this Fleet majeſtical, | 205156 
Holding due courſe to Harſſeur. F 3 follow. 5 
Grapple your minds to ſternage of this navy, 
And leave your England, as dead midnight fill, 
Guarded with grandfires, babies and old women 13 26Þ 
Or paſt, or not arriv'd, to pith and puiſſance: g 
For who is he, whoſe chin is but entich'd ft, Foal 
With one appearing hair, that will nat follow 
Theſe culPd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France Pt 
Work, work your thoughts, and therein ſee a liege: 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages 
With fatal. mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 
Suppoſe, th* ambaſſador from France comes Le, : 
Tells Harry, that the King doth offer him 
Catharine his daughter, and with her to r 
Some petty : and unprofitable Dukedoms: - mY 
The offer likes not; and the nimble gunner . 
With 1ynſtock now 'the deviliſh cannon touches, 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 
And eke out our performance; with your mind, | [Exh 


often over, that he embarled at, Seurhampron? I. is the Poet 
es Variation. be e, 1 dare cg „ Or 3 
Workman at Preſs, maſt give Riſe to fach an Error. They, Geng 
Fer at the End of the Verſe, untuckily thou 3 


n den i rare the T 
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JG Ow Sealing, ladders. : 1 


1 4 bY 3: e . 4 


RY Nee more unto the breach, dear, 
/ once more& | ; 


J 1 ED 1 F wh. 
e439 ori ih K 1 10 uo 5,30 
POS 9 x 5 WES as 5 * 13 2 | F : M14 1 „ Sf gf Wee 


2 As modeſt ſtillneſs and humility : 

But when the blaſt of war blows in our cars, 1 
Then imitate the action of the Tyg er; 
Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood, 


Diſguiſe fair nature with hard-favour'd rages "+ pa . 12 


Then lend the eye a terrible aſpect; 
Let it pry thro? the portage of the he, * 

Like he 

As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 

O'er-hang and jutty his confounded b 

Swill'd with the wild and waſtful ocean. 

Now ſet the teeth, and ſtretch the noſtril wide; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend 9p every fire 


rs of war-proof 3 0 


Whoſe Hob 1s forchit from'fath 


Fathers, that, like ſo many Alexander, 
Have in theſe parts from morn till even fought, © 1 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of argument. 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt,” / 
That 5 whom you TI fathers,” did beget you. Gio 
e364 4 | 


books 5 5 9 2 15 211 0. HON 2 ö 


= 7 2 . 


Or doe che wall up with the E 1 


In peace, there's nothing ſo becomes a man wy 
3 


3 * * 
3 I F 5 * 
* 2 * 


braſs cannon: let the brow crwhelm 1. VL 


— 
Wh 


* 
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© % Jy N 4 
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Eu King Hemy, * Bedford, and Gloueſter 3 


— 


Be copy now to men of groſſer blood, 


I fee you ſtand like Greyh ounds in ve ps 


hay iu 
| Knocks go and come: God's vaſſals drop and die; . 


I vou 'd not Ray, | but thither would I LE 8 . 6 A 


] Monk 


* 9 " I —_ X 2 . 
e * 2 . * A * nen 
R ä * Fay, Kate Se + OY 8 5 
EC 5 | ö 8 : 8 EY 7 
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And teach them how to War and you, good yeomen, 
Whoſe limbs were m le in Eng nd, 4 thew us lere 
The mettle of your RE: let us wear 
That you are worth your breeding, which I doubt not; 
For there is none of you ſq mean . baſe, 
That hath not noble luſtre in your ey | 


Straining upon the ſtart! e game's a- 


Follow your ſpirit; and upon this charge, 
Cry, God far "MY Eng! ad ! and St. 2 ge 


5 [Exeunt King, an Train, 
„iA "Alarm, and C aunon go off 


Enter Nim, 2 Piſtol, and Boy, 
Bard. On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the 


'Pray thee, el] ſtay ; the knockian are too 
hot; and for mine own Rp 1 s not a-caſe of dves: 
the humour of it is too , dae is the very plain ſong 
of i It. {bound ; 
Piſt, The raja forg, i is. 3 1 for humours. do a- 


And ſword and ſhicld, in in bloody field, doth win immor⸗- - 
tal fame. 

Boy. Wou'd I were. in an N in London, [ would 
give all my fame for. a pot of ale and lafety, arid an | 
Pift. And I; if wiſhes would prevailll. : 


© Enter Fluellen, 4 
Flu, 7 — to the 8 Tu flows 4 ; we, : you. ets | 
23255 3 24. ATE: 


45 — 19 


W Foy As = a8 h I 2 25 . 255 there 


FYaY ee $34 boy 0 f chem Wen three; but all they 


th Tee, 


#3 


| pot. For Piſtol, he hath a k Ying rongue -and 


—_— i 2 


from another's pocket to 2 into mine, it is plain 


the mines ; che Duk 


three, though they would i: gina n 


to me; for, indeed, three ſuch Anticks do not amount 
to a man. For Bardolph, - he. is apy and red- 
fac d; by the means Naß he ces it out, I 18 of 


ſmord ; by the means whereof. he breaks words, 
keeps whole weapons. For Nim, he hath heard, "that 
men of 5 words are the {+4 —_ 6 and therefore he 
ſcorns to ſay his prayers, he thought a 
coward ;. but his 1720 Th words are match'd with as Sat . 
good deeds, for he never broke any man's head but his 
099, and that was againſt, a poſt when he was drunk, 
They will ſteal any thing, and call it purchaſe, Bar- 
golph ſtole a lute - caſe, bore it twelve leagues, and fold it 
for three half-pence; © Mm and Bardolpb are ſworn bro- 
thers in filching; and in Calais they ſtole a fire-ſhoyel, 
* by that piece of ſervice, the men would carry 
They would have me as familiar with. mens 
_—_— as their gloves or their. hand-kerchers 3. which 
makes much. againſt my .manhood,, for if, I would take, 


pocketting up of wrongs. I muſk leave them, and 9 
Fe better ſerviee ; their villoy. goes againſt m 
RO. and therefore I mult caſt ĩt up. [a xi 25 


be Gower, ai Fluellen- A 


ſy Captain 7 8 ou muſt 3 3 to 5 
Ke 22 da ee e 15 

750ub. 22 Tier; eo 

L.. To the mines? ET ES Dake. it is not ſo 
good to come to the mines; for, look you,. the mines 

are not according. to the diſciplines of the war ; the con- 


cavities of it is not ſufficient ; for, look you, ,th?. athvers. 


fary (you may diſcuſs, unto the Duke, lock yon] is digt. 
himſelf four yards under the countermines ; by 630025. | 
I think, a/ wall plow up aß, if chere in not potter differ! : 


tions. 


Gern Tbe Duke of Gloweſer, to whom. the order of 
the ſiege is given, is altogether 1 ay, ant AB: 
er Valiant gentle man. i f. ; 3259041 5dr he Janet 


Flu, PL ee 
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e Eee Mas n is 4 e 
Cotber. I think, it be. en 
- Flu. By Cheſhu, he ae as is in the Vorl 3 1 wil 
3 as much in his beard; he has no more diredions 
In the true diſciplines of the wars, Took: you, of the Ro. 


Mar ha I; than is a Puppy-dog: | 


* * 
1 3 1 
: 1 


us Rlack morris, and Capi. Jamy. 0 rage? 
5 Gower: Here he comes, and the Scots Gan, Cup 


1 


tain Jam with him. e 

Bla i, Hh Ort FJamy 18 pe een geben 
that is kn; and of great expedition and knowledge in 
the antient wats, upon my particular knowledge of his 
directions; Cbæſbn, he will maintain his argument as 
well as any military man in the world, in the e 
of the priſtine wars of the Roman. = L 

Jamp. I fay, gudday, Captain Fiel. 25 11 

Hu. Godden to your worſhip, good penn ee 9 

' Gower.” Ho- now, captain Mackmorris, have "RO 
quitted the mines ? have the pioneers given oer? ft, 
_ Mack. By Chriſh law, tiſh ill done; the work ith g 

over, the trumpet ſound the retreat. 'By'my har 
fwear, and by my father's ſoul, the work ith il done; 1 
ih give over; I would have biowed up the town, ſo 
Chriſh fave me law, in an hour. O tiſh ill done, tiſh il 
done ; by my hand, tiſh ill done. 

Flu. Captain Mackmorrice, J beſeech you now will you 
vouchfafe me, look you, a few diſputations with you, 
as partly touching or concerning the diſciplines of the 
war, the Roman wars, in the way of argument, look you, 
and friendly communication; 2 to ſatisfy my opi- 

nion; and partly for the ſatis action, look you, of my 

mind ; as touching the direction of ths der uk 

7155 * ws Peint.. K go ae 

a t fall be v — as ca tains! 

3 1 and 1 ſall : very eh gud leve, as A 
occaſion ; that fall I, marry. 

"Mack. 1* is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh ſave me: 
the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, and the 
King 2 the Duke; it is not time to diſcourſe, et 


5 


4 


is t: and the trumpet als us to 8 FE —_ ; 


we talk, and by Chriſh do nothing, tis ſhame 4 Ms 
all; ſo God ſa* me, tis ſhame to ſtand ſtill; it is ſhame, _ 
by my hand; and there is throats to be cut, and works - 


to be done, and there iſh nothing « * Giſh i.me 
ts. tor n 
"Jams, By the meſs, ere theiſe 5 {= 


of 8 a7 BY Wag 


ſelves to ſlomber, alle do gud ſetvice, or aile ligge Pte. 


ground for it; ay, or go to death; and alle pay it as 
valorouſly as 1 may, that ſal J ſurely do, the breff and 


the long; marry, 1 wad" full fain heard ſome 7 
tween you tway. « 


Flu, Captain Mackmorrice,. 1 wink, lock vod, un- | 


der your correction, there is not many of your 1 nation — 
Mack. Of my nation? what iſh m my; nation? iſh a vil- 


lain, and a baſtard, and a knave, and à raſcal ? . what * 
my nation? who ralks of my nation? 5 
Hu. Look you, if you take the matter cher vile t 


is meant, captain Mac tmorrice, peradyenture, 1 Mall : | 


think you do not uſe me with that affability as in diſ- 


wh, you ought to uſe me, look 1 vou; Gr as. good 


a a man as your ſelf, both in the diſciplines of wars, and 


in the derivation of my birth, and in orher particula- | 


rities. 


fo Chriſh ſave me, I will cut off your head. 


Mack. I do not Kino: you FY good a man as my far 5 \ 


Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake each other... 1 


Famy. A, that's a foul fault, L Parley ſounded. 


Gower. The town ſounds a parle. 
Fu. Captain Mactmorris, when chere is more bettet 


opportunity to be requir d, look you, Pll be fo bold as 


to 5 2h 1 Know mo diſciplines of war 5 and there's an 
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1er is rain. 4 4G 


o yet reſolves the Governor 1 de 

mh 3 K 
This js the lateſt parle we will 1 £7.42 15 
Therefore to pur beſt mercy give your 0 lres, 155 

Or, like to men proud of deſtruction, 

Defie us to our worſt ; as I'm a ſoldier, . 

(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes. me bes ON 

If I begin the batt ry once again, FER 

I will not leave the half atchieved hel, Me np 

Till in her aſhes the lie buried. 8 25 BY 5 

The gates of mercy ſhall be all thut up; 25 

And the fleſh'd ſolder rough and hard of bea, 

In liberty of bloody hand ſhall range 

With conſcience. wide as hel}, mowing like an. vert #4 

Your freſh fair virgins, and your flow ring wins, Sis 


What is it then to me, if impious war. 58 
Array d in flames like to the Prince of bead 49 451 5 
0 — his ſmiccht complexion all fell n. 5 f 
Enlinkt to waſte and deſolation? | 


2 xt to me, when you your ſelves are cauſes ES 
our pure maidens fall | into che hand ni Ou. 
. and forcing violation? EI 
What rein can hold licentious wickedneſs, Comet 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career TY 30 
We may, as bootleſs, ſpend our vain _—_— 
Upon ry enraged ſoldiers in their ſpoil, 
As ſen d our Say to th Leviatban f 4 1 
To come a- Therefore, you men of DE What 45; 
Take pity < gow your ton and of your people, 
While yet my ſoldiers are in my command; 
While yet the cool and temp'rate wind of grace 
O'er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds 
Of heady murrher, ſpoil and villany. 3 
Henot; why, in a moment, look . | 
The bligd and bloody ſoldier with foul nad. 


* 


77 


Defle the * N our 1 ae 1 
Your fathers taken by the filver arr 85 
And their moſt reverend heads daſnt to the e Walls 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikeg, | 85 „ 
While the mad mothers with their howls unde ws e 

Do break the clouds; as did the-wives of PR x 105 T0, 

At Herod's bloody- hunting laughter: men. BY ap : (Nis 
What fay. you? will you yield, and.this'avoi of __ 
. gui y in defence, be thus deſtroy d? i NG 


- * ** . . 2 
J. E + 3A ; "S Y. * 1 # ** 


| Enter Governor, * the Walk. A wa 2 . 


The Dauphin, of Kc 1 we dro of 1 2 
Returns us, that his pow'rs are yer not oe „ 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege. Therefore, <p 
We yield our town and lives to thy ſoft UNE 25 Be 8 
Enter our gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, e 
For we no longer are defenſible. 5 | 

EK. Henry, Open your gates: come, 1 | WS 
Go you and enter Harfleur, there remain. 
And fortify it ſtrongly gainſt the French: 7 1 9 5 
Uſe mercy to hens Al For us, dear cle, „ 
The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing CEL a, 
Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calas. 3 1 2 
To night in Farfan. we will be your * x . 
To morrow for the march we are addreft, | WT Ys 
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4 ; 


SCE * E. the Bench EIT 5 72755 2 8 


e, Catharine, and. an old gentlewoman. . Wo 105 SY 
f of #h ICE: th as 7 en Angleterre, & 10 . 


3 bien le language. ( 2 
N e 8 . 5 oy AY 


S 
= f e whereof were given to 2 _—_ yet = 
belong d to Catharine : and fo, vice verſa. It is not material to diltin- 


1 aner Tranſpliions 1 have made Mr. Gilun * 
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l op” 2 ale vous 7 Finn —_ 15 


Alice. La main, it appele, 4. hand 65 75 . 147 1 bs Fi 
| Cath. De hand. Et le benen x 507 


Alice. Le doyt i? na foy, j 2 1 5 mais je me 
fouviendra le dot; f 
de fingres. 
Cath. La main, Ae band; l. doi, 1. an, Je pe 
: gue je ſuis le bon cſeatier.. J ay gaione deuæ mots q Anglois 
wiſtement 3 3 comment appellez vous les ongles? 
Alice. Les ongles, les appellons de nayles. 
Cath. De nayles. , Eſcoutez : dites moy, f je parle bien : 
45 Band, de. fin 77 4 nayles. I | 
Alice. C* ;f bien dit, madame; 7 of fort. bon lain, 
Cath. Dites moy en Anglois, le bras. 2 ; 
Alice. De arme, madame. A 
7 ᷣͤb!ᷣô % é 
C 
4 Cath. D' elbow je men fait 525 repetition EY tous te 
mats; gue vous m auer apprins des a preſent. 
Alice. I eft trop difficile, madame, comme je Pente. 5 
Cath. Excyſe may, Ales;  eſcoutez 7, 4 haz Ae 
& nayles, d arme, de bilbow, ©... 55 
Alice. D elbow, madame. 


wh 


Cath. O Signeur Dieu ! je men ae 4 em 3 anner | 


appellez * vous de c 


Alice. De neck, "madame... . I | POTS 
Cath. De 1 & le menton ? —— 


Alice. De chin. 

„8 De Ain: le col, de neck: le nenton, de ſn. 
Alice. Ouy. Saif voſtre honneur, en verite, vous pro- 
. moncits les mois auſſi droitt, que les natifs d' Angleterre. 


Cath. Ze ne doute point d' e Par Is = . de 
Dieu, & en Peu de ten. 


bal Remark, I think, with Regard to i Pert Oden in de Chime 
ter oſ this Princeſs: for auly He ſhould not allow her (ſays He) to ſpeak in 
| 2 iſh as well as all the other French, I can't imagine : fince it adds 


e 117 
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x; 
TE 
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je peniſes 24's 2 ont abel des ares | ys 


= vw» "Bm 8mn = 


abou. mms. At. 4 


"es I eu vow gen e e « gue s . 
4 2 — 4. rr ng Arms _ s l ner: 4 
Alice. De na yles, madame. BE 75 F MEE: (rt £5 4 5 . > 
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2 nn 3 
Cath. De nayles, de arme, d ilho 7 0 15 44 Emil L 


Alice. Sauf voſtre ae W 1 WE 


* 


appellez vous les pregs & de robe. {ba 9 0 1 Ao. 
Alice. Le foot, madame, 765 coun. 25 3 a ba A 
Cath. Le foot, & le coun !. 0 4 1 Dia {. ces ces font 
des mots mauvais, ous & e pa, S nan pour "= 
dames d' bonncur d uſer .: je ne voudrois prononcer. aug mats 
devant les Seigneurs de France, pour:tout be monde! i faut le 
foot, & le coun, neant-moins. Je Teciteray un autrejois 
ma legon enſemble 5 d hand, de fingre, de ret 4 arme, 
& elbow, de neck, de ſin, de foot, de c 5 
Alice. Excellent, madame. 


"OS Cc 'eft afez Pay une fein, "allo ous a., 
Te 


| 


Cath. Ainſi de- je d . a. aut. de 2 25 


* F p * 2 8 


8 c E NE, Preſtnce-Chamber i in « the ; 


ut the Kin _ France the L Dauphin, Duke oi Bo 
1 the aa 55 France, and. others. 7 5 => 


Fr, Ling, AIs certain, he hath paſs'd Be ed Sing 
Con. And if he be not fought withal, 

Let us not live in Fance; let us quit all, Ken lord, 
And give our vineyards to a barb'rous people. 5 a 
Dau. O dieu vivant 1, ſhall a few — 2 of Ups” 5 „ 


(The emptying of our fathers luxury) - 
Our Syens, put in wild and ſavage ſtock,” 3 W 


* 


Sprout up ſo ſuddenly into the clouds 8 2 3 5 

And over-look their grafters? 1 % 601-6 
Bour. Normans, but baſtard. 8 if Norman ba 

Mort de ma vie! if thus they march: alon LM avon 
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. — drench for ſur- rey 
their cold bios 
And ſhall our quick blood, ſpirited wich _ Mp 9 


Upon our houſe-tops, While more froſt 


ſhould likewiſe be at a! Loſs, to give a ſhort comment on i 
Conflable is wondering, how the Engl ſhould deriye ſuch 125 cn 


: e as 8 PR T1 4 
farm YT AYR A 


TIER foggy Ae 


In thax nook-ſhotten Iſle of Abion. 7 3) | fmettle? 


Eon. Dieu de Bataille#1'” why . have 85 * 


Is not their climate foggy, raw and dull? 
On whom, as in deſpight, the Sun looks cake 


Killing their fruit with frowns.? can fodder a CS 
to fuck dal. eat? 8 5 


Seem froſty ? Oh!. for honour of wad land, * am 
Let us not hang like frozen Iſictles i : 5 * 


Sweat drops of gallant blood in eur rieli fields : e 
Poor, we may cafl them, in cheir native . % 
Da. By faith and Rbnour, | V 
Our madams motk at us, and plainly ey, * $095 tu 
Our mettle is bred out; and hea will give SF, 


(23) Zr that ſhort nocltey Je of Abies; If the re BY 


— oy 


Reading rde and, it will be hard to reconcile it to the large rgeft Wand in 


the known World. If he means Hort in regard to its Sue; it 
is ſtill a greater Blunder, as every one knows. And if he means, that 


a auer Angtes of it, are ft, that will crown the Abſurdity, No, 


ſo ridiculous as this Reading, cvuld have come from the peu of 
Shak ares who certainly wrote it, juſt as his Editor found it, n0ok-/oor- 
ee This on Examination il be: proved tobe as true and propera 

ption of Great Britain, 2s Camden, or the moſt exact Topographer, 


could have given. For orten iy igiifies any thing that is projected: or, 


ome we: — fo Hot aut. 80 ＋ e is a Place that ſhoots: out into Capes 
trier, fey rated eand 3 che. very Situation'of 7 rIſland +: , 
© MS | | 00 P „ 
5 drops of pants T in our while ar ſoy e, „ OT On 


Is nd 8 call them, in their native Lords.) Ven 


Verſe here was a long time e, Rene with\me, 
eee turbo it may not be amiſos, e 
5 


Courage, as they ſhnew d, under the Diladvantages of their 'Climature 


 Bevera e; and that his own Countrymen ſhould ſeem cold and froſty, 
Nod was ſpirited up with generous Wine, and they had ſo 
wurm a Sun, and ſo rich à Soil: But he has no ſooner ſaid This, than a 
Reflection on their cold Behaviour makes him correct himſelf; What 


She 


when 


I of a rich Soil? Surely we may call it poor enough; if it may r. 
3 from 2 Quality of its Poſer | ra 


Their 
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Their bodies! 3 lk or Engl eln, onde 4 1 
To new- ſtore Fr aj with baftard* Watt AL ls oh I 
For. They Bil ug a gcal, Shel 4 
2 Vin gur Hee A 2 | 


auen Are rad lo key OY Aras 1 W 
Fr. King, Where is Montjoy, the herald? f. 


Let him greet\Exg/and wick: 2 * ſhatp;defianee. 0 


Up, 2 and = 2 honour ede gd, "4 ty . 8 
Charles D high Gone of France 3 


— * 5 - 


You, Dukes of 8 andi of B. 
Alanſon, Brabant, Bar and Burgund,, 1 - | 
Jaques Chatillion,. Rambures,: V. audemant;'' K 2400 10 we. 
Beaumont, Grandpree, Rouffie, and Faulconbridys " 5 ien 
Loys, Leftraile, Boucigaadt, and Charaloj cd, el. | 
High / Dukes, great Princes, Baron, L. 
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* ** 8 TI | 
24 2 2 
1 and . 
N. 5 
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Knights 6 (28) L 217" ae” * Bain Z 
For For you's great ſears now quit y veſt agg 
England, that ſweeps oO lan" bas 


With boon "tained: in the ble blood 0 07 5 eur? DL 
Ruſh'on his hoſt; as doth the melted — ab Gain 
= the vallies ; whoſe lo vaſſal fert on 5 
ie Alps doth ſpit and void his ee At a 1 
Cb dee en him, (you have po . Ws 
And in a captive td e N vr: Dit ! e er 
Bring him our priſoner. 1 LED WOT 0D 16H VV 6 

Con. This becomes the greats”! nn. 7 EY 1 211 > 25 
Sorr am I, his numbers are ſo few. 1 2 55 

is ſoldiers ſick, and famiſht in their march: i 
For, I am ſure, when lie ſhall ſee our army; 85 
He'll drop his heart into the ſinlæ of fear, EI v0 e 
And for acchievement Gffer üs his Tanſomnm "Gay 4. 
E. King. Therefore; Lord Cönſtable, hatte on Malin 

let Him ſay to * that we fend | Rd 


BOND if 80 5 


f 1 e bring da weder S f 


"$a 1 tour, FL 


To know * villng ranſom. he will gi 
Prince e a de ſtay with us in e 


ä 114} T 
WES?) 21 


e your Majeſt bY | i. wo © 
ſhall remain 
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Now Fs Kg, Be 3 


te eq H * I; : we : 
8 0 * N E, eee it 35, 
ef „%% 493-0021 ＋ 4 


eus over ant Fluellen. ar "=o F 2 -Þ 4 
OW. now, captain Hadi 
the brigge? 


= you fron 
Bu. L affure you, chere is very excelen | rie ny 


3 


mitted 4 — ente c nan 


Gow. _ Duke of er abet . 
Hu. Tke Duke bf Zatirr is as % Ag ekbndhg 0 
8 and a man that I love and / honour with 
my : ſoul, and / my oheart, and my duty, and my life, 
and my living, and m uttermoſt Lp He is. not, 


God be praiſed:and pleſſech, any hurt in che world; he i 


maintain the pridge moſt valianty, wi x expelling: g 
cipline. There is an Antiant lĩeutenant there 4 Pridge, 
I think, in my very donſcienc, he is as valiant a man N 
Mart Amon and he is a man of no 1 the 
world, but I did ſee rei bn: e s 3 Pal 
Gow, What do you call him? 1 
Fly. He is call'd Antient Piſtol. Ss eb 1 Pr... 
Gow. I _— 5 nt. . 1) "ny 2% 1 ten d 
[2g 8. 2 bible eil 

ue . v e970} "MK 1-07 


eds 1 4 
Flu. Here is them man. 2.1 0 MA 1&3 315 end «£ 22 [13 3-1 


HBiſt. Captain, I thee beſeech to do A ene be A 
he: Waren Exeter dottyloye 8 Pa 
Flu, 1, I praiſe God, and I have cerine ce love 


i 


| his hands. 


Fil A 2 ſoldier firm and 5 1 5 of heart, 155 
12 204 18 5 10 
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e khan V. ain 
Tha — chat, Rand non: the rolling at 


ſtene mmam{1 lim | it 4 | 
Flu. By your patience, Antien Piel: Pomune is painted 
plind, wich a muffler before her eyes, to . 
that fortune is plind: ad ſhe is painted alſo with a 
Wheel, to ſignifis to you, which is che moral of it, that 
ſhe is turning and inc t; and mutabilities and varia- 
tions; and her foot, look you, is fixed upon a ſpheticil 

ſtone, which rowles, and fowies, and rowles 3 in 


truth, the Post makes a moſt excellent deſeripcbn K. 


fortune is an excellent moral. 7 21 71 


Piſt, Fortune is Bardolpb's foe, and Hamma gt 5 3 
For he hath ſtoln a Pix, on n muſt a 7 Wes datrined 


* £35 2 £5 OY "1 4 


Wo death bo — = {4 0 

Let allows gape for dog, let wan. go fre, cd rate 
And let not hemp his wind- pipe ſufſocate: 0 1 
But Exeter bath given the doo of death, 2114 1 


For Pix;of little price, Therefore 80 elt. lt lle 


The Duke will thy voice 2 218312 ed e107 


A lenden Eike, ddt, be , e 


11 


3 1-471 * 55 a a. 15 43 . 9 * 241. 8 
6500 eh bas "Th al the Sgr., from- ds 
t & Apd this is Hiſtory, (ay: Mr. Frs A Sdktier = 1 
66 48 tall 1 5 


'd at this. Tame ſan fuch a Fact.” | 
: (er alla wh bring hang 1 0 =_ 1755 g bg ＋ 4 


Circumſtance! Both Hal an EL 1 N 3 i of te 


2 A e 2 5g there is not that Conſc 


The Peace 
i — People ki d one ano- 
ther. And This was d Gene Fo, 'the Kiſs of Peace. But that 
Caſtom being abrogated, a certain Image is '\now preſetted ta be ld, 
8 as 1 S licks, know, is calld' a; Pax. (Vid. h Freſne's 

oſſary Mediz befime ae e, 1 from Him, the : 
win Urreys "C4 0'<t n : for that Poet talks of king Pax, "in 

arſows Tale.) But it wad not this Image, which Pardd//# fiole3 it 
i; or little Cheſt, (from the Hana Ward; Pirit, a Box?) in 


e Hot « A ſotliſn 80 
Ely, er aug ale a Fs _ 
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12 captain, 2 his 15 and I will thee requite. 

| ig. Hu. Antient Piel, 1 a partly underſtarid your en 
: Pil. Why chen heist Hege T 
Flu. Certainly,” Antient, it is not a 0 to rejoĩce Wn 
ſor if, look you, he were my brother, I would deſire the 
Dake to uſe his 200d * pleaſure, and put him to N 
tions: ; for diſciplihes ought to be 5 oe 

Biſt. Die and be damn” d, and | Figo for 4 friendſhip! 

Flu. It is well, . 

"Pit; The fig of Spain leut it, 
Fla, Very good, * i 11 f 4 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant c counterfeit raſeal, 1 re- 
member him now; a bawd, a cut-purſe. 

Flu. VI aſſure you, he utt red as prove. words at the 
pridge, as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: but it is very 
well; what he has ſpoke to me, that i is vell, I warrant 

you, when time is ſerve. 

Gow, Why "tis a gull; a fool, ar ws; Six 0 
then goes to the wars, to grace himfe f at his return in- 
40 London, under the form of a ſoldier. Such fellows are 
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fectly in the phraſe of war, which they trick up with new- 
998 oaths: And what a heard of the Salz cut, 
and a horrid ſute of the camp, will do among foaming 
bottles and ale-waſh'd wits, is wonderful to be thought 
on But you muſt learn to know ſuch flanders _ 25 
age or elle you may be marvelouſly miſtook. : 
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he is not the man that he would gladly make:ſhew to 
the world he is; if I find a hole in his coat, I will tell 
bim my mind; hear you, the King is and 1 
muſt ſpeak with _ from the privge: (27) - 2 
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gone © k you, and there is gallant and moſt pr: 
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the pridge, but he is enforced to retire, "and the Duke 
Exeter is maſter of the pridge: 1 an tell your' Majeſt 
the Duke is a prave ma: rd 

K. Henry, What men have you" wil Plutllen'?” Ty w_ 

Hu. The perdition of the athverſary Hath been vers. 
great, very reaſonable great; marry,” for my Part, 
think, the Dülce hath loſt never a man but one that 
like to be executed for robbing à church, one "Burtolgt, 
if your Majeſty know the man: his face is all bubukles, 
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plue, and ſometimes red; bur kes | ſes is executed, "anc 
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f K. Henry. We would: ive ſuch offenders oc 3 

And give N charge, that in all our matck 

There ſhall be nothing taken from the villages, - 

But ſhall be paid for; Fond no French Ane 1 

oOr yet abuſed in diſdainful language: wo W5T | 
When lenity: and cruelty play for kingdom. : 5 40 
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ad, Wwe did but ſſeep: 9 bp, 
my is a better ſoldier than raſhneſs. GE Ml 
bim, we, could at Hor ſſeur have rebuk d him: 
Hut that we thought not good to dhruiſe an i iyorys. ;Q 125 
Till it were ripe. Nom ſpeak we on our e 2 
| With voice im perial: England ſhall repent 214 
His folly, ſee 1 — weakneſs, and adinine | 155 N 7 5 
Qur ſuff trance. Bid him therefore to cenkder, Ar 
What muſt che ranſom be, which muſt propgrt 
The loſſes we have born, the: ſubjects wo. - 
ave laſt, and the diſgrace we have E, 
o anſwer which, his pettineſs would bow under, 5 oft 
e ee hi Rags 14 
For the effuſion of our blood, his army e 
Too faint a number; and for our F 
Ev'n his own perſon kneeling at our 
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Tell him he hath betray'd his follawers, * 17 0 
Whoſe condemnation is pronounced. 1 | 5 N 
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Go, therefore, tel} thy maſter; here I an; « 8 wh 
yy, ranſom is this frail and Worth We e F 
N Tay bak weak and fickly'| ard! 900 21 
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Stand in our way.” There's for thy labour, j untjoy. Bo 
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If we may = ve will; if we be Ripder' d; my 
We ſhall our tawny ground wih your red nd . 
Diſcolour; add iſo, Mount joy, fare you back 1 
The ſum of all our anſwer is bar this rh Yes 10 
We would not ſeek a battle as, we are, uli 5 ö i 
Yet, as we are, we fay, \ ve. vill | not ſhun f ada. key | 
So tell your mafter. i F 
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And on to morrow b bid them march . kee, 
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Ee nature. . 
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your tent to ni X 4 thoſe ſtats, or ſuns vc . no, 
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apples. You may as welk ſay, vary 4 valiant Flea, that 
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ids them good morro with a modeſt 
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e an army hath-enrounded him; 
Nor doch he — one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all- watched night: 
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A little touch of Harry in the nihgrt. 
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Thus may we gather honey from che weed, ci ns, 
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And when the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt, 

The organs, though defunct and dead before, 
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nies of the wars, and . cares of it, and the forms of 


it, and the ſobrities'of 12 and the modeſty of f it to be 


otherwiſe. 724734598 C911 1 
Coro. Why” the” cbemy i oud, vo hear r l 
3 "4 hy S100 3 
Vi. If che enemy is an 40 and a fond kod « pratin 
coxcomb, is" it meet, think you, that we ſhould allo, 
look you, be an Afs and a fool, and a prating dend, 
in your own conſcience now? LEONE 
Sew. I will ſpeak lower. bl A 
Flu, 1 pray. You, and beten you, 'thar yau 3 — 
x 
K. Henry. Thoogh.ir app ar A beets Gor of Mass se 
There is much care and valour in chis Welſoman. 1 4 


. * 63 30 81 a as © 


Emer three $ les John Reo Alexander Court, und 
Michael Williams. bb. A 

Court. Brother John Bates, is ber thr the morning 
which eaks vonder? I Al 

Banes. 'T think i it be, bot we have: no gre at cauſe 1 t9 
gefire the approach o of day. 1 noo 


mum, We ſee Yonder the bi OE ing a. hs day, 


| but, I think, we Hüter ſee the endo ic, W ho goe 
there? 1 5 : 
„ . 1 6 K Hers, 
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K. =D A Gimp) 10 e e W 
Ml. Under what — 8 AA 
X. Os "Under Sir Thomas Expingbum. . 
Mill. A good old commander, and à moſt kind gen- 

| Conia? I pray you, what thinks he of our eſtate? | 

K. Heary, Even as men rack d 8 4 fänd, that 

look to be waſh'd off the next tide. e 

Bates. He hath not told his thought tot Kine? | 
K. Henty, No; nor is it meet, he d: for * 1 

ſpeak * you, I think, the King Par oor am: 

the Violet ſmells to him as it doth to me; the clement 
ſhews to him as it doth to me; all his ſenſes have but 
human conditions. His ceremonies laid by, in his na- 
kedneſs he appears but a man; and tho his affections 
are 8 mounted than ours, yet When they ſtoop, | 
they ſtoop with the like wing g therefore when he ſees. 

reaſon of fears as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be of 

poſſeſs hi 4 ow ours are; yet in 1 no 5 0 

8 Him with any ance of fear, 

ſhewing i It, Gould re. mar army. 8 4 
Bates, He may ſhew what outward. coi hey als 

but I believe, as cold a night as tis, he could wiſh him—- 

ſelf in the Thames up to the neck; and fo I' would he 

* I by kim ar alt en ſo wo'Were quit 
E. 

K. Henry. By my tröck, 1 wil ſpeak: nie conſcience. of 
the King; "I think, he would nor wiſh himſelf WM where 
but where he is. ck ie 

Bates. Then would he were- here: alone s; ſhould he 
be _ to de Tod, _ "OO oor mens: hves 

e 4} 

K. Henry. Lidare ſuy, you 3 love him ü with 
kim here alone; N you ſpeak this to feel other 
mens minds. Methinks; I could not die any where: ſo 
comented' as in the King's ppg 3 his aut Tg juſt, 
Lg: apts wo ba ring a | 505 

K. G Sir hi E Thus Aude Editions 

92 2 * e . etre 'reftor'd, Sir 

D E hun, Since which, Mr. Pope has ee tr fy the 


Name in tion. | . 


Von v. | E e Will 
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mil. That's more than we know. 
Bates. Ay, or more than we ſhou'd ſeek after; for 
we know enough, if we know we are the King's ſub- 


jects: if his cauſe be wrong, our obedience to the King 


wipes the crime of it out of uu. 
Mill. But if the cauſe be not good, the King himſelf 
hath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe legs, 
and arms, and heads, chop'd off in a battel, ſhall join to- 
gether at the latter day, and cry all, We dy'd at ſuch a 
Place; ſome, ſwearing ; ſome, crying for a ſurgeon ; ſome, 
upon their wives left poor behind them; ſome, upon the 
debts they owe; ſome, upon their children rawly left, I 
-am' afear*d there are few die well, that die in battel ; for 
how can they Nx . diſpoſe of any thing, when 
blood is their argument? now if theſe men do not die 
well, it will be a black matter for the King that led them 
to it, whom to diſobey were againſt all proportion of 
EK. Henry. So, if a ſon, that is ſent by his father about 
merchandize, do fall into ſome lewd action and miſ- 
carry, the imputation of his wickedneſs, by your rule, 
ſhould be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; or if 
a ſervant under his maſter's command tranſporting a 
ſum of money, be aſſail'd by robbers, and die in many 
irreconcil'd iniquities; you may call the buſineſs of the 


maſter the author of the ſervant's damnation; but this 


is not ſo: the King is not bound to anſwer the particular 
endings of his ſoldiers, the father of his ſon, nor the 


maſter of his ſervant; for they purpoſe not their death, 


-when- they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides, there is no 
King, be his cauſe never ſo ſpotleſs, if it come to the 
arbitrement of ſwords, can try it out with all unſpotted 
| ſoldiers: ſome, peradventure, have on them the guilt of 
premeditated and contrived murther ; ſome, of beguiling 
virgins with the broken ſeals of perjury; ſome, making 
the wars their bulwark, that have before gored the gentle 
- boſom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now if theſe 
men have defeated the law, and out- run native puniſh- 
ment; though they can out- ſtrip men, they have no 
wings to fly from God. War is his beadle, war is his 


. 


* 


gg has ix 


vengeance ; ſo. that here men are 8 e 
breach of the King's laws, in the King's quarrel now: 
where they feared the death, they have born life away; 

and where they would be affe, they periſh. Then iR 

they die unprovided, no more is the King guilty of their | 
damnation,” than he was before guilty of thoſe impie- he 
ties for which. 8 2 are | ROW viſited. „ K ee 


1 2 


yet I . to fight 5 for him. 


K. Henry, I my ſelt heard, the King 0. he 2 not 
be ranſomd. : 

Will. Ay, fs ſaid ſo, to NS us fight ae Jo . 7 
when our throats are cut, he ART be ranſom' d, and we 
ne'er the wiſer. 


K. Henry. If * live to fre ir, 1 will never truſt his 0 
word after. | | 5 


Will. You pay him then; that's 8 perilous mot out of 
an Elder gun, that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do 
againſt a monarch !. you may as well go about to turn the 
ſun to ice, with fanning in his face with a Peacock's 
feather : you'll never truſt: his word after PRs tis a 
fooliſh ſaynng. | 

K. Henry, Your reproof i is ſomething too round: 1 
ſhould be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us; if you live. 

K. Henry. I embrace it. | 

Mill. How ſhall I know thee ie RE 
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K. Henry. Give me any _ bf hes and I will 
wear it in my bonnet: then if ever thou dar'ſt acknow- 
ledge it, I will make it my . | 
Will. Here's my glove; give me another. of thine. Py 
K. Henry. There. 
Will. This will J alſo wear in my cap; if ever thou 
come to me and ſay, after to morrow, this is my glove ; 
by this hand, I will ive thee a box on the car. | 
K. Henry. If ever N live to ſee it, I will challenge It. 
Will. T * dar*ſt as well be hang d. 
K. Henry. Well, 1 will do it, though I take thee in the 
King's company. | 
Mill. Keep thy word: fare thee well. Para 
Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be. friends; we 
have French quarrels enow, if you could tell how to 
reckon. n [Exennt ſoldiers, 
|  _ - [Manet King Henry. 
K. Henry. Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, they will beat us, fot they bear them on 
their ſhoulders ; but it is no Engliſb treaſon to cut French 
crowns, and to morrow the King himſelf will be a clipper, 
Upon the King! let us our lives, our ſouls, 
Our debts, our careful wives, our children and 
Our fins, lay on the King; he muſt bear all, 
O hard condition, and twin-born with, greatneſs, 
Subject to breath of ev ry fool, whoſe ſenſe 
No more can feel but his own wringing. | 
What infinite heart-eaſe muſt Kings neglect, | 
That private men enjoy ? and what have Kings, 
That privates have not too, ſave OY, E 
Save gen'ral ceremony ?— 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ? 
What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs, than do thy worſhippers. : 
What are thy rents ? what ate thy comihgs-in ? ? 6 9 


(31) What are t Rents ?. har are t Ge 
O Ceremony, ſhew th but thy Worth : 2 


| Wheat! is,thy Soul of Adoration ?} Thus is the laſt Line given ws, and 
the Nonſenſe of it made worſe — eG Let us ex- 
amine, 


*f 
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King HNA T V. 


O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth * 

What is thy toll, O adoration? 

Art thou aught elſe but place, degree, and form, 

Creating awe and fear in other men? 

Wberein thou art leſs happy, being fear d, 

Than they in fearing. 

What drink*ſt thou oft, inftead of W ſweet, 

But poiſon'd flatt' ry? O be ſick, great Greatneſs, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. 

Think'ſt thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation? | 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? To 

Can't thou, when thou command?ſt the b AT knee, 

Command the health of it? no, thou e dream, 

That play'ſt ſo ſubtly with a King's repoſe; 

I am a King, that find thee; and I know, 

Tis not the balm, the ſcepter and the ball, 

The ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 

The enter-tifſued robe of gold and pear], 

The farſed title running *fore the King, 

The throne he ſits on, nor the tide o pomp. 

That beats upon the high ſhoar of this world ; 5 

No, not all theſe NO orgeous ceremonies, 

Not all theſe, laid in bed majeſtical, 

Can ſleep ſo ſoundly as the eee ſlave ; 

Who, with a body fill'd, and vacant mind. 

Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread; 

Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell: 

But, like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 

Sweats in the eye of Phæbus; and all ni nh | 

IE s in Elyſium; next day, after N Di bs 
th riſe, Ge help Hyperion to his horſe 3 

400 follows ſo the ever rumming year 

With profitable labour to his grave: 

And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wreten 

Winding up days — toil, and nights with ep, 


e What ate thy 


amine, how ths Cute Wade with ny Es 


Rents ? What are thy Comings-in? "What is thy Worth What is ag 
Tall? li. e. the Buties, and Impoſts, thou receiveſt;) All | 
conſonant, and ann to a ſenſible clamation. eff 
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| 70 l Hixs 15 
Hath the ber- haßt and vantage of a King: % 


The ſlave, a member of the country's er - 
Enjoys it; but in groſs brain little wots, 
What watch the King keeps to maintain the peace; 
Whoſe hours the e beſt alvantages. 


Emer Erpingham. wo: 


_ Erp. My lord, your Nobles, jealous of your abſence 
Seck through your camp to find you, 

K. Ilenr)y. Good old Knight, 

Collect them all together at we tent: 5 

I'll be before thee. 5 

Erp. I ſhall do't, my lord. 5 [Exit. 

K. Henry, O God of | battels ! ſteel my ſoldiers Kai ; 
Poſſeſs them not with fear; take from them now (32) 
The ſenſe of reck' ning; leſt th* oppoſed numbers „ 
Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day, O Lord, 
O not to day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compaſſing the crown. 
7 Richards body have interred new, . 
And on it have beſtow'd more contrite „ | 
Than from it iſſu'd forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred Poor I have in yearly pay, 
Who twice a-day their wither*d hands hold up 
. Tow'rd heaven to pardon blood; and I have built 
Two chauntries, where the ſad 180 ſolemn prieſts 
Sing ſtill for Richard's ſoul. More will 1 do; ; 
Tho all that I can do, is nothing worth, 
Since that my penitence comes after call, 63) 
Imploring eg: | | 


Enter 


1432 „„ a herd od 

The Senſe of a of th' oppoſed Numbers; 

Pluck their hearts from 4 Thus the firſt folio reads and points this 

Paſſage: The Poet i or) intend, © Take from them the Senſe of 

«« reckoning thoſe oppoſed Numbers.; ; which might pluck their Coura D 

from them.” But the relative not being expreſs d, the Senſe is very o 

ſcure; and the following Verb ſeems a Petition, in the 1" "ab Mood. 

The ſlight Correction I have given, makes it clear and 

(33) Since that my Penitence comes after all, 

Imploring pardon.) We muſt obſerve, that Henry IV. had düngs an 

En ir which 88 and his * * the Fruits. But Juſtice 8 
rig 
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K. Henry. My brother cure we voice? 170 W 

I know thy Rs [ will go with thee: . e 4 517 1 5 

The Gays my friends, and all : Vu fag for r me. 3 20 
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8 CEN E — to the Bench Camp. 


Enter the Dauphin, 8 Decals and Beaumont. 


Or. HE fun doth gild our armour ; up, my ; lords. 
Dau. Montez Cheval: my horle, Ps, lac- 


quay * ha! | Ca gs On 
Orl. O brave wpirit! | En rg 
Dau. Via les eaux & la terre.— 


Orl. Rien puis le air & feu. 
Dau. Ciel] Couſin Orleans 5 


Enter 222 5 


Now, my lord Conſtable! 1 
Con. Hark, how our Steeds for preſent ſervice neigh. 
Dau. Mount them, and make inciſion in their hides, 

That their hot blood may ſpin in Engliſb Jv, - 

And daunt them with ſuperfluous courage : - 
Ram, What, will you. have them weep To Horſes 

How ſhall we then behold their natural tears? . ? 


Enter Meſſenger. ARGS. e 8 
M: I The Engl are embatteP'd, you Hab Peers, F : 


6 3 p 
+53 o F « 


right Reaſon tell. us, that they, who thare the Profs of Iniqui vity, ſhall 
ſhare. likewiſe in the Puniſhment. Scripture again tells us, that, when 
Men have ſinn d, the Grace of God gives frequent Invitations to Repen- 
tance ; which, in Scripture lan , are ſtyled Calls.” Theſe, 5. api 
have been carclefily dallied m are at 
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Con. To horſe ! you gallant Princes, ſtrait to horſe! 


Do but behold yon paor and ſtarved band, 
And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their ſouls; 
Leaving them but the ſhales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all qur hands 
Scarce blood enough in all their ſickly veins _ 
To give each naked curtle-ax a ſtain; 
That our French gallants ſhall to day draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport. Let's but blow on them, 
The vapour of our valour will e'erturn them. = 
Tis poſitive gainſt all exception, lords. 
That our ſuperfluous lacqueys and our peaſants, 
Who in unneceſſary action ſwarm : 
About our ſquares of battel, were enow 
To purge this field of ſuch a hilding foe ; 
Tho we, upon this mountain's baſis by, 
Took ſtand for idle ſpeculatiom: 2 
But that our honours muſt not. What's to ſay? 

A very little, little, let us do; 5 
And all is done. Then let the trumpets ſound 
The tucket ſonuance, and the note to mount: 
For our approach ſhall ſo much dare the field, 
That England ſhall couch down in fear, and yield. 


M mind, 7 ot 

Grand. Why do you ſtay fo long, my lords of Fance? 
Yon Iſland carrions, deſp'rate of their bones, 
II- favour'dly become the morning field: i. 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let looſe, 
And our air ſhakes them paſſing ſcornfully. 
Big Mars ſeems bankrupt in their beggar'd hoſt, 
And faintly through a ruſty bever peeps, © 
The horſemen ſit like fixed candleſticks, 
With torch-ftaves in their band; and their p 
Hob donn their heads, droppipg the hide and hips: 


, ; 


The gym dowy:roping from their pale dead eyes 


And in their pale dull months the jy meld bitt 
ad their executors, the knaviſh Crow, 
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour, 

e e | eſcription 


4; 


poor jades = 


Eyes fout with chaw'd grafs, ftin and motionleſs; 


» ä 22 As * 838 „ 8 * * — Get > N . 
9 1 Dae 9 On Wy l * - Sens 2 * * 2 1 r - * 1 92 Th" 8 
* N * . N nth 5 r R * n =: INES. >> ION ” * * W 8 A 


8 bf, : SEES C : - : IEC ＋ 5 VER of TS # Fun + RR R * wr of 
* 7 . N 2 8 * * 8 7 r At. ts - 7 „ 
> 
) - 1 4 


King Raz; 


Deſcription cannot ſuit it ſelf in words, 
To demonſtrate the life of ſuch a battle, A 
In life ſo liveleſs as it ſhews it ſelf. __ 

Con. * ve aid rheir Prayers, and they 4 = 

death. 

Dau. Shall we go ſend them dinners and freſh fares, 
And give their faſting Horſes provender, 
| And, after, fight with them? 

Con. I ſtay but for my guard: on, to the field; 
I will the banner from a trumpet take, 
And uſe it for my haſte. Come, come, away! _ — 
The ſun is high, and we out- wear the * I [Excunt. 


SCENE, the Englich Cong 


Enter Gloueoſivr, Bedford, Exeter, Ripinglitiai; with all : 
' the Hoſt; Salisbury * Weſtmorland. 


THERE is the King? Pm 

Bed, The King Pimnfelf i is rode to view 
their battle. 

Weſt. Of lighting - men they, have full chreeſcore | 

thouſand. 

Exe. There's five to one; beſides, they all are freſh 

Sal. God's arm ſtrike with us, tis a fearful odds! 
God be wi' you, Princes all; PII to my charge. 
If we no more meet till we meet in heav'n, | 
Then joyfully, my noble lord of Bedford, e 
My dear lord Glo'fter, and my good lord Euter, La 
And my kind kinfman, warriors all, adieu: EN 

Bed, Farewel, 925 e e and Wan es 80 a | 

_ thee! (34) | % 


(34) Bed. Farewel, Seen . bc wit the. 
e I do thee. wrong to mind thee it. 

1 fram d o the firm 5 | 
Exe. lor 0 Lord: EHbe valiantl to day.) | „ 
What ! does he do Salt5bury Wrong, to wiſh him good Luck? u ay 
Thing be. mote Nene vin! $6: ge The ingenious Pr. Thir{by 
preſcrib'd to me. the /Tranſpofition of che Verſes, which Thang yaagia up 
the Text; e 3 | 


9 ” 
„„ 5 | Exe. 


Glas 


74 - Ri Hz xk 1 V. 

Exe. to Sal. Farewel, kind lord; fight raliantly to . 

And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it, (day: 

For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of yalour. 8 | 
fas Sal. 


| Bed 1 is as full of yalour, as of kindneſs; 
Princely i in both. - 


4+ wh —— y 


"Enter King — 


Meſt. O, that we now had here / 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 1 1 
That do no work to day! 

K. Henry. What's he, that wiſhes ſo? 
My couſin We ſtmorland ? no, my fair 22 20 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow 
To do our country loſs; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour, 
God's will! I pray thee, wiſh not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous of gold; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my coſt 
It yerns me not, if men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires : 
But if it be a ſin to covet honour, - 
I am the moſt offending ſ6ul alive. E 2 
No, faith, my lord, wiſh not a man from Engl. ; 
God's peace, I would not loſe ſo great an honour,  -. 
As one man more, methinks, would ſhare from 8 
For the beſt hopes I have. Don't wiſh one more: 
Rather proclaim it ( Weſtmorland) through my hoſt, 1 
That he, which hath no ſtomach to this fighlt. 
Let him depart ; his paſsport ſhall be made. 
And crowns for convoy put into his purſe: + 
We would not die in that man's company, 
That fears his fellowſhip to die with us. 
This day is call'd the feaſt of Criſpians 
He that out- lives this day, and comes ſafe 1 
Will ſtand a tip-toe when this day, is nam'd, 
And rouze him at the name of Criſpian: 
He that ſhall live this day, and ſee old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil feaſt his neighbours, 
| And ſay, to morrow is Saint Criſptan : 


1 8 


Then 


— 


Kg l r 


Then will 5 ſtrip his fleeve; and FE I ſears: $23 (% 
Old men forget; yet ſhall not all forget, . iT 
But they'll remember, with advantages. 
What feats they did that day. Then ſhall our names, | 
Familiar in their mouth as houſhold words,” POT Yeah 
Harry the King, Bedford, and Exeter. 
Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Glofter, e e eee 
Be in their flowing cups freſhly remember d. 

This ſtory ſhall the good man teach his ſon: 8 
And Criſpin Criſpian ſhall ne'er go by, 15 
From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it ſhall be remembered; 
We few, we.happy few, we band of brotha 645 


For he, to day that ſheds his blood with me, 


Shall be my brother; be he neer fo vile, 


This day ſhall gentle his condition. 


And Ro ee in England, now a- bed, 

Shall think themſelves accurs'd, they were not here; 
And hold their manhoods cheap, while any ſpeaks, 
That fought with | us upon St. Criſpian' 5 day.” Rs, 


Enter Salisbury. 2+. De 2 


80 My ſoy? reign lord, beſtow your ſelf with heed: 
The French are bravely in their battels ſet, 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 
K. Henry. All things are ready, if our minds be 6. 
Weſt. Perith the man, whoſe mind is backward now 1 
K. Henry. Thou doſt not wiſh more hel P from England, 
cus? 72: 
Maſt. God's will, my Liege, would you and: 1 alone 


Without more help could fight this royal battle 
K. Henry, Why, now thou haſt unwiſh'd five thou - 


NF 5 
Which likes me better than to wiſh us one. (20 
You Know your Places; God be with you all! 


A Tucket "funds... Enter Mountjoy. 


aft AF 


Mount. Once more I come to know of thee, pa 
If for thy ranſom thou wilt now compound, (Harry, 
Before thy moſt affured over-throw : : „ 
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For, 1 thou art os near FT; 4 
Thou needs muſt be englutted. Thus, in mercy, _ 
The Conſtable deſires thee, thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance; that their ſouls 
May make a peaceful and a ſweet retire - | 
| 76 off theſe fe fields; where, wretches, their Pour bodia 

_ e and feſter. _ 

enry. Who hath ſent thee now? | 
— T he Conſtable of France. 
K. Henry. I pray thee, bear my former anſwer back. 

Bid them Air; a me, and then ſell my bones. 
Good God ! why ſhould they mock poor fellows thus? 
The man, that once did ſell . Lion's skin 
While the beaſt liv'd, was kilfd with hunting UW. 
And many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, , 
Eind native graves; upon the which, I truſt, 
Shall witneſs live in braſs of this day s work. 
And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, tho buried in your dunghils, 
They ſhall be fam'd ; for there the ſun ſhall greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heavin; _ | 

Leaving their earthly parts to choa Rod your clime, 
The ſmell whereof ſhall breed a . in France. 
Mark then a bounding valour in our Zngli/h : (3 5) 
That being dead, like to the bullets graſing, 
Breaks out into a ſecond courſe of milchieß 
Killing in relapſe of mortality, 
Let me ſpeak proudly; tell the Conſtable, | 
We are but warriors for the working day z 
Qur gayneſs, and our gilt, are all be- ſmirch d 

With rainy marching in the painful field. 
There's not a piece of feather in our hoſt; 


635 Merk then ahouning fil or Englit Thas the Old Fab. 
Atos, more erroneouſly ſtill, 

M *. — the both weil, 8 he 
r. Pope degraded the Paſlage in his Editions, 1 i 
Mido: ant ie Pally in buck bi Bicone: bv as I have now 
reform'd the Text, and the Alluſion is [exceedingly beautifull ; com- 
-— of the alt Ne e of n 


9 


; Good 


(Good argument, 1 hope, ve will not fly) 


And time hath worn us into ſlovenry. * | | 7 + z 


But, by the maſs, our hearts are in'the trim: F 


And my poor foldiers tell me, yet ere _ 
They'll be in freſher robes ; or er wil Jake 


The gay new coats o'er the French ſeldiers eads . 0 a 7 


And turn them out of ſervice. If they do, 
(As, if God pleaſe, they ſhall) my ranſom then 


Will ſoon be levy'd. Herald, 5855 thy labour. ; 
Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herald z ; 
They ſhall have none, I ſwear, but theſe my joints wo? 
Which if they have as I will leave em them, 3 
Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable. 1 
Mount. T fhall,, King Harry : and fo fare thee well. 
Thou never ſhalt hear herald any more. [Bvii 
K. Henry. fear, thou'it once more come again _ 
| Ranſom. p | 
$47 NG 5 Ener Vork. ee 
York. My lord, mont humbly on my knee F bez. 
The leading of che vaward. 5 1 


K. Henry. Take it, brave Dirk; nom, ſoldiers, march 
And how thou pleaſeſt, God; diſpoſe the day! Eau 


SCENE, the Field of Battle 


Aarm, Excurſions. Emer Piſtol, F rench flu, and boy 


Piſt. TEL D, cur. = 
Fr. Sol: Fe We que vous 5 fe 10 gentlebomme 
de bonne qualit. 
Pift, Quality, calmy, cuſture me, art chou a e 
man? what is thy name? diſcuſs. 

Er. Sol. O Seignieur Dieu! 3 5 
Piſt. O, Signieur Dewe ſhould . 4 "A lg 
98 my words, O Signieur Dewe, and wark Y 
ignieur Dewe, thou dieſt on point of fox, 
Except, O Signeur, thou do give to me 
regzous ranſom, _ | ** 


Fr. Sol, O, Pemer miſericords, * * 2 * 
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— " King HTI v. 


Piſt. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have ij moys:; 3 55 
I will fetch hy m out at thy chroat, in drops of crim. 


ſon blood. 
Fr. Sol. EP-il impoſſ ble 4 F efebapper la free de ton 7 ? 
Piſt. Braſs, cur? : [braſs ? 


Thou damned and luxurious mountain Goat, offer f me 
Fr. Sol. O pardonneꝝ mo). 5 
Piſt. Say'ſt thou me ſo? is that a ton of moys! 0. 

Come hither, Boy ask me this flave i in French, 

he is his name? 

oy. Eſcoutez, comment 1 Vous Ae! A 
1200 Sol. Monſieur le fer. 
Boy. He ſays, his name, is Mr. Fr. 


Pit. Mr. Fer! I'll fer him, and. ferk: Fug and 8 
"kin; diſcuſs the lame in French unto hin. [ferk, 


Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 
Piſt. Bid him pr 2 for I will e cut his throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, Monſieur? 0 

Boy. 1! me commande' de wous Are que vous Vous tenitz 


Preſt; car ce ſoldat icy eft aiſpoſe tout a cette beure de rer 


voſtre gorge. 
Piſt. Owy. cuppelle gorge, bam 20 s 


thou give me (crowns, brave crowns: or mangled. talc | 


thou be by this my ſword. 
Fr. Sol. O, je, vous ſupplie pour I amour. 4e Dieu, me par- 


donner ; je ſuis gentilhomme de bonne maiſon, gardez ma vie, 
| 8. je vous donneray deux cents eſcus. L | 


Piſt. What are his words? | 8 
Boy. He prays you to ſave his life, hei is a 3 


of a good houſe, and for his ranſom he will give you two 


bundred crowns. 

Piſt. Tell him, my fury ſhall abate, and 5 4 crowns 
will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petit Monfo eur, que dit-il 5 

Boy. Encore qu'il eft contre ſon 7 de en 
aucun priſon mer : eee pour les eſcus 152 vous Pavez 
promettes, il oft content de vous donner la bert, le fran. 
cbiſement. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes genoux je vous Fs milles remerciemens, 
S. of me. time heureux que je ſuis tombi entre les mains d'un 


$1 = "NOT", 


nA wy 
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Kg Hun AT VA 0 
ELTON Je penſe, le Plus branes val, # tres fins 
Signeur d Angleterre. | 
Pit. Expound unto me, boy... 
Boy, He gives you upon his 3 a EE ads. 
and eſteems himſelf happy, that he hath fall'n into the 
hands of one, as he thinks, the moſt brave, e | 
and thrice-worthy. Signieur of Ennland!!:o: 1-1 rom 
Piſt. As I fuck blood, I ml lome, mercy ſhew, 
Follow me, cur. 
Boy. Suivez le rand. capilain. (Ex. Piſt. per By. Sol. 
I did never know ſo full a voice iſſue from fo empty 4 
heart; (36) but the 4 is true, The empty veſſel makes 
the greateſt ſound. Bardolpbh and Nim had ten times 
more valour than this roaring devil ith? old play; every 
one may pare his. nails with a wooden dagger: yet they 
are both hang d; and ſo would this be, if he durſt ſteal 
any thing advent rouſly. I muſt ſtay with the lacqueys, 
wk the luggage of our camp; the French might have a 
good prey of us, if he EEE of 1 it; 3 for there”? ls none to 
e it But 965 M PL 8 


I 4 


2 


8 c E N E, Aube, part of the Field f Battle, 


Enter Conſtable; Fon HY Daiphin i Ram: 
ures. 


Candi | 4  Diable Lek. 7 
Or. O 8 igneur |. Js jour ys 1 tout ” perd, 
Day. Murt de ma vie! all is "confounded, alt 
Reproach and eyerlaſting ſhame : + | 
Sits mocking in our plumes. - 14 fort a alarm | 
O meſchante fortune do not run aby pO 
Con. Why, all our'ranks.are broke. 


2 


3 


9) Lad never know fo wofull a Vaice fue from þ ances na This 
which both Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pope have eſpouſed, 

wake its Riſe from a Blunder of the 2d Edition in Foljo, But why, wofull F 
Piſtol was all Bounce and Noiſe. Beſides, where's. the Antithefis? We 
muſt certainly read with the firſt Folio,—I did never know fo full a Voice 
But then the arch Boy immediately corrects himſelf from the old * 


ing, The empty e 


Dau. 


— 


* * * AV * 
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I faw him down; thrice up again, and fighting 


Dou. O abt: ſhame ! let's Ps our 1 * 
Be theſe the wretches, that we play'd at dice for? 

Orl. Is this the King we ſent to for his ranſom ? - 

Bour. Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing. "ba 
Let us dye, inſtant : once more back again ; G7) 


The man, that will not follow Bourbon now, 


Let him go hence, 'and with his cap in hand 

Like a baſe pander hold the chamber-door, 

Whilſt by a ſlave, no gentler than my. dog, | 

His fatreſt daughter is contaminated. | | 
Con. Diſorder, that hath fpoil'd us, friend o 0 now 820 

Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. £1 
Or. We are enow, yet living i in the field, 


| To ſmother up the Engliſb in our throngs 3 


If any order Highs be thought upon. | 
' Bowr. The devil take order now! rl to the iet 
Ler life be ſhort, elſe ſhame will be too long. [Exennt, 


Alarm. Enter the King and his train, with riß gers. 


85 Henry. Well __ we W thrice valiant country 
men; 432 
Bat ds nor done! ; * Bruch yet 3 TY fla 


Eu. The Duke of Dork commends him to 10 


Majeſty. 
K. Henry. Toa he, good unde | ? thrice wichin this 
2 


From helmet to the ſpur all bleeding oer. 1 
Exe. In which array, brave ſoldier, doth he 5% 

Larding the plain; and by his bloody fſide 

( Toalc- fellow to his honour-owing wounds) 

The noble Earl of Subs alſo lyes. 

Suffolk firſt dy*d, and York, all haggled over, 

Comes to him where 1 in gore. he lay inſteep'd, 


15 Ane men: Oui ai bach again i This vas; Which 
quite leſt out in Mr. Pope's Editions, lands imperſect in the firſt. oe 
By the Addition-of 8 I think, ak; retriev [OPS e Ohh 


7 N the Od 


Let us che i im once more back again. 1 


5 | Kid 


© hk cc.  ”] 


a 


* act PA « % i ami © K 


r 1 


9. 
2 


Ahd kew bim by = Me 9 b the ehe, . 
That bloodily did yawn upon his, far, of ets 
And-cries aloud, **/ tarry, my couſin. Suffolk, bs we bits 
« My ſoul ſhall thine keep company to havin now tots tc 


2 Tanys ſweet ſoul, for mine, then fly Narren Well e 


« As in this glorious and wallaboghten field. 
We kept together in our chivalr -- . 
Upon theſe words I came, and een him . Silom, = "= 
He ſmil'd me in the face, gave me his hand, | 
And with a feeble gripe, ſays; dear my rd, rey 
«. Commend my ſervice to my Soyeraign 5 N 
So did he turn and over Suffolfs neck 7 £1 
He threw his wounded arm, and kiſt his lips "= 
And ſo eſpoug'd to death, with blood he ard. 
A teſtament of noble-ending love... 


ar 


| The pretty and ſwert manner of it forced Mot 


Thoſe waters from me, which I would have top'd * 
But I had not fo much of man in me. 
But all my mother came into > mine eyes 5 7 | i 
And gave me up to tears. | W 

K. Henry. I blame you not; Che 
For, hearing this, I maſt — r (3 i 
With miſtful eyes, or they will iſſue too. [Alarum, 
But, hark, what new alarum is this ame? 
The French have re-inforc'd their ſcatter'd men: 
Then every ſoldier kill his priſoners. e 
Give the word through. e ee Erben 


Alarms continued; after which, Euler Flyelten 46 Gower, 


Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage ! 'tis expreſly a- 
gainſt the law of arms; (39) *cis as arraunt a piece of 
Knavery, mark you now, as can be deſir'd in 1 con- 
ſcience now, 1s it not! e e 

e IV. e ee Wo Gow, 


8) Fr, bearing this 7 Rs perforce 8 
10 mixtfull Eyes,] What Monſter of a Word is . . The 


Poet certainly wrote, 1 Afull : : i. e. juſt ready to over-run with Tears. 
The Word he took. from his. Obſervation of Nature : , for juſt befors 
Tears burſt out, it appears as if there was 4 Miſt before our Eyes. 


Mr. — 
36 9) Kill the Poyes and the laggage! is ex of ly againſt the Law of 
my ;] — — to begin here. But as 


tie 
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Gow. Tis certain, denen not a hov'h left FI and the 
_ cowardly raſcals, that ran away from the battle, ha* done 
this laughter: beſides, they have burn'd'or: carried away 
all that was in the King's tent; wherefore the King moſt 
worthily hath caus'd ew'ry ſoldier to out . Priſoner's 
throat. O tis a gallant King! 
Hu. I, he was porn at Monmouth, - captain Cody ; 
what call you the e oat . N g nn Wy 
Pig, was bon? DIE | 
Gow. Aud * gest, £5 DCIS eee 7 
Hu. Why, I pray you, zs not pig, 5 1 0 4 o | 
the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one ner 11 8 _ Fee is a Kew 
variations. - | 


hy 


„ 


the Matter of the Chorus, kicks e Abs nega | 
will by: no means fort with 2 — follows ; I have choſe 
to fall in with the other Regulation, Mr. Pope gives a Reaſon, why 
this Scene ſhould be conneQtive to the preceding Scene ; . 
according to Cuſtom, is a miſtaken one. The Words ov 1 
fays,) immediately fallow thoſe of the King Jef mages ee laſt 
Words, at his going off, were; | 

Then ev'ry Soldier kill bis Prijeners :, Eo ds wes | 

Give $0 Word through. | 5 2 
Now Mr 5775 _—_ on 5 1 e Rll en this; 
a replying, Kill the Poyes and t 5 855 
the Law of Arms ;—he is condemning the Kin 1 abe uy 
tial Diſcipline. But this is a moſt lad Spoon, Flue, 
| overhears, nor replys to, what the nor has ki// Fig 2a 2 
and the Luggage any reference to the dee Salden killing their Priſoners. | 
Nay, on the contrary (as there is no Interval of an Ad here,) there 
muſt be ſome little Pauſe betwixt the King's going off, and Flucllen's 
Entring: (and therefore I have ſaid, Alam continua; 'for we find by 
Cue "firſt Speech, that the Soldiers had already cut their Priſoners 
Throats, which requir'd ſome Time to do. The Matter is this. The 
Baggage, during the Battle, (as K. Henry had no Men to f. pare,) = 
guarded only 7 Bo and Lacqueys ; which ſome French Run-aways 
ting Notice came down upon the Eng//s Camp-boys, 3 
they kilfd, and retry and burn'd the Baggage : 1 
_ which Villany it was, that the King, contrary to his wonted eig, or 
der d all Priſoners Throats to be cut. And to this Villany 3 French 
Runaways Huellen is alluding, when he ſays, Kill he 79 P 3 85 TE 
| gage. The Fact is ſetout, (as Mr. Poe mh have” obie 
bow aan naar 5 
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Gow, 1 tinte 0 Mpet the great was born in Ae | 


oak 


gon; his father was called 'Philip of Macedon, as I take i it, 


Flu. 1 think, it is in Macedon where Alauander is porn: 
I tell you, captain, if yoy look in the maps of the orld: 
I warrant; that you fall find, in the compariſons between 
Macedon and Monmouth, that che beualens, loolt you, 
18 both alike. There ts 4 river in Macedon, chere i is alſo 
moreover a river at Monmguth : it is call'd Wye at Mon. 
nouib, but it is out of my Prains, what is the name of 
the other river ; but it is all one, *tis as like as my 92 
to my flrigers, and there is Salmons in both. 
mark Alerander's life well, Harry of MonmoutÞ's' of 
come after it indifferent well ; far there is figures in al 
things. © Mexander, God Knows: and you' know, in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, 
and his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and bis indignations ; 
and alſo bei g a little intoxicates in his prains, did 1 
his ales and his anger, Jook, Jou, Kill tis beſt friend 


Grw. Our King is not like him in chat, he never kill'd 5 
any of his friends. 5 
Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to wie the | 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and 'finifh*d. '- 17 
ſpeak but in figures, and compariſons of if 3, as Aller- 
_ kill'd his friend Chytus, being in his ales and his 

; fo alſo Harry Monmouth, being in his right wits 
= 10 good judgments, turn'd away the fat Knight wich 
Kory reat © belly-doobler,, he was full of jeſts and gypes, 

naveries, and mocks: I have forgot his * 8 
Gow, Sir John „  - 
Flu, That is he: 1 tell you, there | is good men n porn at 
Monmouth. 1 „ 
Gow, Here comes ; his Majeſty. 1 1 ch ke 


Maran, Enter King Henry, with Bourbon: ld i the 155 


Priſaners; Lords and Attendants. Flouriſb. 


3 Henry IJ was not angry ſince I came to France, 
Until this inſtant. Take a trumpet, herald, | 


| Ride thou unto the horſemen on yon hill: 


If they will fight with us, bid them come 3055 . 
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u | 
Or void the keld 3 1 5 offend our 6 — 
If they Il do neither, we will come to them * 
And make them sker away, as ſwift as Scones - 7 
Enforced from the old 4/yrian ſlinggs 
Beſides, we'll. cut the throats of thoſe we haves 7. 
And not à man of them, that we ſhall take, 

| Shall taſte o our mercy. Go, and tell em r 


i Mountjoy. 


. Here « comes s the: herald of the Bang Liege 
_ Glu. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to my L 
K. Henry. How now, what means — herald? know 
thou 8 5 
That 1 have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſom? 
Com'ſt thou again for ranſom? - - -: 
Mount. No, great King: 
1 come to thee for charitable licence 1 
That we may wander oer this bloody ßeld, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them: 
To ſort our nobles from our common men; 
or many of our Princes (woe, the while I) 1 
Lye drown'd, and ſoak'd in mercenar blood : 
So do our vulgar drench their peaſant ſimbs 15 
In blood of Princes, while their wounded ſeeds | 
Fret fet-lock-deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead 3. HE = 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great King, 
To view the field in ſafety, and Th HOWS bed ads 
Of their dead bodies. | 
K. Henry. I tell thee truly, kerald,- - 
I know not, if the day be ours or no; 
For yet a many of your e e 
And gallop fer the field. = 
Mount. The day is yours. 
K. Henry, Praiſed 4 God, and not our freigth for it! 
| What i is this caſtle cald, that ſtands hard by Py) 
Mount. {ep call it 4 gincourt. 
K. Henry. Then call ” this the field of Arnot, | 
— on "the a of e W | | 
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1 Fa. Your: grand is of famous memory, abt pleaſe KR 
- your Majeſty,” and your great uncle Edward the plack KM 
. Prince of Wales, as I have read in the FOOTER fough 5 
a moſt prave pattle here in France,  _ 
EK. Henry, They did, Fluellen. 1 
Hl. Your Majeſty ſay s very true: if your Majeſtics „ 
| is remember'd of. it, he Welſbmen did good ſervice in 
8 a garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their UH 
n Monmouth caps, which your Majeſty knows to this hour | 
; is an honourable padge of the ſervice ; and I do believe, 
5 your Majeſty takes no ſcorn to wear the Leck upon T 
|  Tavee” s day. 
K. Henry, I wear it for a ible honour : : 
For I am Welſh, you know, good countryman. 
Flu. All the water in Wye cannot waſh your Majeſty's 
Welſh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: God 
pleſs and preſerve 1 5 a as long as it pleafes his grace and his 
majeſty too. | 
K. Henry. Thanks, good m my countryman, DP 
Flu. By Jeſhu, I am your "Majeſty s countryman, I 
care not who know it: I will confeſs it to all the orld ; 
I need not to be aſhamed of your Majeſty, praiſed. be | 
God, ſo long as your Majeſty is an honeſt man. ES. 
. Hany. God keep me fo! _ 


105 Enter Williams. | 


Our heralds go with him: LIB 
15 5 [Exeunt Herald, with Moundoy. 
Bring n me juſt notice of the numbers dead _ 
On both our parts —Cal} yonder fellow hither. 
Exe. Soldier, you muſt come to the King. 
K. Henry. Soldier, why” weart thou that glove. in 
thy cap? ; 
Mil. Andr pleaſe your Majeſty, tis the gage « | one : 
chat 1 ſhould fight withal, if he be alive. © a Os 
K. Henry. An Engliſman 1 
Mil. An't pleaſe your "Majeſty, a {eats is K - 
ger'd with me laſt night 3 who, if alive, and if ever he 
dare to challenge this glove, I have ſworn to take him a 
box i ear; or if E can ſee my glove 1 in his cap, Wa 
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he ſwore as 1 was 2 a ſoldier he would wear, 5 8 0 I 
will 1 . out ſoundly. 


trod upon Cocks 8 and his earth, in a conſcience 
law. 

K. Henry. Then keep thy, vow, k. ;when thou 
meet'ſt the fellow. _ 

Mil. So Iwill, my „Liese as 1 le 

K. Henry. Who ferv/ſt thou under ? 

Wil. Under captain Gower,, my Liege... 

Flu. Gower is a good captain, and, is good bee 
and literature in the "ER | 

K. Henry. Call him hither to me, ſoldier.” 1 

Wil. Twill, my Liege. [Exit 

K. Henry, Here, Fluellen, wear thou this favour for 
me, and ſtick it in thy cap; when Alanſon and my ſelf 
were down together, 4 pluckꝰd this glove from his 3 ag 
if any man challenge this, he-is a 13 to Alanſon and 


an enemy to our perſon; if thou Hebunter 0 Sucks pe 
prehend him if thou doſt love me. 


Flu. Your Grace does me as: reat konburs. as can be 
defir'd in. the hearts of his ſubjec 1 would fain ſee the 
man, that has but two legs, 2 ſhall find himſelf agriev'd 
at this glove ; that is all: but I would fain ſee it ee. 
an pleaſe God of ace that I ns: ſee. Elbe 1 1 

K. Henry. Know i grace Gower f _. $4 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an pleaſe you. 


K, Henry. Pray thee, 80 eek n and Ds kim to 
my tent, | 


Flu, I will fetch bim. „„ © [Exit 
+a K. Henry. 
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K. Hang. My bY of Ware . R 
Follow Helen cloſeu at che Ns: : „ e 
The glove, which I have given him 3 a favour, 
May, haply, purchaſe him a box o'th' car. EY 


It is the Lüldier's; by barg ain could 


Wear it my ſelf. Fo low, 880 ood couſin Warwick: 
If that the Ladier ſtrike Wa e, as, I judge 5 Hh 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his "word 3 e 


6 „ « 
RE ad We NE n 
* 


Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of 1 it: e en her hea 


For I do know Hluellen valiant, 

And, touch'd with choler, hot as gun-ponder 3 8 

And quickly he'll return an injury. 

Follow ; ; and ſee, there be no harm between Gb. : 
Come you with me, uncle of Exeter. it ban. 


„ c E N E, before K. Henry 5 10 9 25 


"Ee Gower and Williams. 
2 . 1 it is to knight you, San 


8 
13 bt * 8 
FS N 1 5 


Ewen, Flnellen. - 


. Goes al and his pleafure, ab 1 beſeech 
you now come apace to the King: there is more good 
toward you, peradventure, than i i in Jour knowledge ro 
dream of. „ 

Wil. Sir, know you this ore? e W 

Flu. Know the glove? I know, his glove 1 is a 1 


Mil. 1 know this, and thus! challenge! it. [Strikes him. 


Flu, Sblud, an arrant traitor as any's in the univerſal 
worn m France or in England. F 
Gower. How now, Sir? you villain! 
Mil. Do you think Fl! be forſworn? 


Fu. Srand away, captain Gower, [will giver reaſon 7 


his l Tam into plows, I warrant yu 5 
Tam no traitor. „%%% 


* 


1 


Ha. 
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lu, Thar! s a lie in n es | I cas. you in 1 
bi jeſty's name apprehend l, af s a nd of 1 
e of 4 e 4 . 

Enter Watwick and Gloucrtter! 5 


War. How now, how now, what's the matter ?. 
Flu, My lord of Warwick, here is, Praiſed be God 


for it, a moſt contagious treaſon come to light, look 


Toy as you ſhall W in a er 8 Gay, - Here is by l 


ajeſty—— 


Enter King Tit FO DOT. 


FT Henry. Now now, what's the matter? 

Hu. My Liege, here is a villain and a traitor, thas 
look your 8 has ſtruck the glove, which your Mar 
jeſty is take out of the helmet of Aanſon. 

Mil. My Liege, this was my glove, here is the 1 


; 


of it; and he, that 1 gave it to in change, promis'd to 


wear it in his cap; I promis'd to ſtrike him, if he did; 


I met this man with my i in his * and 1 have been 
as good as my word. 


Au. Your Majeſty bear- f now, ſaving your Maieſty's 0 


manhood, what an arrant, raſcally, Locke e 


knave it is; I hope, your Majeſty is pear me teſtimonies, 
and witneſſes, and avouchments, that this is the glove 


5 of Alanſon that your Majeſty | ls give me, in your c 


ſcience now. 


K. Henry, Give me thy glove, ſoldier ; ook, here is 
the fellow of it : *twas me, indeed, thou, promiſed'ſt to 


ſtrike, and thou haſt given me moſt bitter terms. 


Hu. An pleaſe your Majeſty, let his neck anſwer for 


it, if there 1 is any martial law in the world. 


enry. How canſt thou make me 1 
Wil, All Offences, . my lord, come from the heart 5 


never came . rom, mige, chat might e your 


* 
wy 


Majeſty. 


K. Henry. It was our. ſelf thou aid 3 eee 

Wil. Your Majeſty came not like your ſelf; 100 
3 to me, but as a common mad; witneſs the night, 
85 your garments, your W and what Jour yr? 
* 


it 


15 


R 


„ 


e oh you: ke it-for 


nef ufer an iattbs 


your fault. and not mine; 2 * Tyoubeen 48 1 ar Tg 


* I made no offente „ therefore 1 deſeech euer High: 


neſs, pardon me.. 8 95 


K. Harz Here, uncle kau, 1 el this \glovs: i with 


« ALSO crowns, Wie dy. ogyies HEMT nr 
And give it to this telle, Keep it, elde, | 21h L Kt * 
And wear it for an honour in thy ca- erte _ 4 
Till I do challenge ir. Give him the crowns: wet 2 


And, captain, you muſt needs be friends wich kinghes : 
Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has CK, | 


enough in his pelly ; hold, here is twelve pence for you 


and I pray you to ſerve and keep you out of 


prawls and prabbles, and dera and ere and, 
I warrant you, it is the better for you. OSA eee 14G 
Wil, I will none of:iyour: mony.“ - 211 abs * 165 1 3 
Fla. It is with a good will; I can tell pou," © will 
ſerve _ to mend your ſhoes; come, wherefore\ſhould 
you 
a good uns 1. warrant you, ren N en Te! ROLF 
| Ener Herald. e e, 5 


\ 


K. 8 Now, Herald, m the ebe d 50 


Her. Here is the number of the ſlaughter'd French. 
K. Henry. What n of! good bort are NE; 


3 ff uncle . LAKE EA 77 
Exe. Charles Duke. of een nephew to „ che King 2 


Zohn Duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouchiquald :© 


Of other Lords, and Barons, Knights, and 895 ires, 
Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men. [French 
K. Henry. This note doth tell me of ten thouſand 
Slain in the field; of Princes in this entre | * . 1 
And Nobles bearing banners, there lye dead 1 K 


One hundred twenty ſix ; 5 added ro. theſe, - 22 1 * A 


Of Knights, 7 5 and gallant gentlemen, A 
Eight thouſand and four a fe. be the which, 
Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd Knights 3” 
So that in theſe. ten thouſand they have loſt, 


There are but ſixteen hundred meretnar iss: VP 
"Tho reſt * . Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires : 


A. And 
=: . 


. 


ſo paſhful:z your ſhoes is not ſo good; 574 : 


5 


4 
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oo King # Hank; 1 V. 

And gentlemen of blood and quality. 

The — of thoſe their nobles, that "oh dead, 

Charles Delabreth, high conſtable of France; 

Jaques of Chatilion, admiral of France ; 11 

The maſter of the croſs-bows, lord e 3 

Great maſter of France, the brave Sir Guichard Dru 
John Duke of Alanſon, Anthony Duke of Brabant n LN 

The brother to the Duke of Burgum yr 

And Edward Duke of Bar : Of luſty Earls, chr FSI 

Grandpree and Roufhe, 8 and Tagen 165 dle 


Beaumont and Marle, Vaudemont and + aa 


Here was a royal fellowſhip of death! ris dura 
Where is the number of our Engii/þ dead? 

Exe. Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of aalen, 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam Eſquire ; © 
None elſe of name ; and of all other men, | 
But five and twenty. 

K. Henry. O God, ahy m e l 
And not to us, burt to _ arm alone, e OY; 
But i in plain ſhock and ern pla of bareel, 5 
Was ever known ſo gr nd I little | 
On one part, N other? IMs. 100 Goch, SA 
For it is only thine. ' * N 
.- Exe. Tis wonderful ! L356 
K. Henry, Come, go we in proceſſioh t to the village: 
And be it death proclaimed through our hoſt, 
To boaſt of this, or take char praiſe from God, 4 E 
la. b o_ wal, pleaſe M ay ell 
Flu. Is it not la an © your aj 1 
how many is killd? - (ment, 
EK. Henry, Yes, captain; but wich this acknowledg: 


That God Tought forum: 1. 
Flu, Yes, my- conſcience, he did us great N 
K. Henry. Do 1 bly rites ; 27 gan 

Let there be ſu 1 nobis, and 12 de yolk 

'The dead nts Mens enelos d in clay 

And then to Calais; and to England then 

Where ne” er from France arriv'd more © happy men. 

191544, un Lege. 
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Vouckſafe, to thoſe that have not read the ftory, - 
That I gay prompt them; and to ſuch as e „ 
I humbly pray them to admit th excuſfſe 8 
Of time, of numbers, and due courſe of O's . 
X Which cannot in their huge and pr oper r life IN 
5 Be here preſented, Now we bear the King | 
Tow'rd Calais: grant him there; = 47 wich ſean, 
Heave him away upon your winged oughts * 1 yy 
Athwart the far behold, the Exgliſh beach * 
5 Pales in the flood with men, with wives and boys, 5 
: Whoſe ſhouts and claps out-voice the deep-mouth'd ſea 
Which, like a mighty ty whiffler fore the King, 
Seems to prepare his way; ſo let him land, DT 
And ſolemnly fee him ſet on to Landoꝶnꝓt 2 
So ſwift a Pack: hath thought, that even now _ 
You may imagine him upon Black-beath: 
Where that his lords deſire him to have born 
His bruiſed helmet, and his bended ſword, 
Before him through the city; he forbids it; _ 
Being free from vainneſs and ſelt-glorious Dri: EET 
Giving full trophy, ſignal, and oſtent, e 
Quite from himſelf to God. But now behold, VA. EOS 
In the quick forge and working-houſe of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens: 
The Mayor and all his brethren in belt fort, 
Like to the ſenators of antique Rome, 
With the Plebeians ſwarming at their heels, 1 | 
Go forth and fetch their conqu' ring pere . 
As by a low, but loving likelihood, . Sdn 
Were now the General SE our gracious Empreſs / 
(As in good time he may) from Jreland coming, 
Bringing Rebellion: debached on his ſword; 
How many would the peaceful city quit. 
To welcome him? much more (and much more ca 
Did they this Harry. Now in London Plate him = 
| (As yet the lamentation of the French a. 
Invites the King of England's Stay at „ $3500 
The * coming in 2 Ha.. 4 pho! 
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; To order peace between 8 of . omit 
All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd, 
Till Harry's back return again to Frances © 
| There muſt we bring him; and my ſelf have phy kf 
The int'rim, by remembring you; tis paſt. (4 
Then brook men, and your eyes ede 1 
After your thoughts, ſtrait back 1 45 to France. Cs 


, 


5 


1 * 
4 F 
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ACT, v. 


8 0 E N E, "the Engliſh Cong, in France, 
| Enter F luelten and Gower. wen ; 


0 2 
F 5 
$- 4 " 7 4 # f 7 P T4 * 4 # 
2 — * 


GowER. 


5 5 Leek to day? "Sr. David's 
Flu, There is occaſions _ 75 why 


and wherefore in all things; I will tell you 


8 'Ef, | 945 5 as a friend, captain Gower 3 the raſcally, 


ſcauld, beggarly, lowſie, pragging knave Piſtol, which 
you and your ſelf and all the world know to be no petter 
than a Sllow (look you now) of no merits; he is come 


to me and prings me pread and ſalt yeſterday, look you, 
and bid me eat my Leek. It was in a place where I could 
breed no contentions with him; but I will be ſo pold as 
to wear it in my cap, till I ſee him © once ei; ory and then 
I will tell him a Bene 2505 of my f 


Enter Piſtol. 


12 Why, nere he comes, ſwelling like a Turky.cork | 


Flu. Tis no matter for his ſwelling, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God pleſſe you, aunchient e 27 ſcurvy 
W Knave, God pleſſe you. 


4 


—_ 
ee — rms in. al F 


| ZAY, that's right: but . by we wear 27 your 


Pit. 


Pil. Ha! art thou been 2 ae chow 


Nen 125 teal. % FE "hls 
To have me fold up Pa 2 fatal W n 15 1 
Hence, I am qualmiſh at the ſmell of leek, 927 


Hu. I peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy lo ſie 1 0 at 
my deſires and my requeſts and my. petitions, to eatz 
look you, this 25 becauſe, look you, you do nog 
love it; and your affections, and your appetites, and our 
2 ih does not agree with it.; I would deſire r to 

"Pit. Not for Cadi, allader and all his Gba, e ee 

Flu. There is one Goat for you, be, fi 
Will you be ſo good, ſcald knave, as eat it? 

Piſt. Baſe Trajan, chou ſhalt die. 

Hu. You ſay very true, ſcald Knaye, . G 8885 
will is: I will deſire you to liye in the mean time and 
eat your victuals; come, there is ſawce for it- — 
[Strches him] You. calbd me yeſterday Wonpts 19A eg 
but I will make you to day a Squire of low degree. 1 
| 1 you, fall to; f if; you. can, mock a leek, you can IF 
a leck. _ 

+ Gow, Enough, captain 3 5 vou have alloniſh'd 111 

Flu, I fay, T wil make him eat ſome part of my ek. 
or I will peat his pate four days and four nights. Pite, 
Ipray you; it is good. ad T0; Seen.) wound: and 205 
ploody coxcomb.. -.. 5 u 51 

³˙*˙ ˙:1Aʃ ˙⁰ CE 

Flu. Yes, out of doubt, and out of queſtions too; and 
ambiguities. | 

Piſt. By this leck. 1 will moſt horribly revenge ; 1 eat 
and ſwear— 

Flu. Eat, by pray, vou; will yeu have ſome more 


any to your leck? "there. 3 is hot enough leck to ſwear 
, | 


14 


Piſt. Quiet thy cudgel ; thou doſt ſee,: I eat. 

Flu. Much good do you, ſcald knave, heartily, 
Nay, pray you throw none away, the skin is good 
for yout proken coxcomb: when you take occaſions 
to ſee leeks hereafter, I Pray FOR mock at em, that's | 


all, 
Piſt. 
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Flu. Ay, 1 is good; 5 hold ou, there is a + grou 
to heal your pate. ns 

Pls. Me a groat! TO We. 

Au. Yes, verily, and in War 1 ball tc 5 it; 

1 have another leck in my pocket, which” Ty al 


* 
E 4 
5 8 


fs ts 


eat. 

"Pip. I rake thy groat in earnelt of revenge.” 

Nu. If I owe you any thing, I will 1 you in cud- 
Wy. you ſhall. be a Fee 5 11 nathing of 
me but cudgels; God Be w 0 90 ITE; PFs = 

| heal your pate. 

Piſt. All hell ſhall Air for this. . 
Sar. Go, 8 yqu are a Gude e e : 
wil you moc Ny antient tradition, began upon an 

honourable pet, and worn as 4 memorable trophy 
of predeceaſed valour, and dare not avouch in your 
deeds any of your words? 1 have ſeen you gle 1 
and galling at Am gentleman twice or Thrice.” Tou 
thought, becauſe he could not ſpeak Engliſb in the na- 
e arb, he could not therefore 5 an Engliſ 
you find it otherwiſe ;, and. henceforth let a 


fi you well. (Exit 
"Pip. 'Doth fot play the huſwife with me now 
Nes have I, that my Dol is dead of . of Frances 
And there my rendezvous. is quite cut off: 
Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs 75 
Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bawd will I turn; 
And ſomething lean to cut - purſe of quick — FA 

To England will I ſteal, and there PII fteal;, 
And patches will I get unto theſe ſcars, 5 
And ſwear, I * vue? in un Gallia wars. [Ext 


SCENE 


ls correction teach 100 a . Eng 5 condition : 


8 


E 


ff y d ͤ am at 


SCENE, us French Court, ; a Trl in ; Cha N 
n Pt oz. oo fs OA 


Enter a one King | Henry, ar Pa "Wa! 
wick; and other Lab; "or" 2 ide French King 4 


Queen Iſabel, — Carharine, the Dake Us Bufgindy, 


and other French. 701; e FIG 
_m_—_ en 10 ion wi! Ace 3:0 Tia bags - 
K. Henry.” Eace to this meeting, hence j ve. are 


Unto our et my” and to our ae ate ant 
Health and fair time of day; joy, and g wies, pe 4 
To our moſt fair nd princely couſin 4 atharine ; GELS 
And as a branch and member of this 9 n of T | 
By whom this great aſſembly is eres 10G GJ 
We do ſalute you, Duke of Burgundy. / e 
And, Princes French; and Peers, health. to you 2 
Fr. King. Right joyous are we to behold your ices - 
Moſt worthy brother England, fairly met! 11 16 
So are you, Princes Engliſh, every one. Ac 2 } 
Q. Ila. So 455 be the iſſue, brother England, . 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, Sno. 
As we-are Aa 4 lad to behold your e:: 5 
Your eyes, which hitherto have born in them f 
Againft the French, that met them in their bent, 


The fatal balls of murthering baſilisks: 201 98 wy = 
The venom of ſuch looks, we fairly hope, e 9 "ut 
Have loſt their quality; and that this day 6: HO Eto 


Shall change all griefs, and quarrels into love. 
K. Henry. To cry Amen to that, thus we appear. 
Q. a. You Zug Princes all, I do ſalute you. 
Burg. My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great Kings of 1 and "Eng land, That Pre labour d 
With all my wits, my pains, an ſtrong te? ; 
To bring your moſt imperial Maj 
Unto this bar and royal interview, 
Your Mightineſſes on both parts can witneſs, 
Since then my office hath fo far prevaiPd, 
That, face to face and royal eye to eye, 
. 1 You 


Nr. 1 KNM 


EF You have congreeted : let it not diſgrace me, . | g 


Wera Fefe . — Ade 
What rub or what impe pedunent 2 yo is, | | 

| Why that the naked, poor, and mangled 8 „„ 
Dear, nurſe of arts, plentics, and joyful „ 4 
Should not in this belt. garden of the world, 


Our fertile France, put u her Joyely viſage? 
Alas! ſhe hath b jr too 22 been dle chas d; 
And all her husbandry doth lye on heaps, WL 
= Garrapying. in its own fertility. r 
Fler vine, the merry chearer of the heart, a) 3 
 Unpruned lyes- ; her hedges even pleach . 
Like priſoners, wildly oyer- grown with hats! | 
Put forth diſorder d cigs: her fallow. less 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitor / 
Doth root upon z While that the culter raſts, nod +0 
That ſhould deracinate ſuch ſavagery : ane 
The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly torch 4. e | 
The freckled 8 burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, all uncorrected, rank, | 
Conceives by idleneſs ; and nothing teems,, _ £48 
But hatzful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 45 
Loſing beth beauty and utilit; 1055 
And all our Fee fallows, meads and. hedges, - 
Defective in their nurtures, grow to wildneſs, (41). 
Even ſo gur houſes, and our ſelves and children 
Have loſt, or do not learn, for want of time, 
The ſciences, that ſhould become our ORE * 
But grow like ſavages, (as ſoldiers will. 
That nothing do but meditate on blood) > 
To ſwearing and ſtern looks, diffus'd attire, 
188 every ching eint ſeems ue. 85 


; 


f * Er V . we muſt read, * 
Warburten intimated to me, lien: For of Pruning does not kill 
the Vine, but cauſes it to ramify immoderately, and grow wild; of 
which the requiſite Nouriſhment is withdrawn from its Fruit. 

(41) Defectiuve in their Natures, grow to Wildueſs.) Quite contrary; 
they were not deſective, but exuberant in their Natures, and creſcive 
Faculty: only, wanting their due * they e We 

muſt therefore __ Nuria. | Mr. Warburton. 
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Which to reduce into our former WN „ 

You are aſſembled; and my ſpeech intreats, , * 

That I may know the Let, why gentle peace 

Should not expel theſe inconventencies ; 

And bleſs us with her former qualities. | 
K. Henry. If, Duke of Burgundy, you would the peace, 

Whoſe want gives growth to th' imperfeftions 


Which you have cited ; you muſt buy that ons 


With full accord to all our juſt demands : 
Whoſe tenours and particular effects 
You have, enſchedul'd briefly, in your hands. 
Burg. The King hath heard them to the Which as yer | 
There is no anſwer made. 5 
K. Henry. Well, then; the peace, 


Which you before fo urg'd, lyes in his 1 


Fr. King. T have but with a curſorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles; pleaſeth your Grace *' 
I' appoint ſome of your Council preſently - 
To ſit with us, once more with better heed 
To re-ſurvey them; we will ſuddenly (42) 

Paſs, or, accept, and peremptory anſwer. 
K. Henry. Brother, we ſhall. Go, uncle Exeter, 


And brother Clarence, and you, brother Glouceſter, © 


Warwick and Huntington, go with the King 3 


And take with you free Pow*r to ratifie, | 


Augment, or alter, as your wiſdoms beſt 
Shall ſee advantageable for our dignity, 


Any thing! in, or out of, our Deum 5 


(425zäkx⁊ůXꝝ0—‚«ʒLb— abe ; avi] fuldenly | 
Paſe our accept, and peremptory anſwer.) As the French King defires more 
Time to conſider deliberately of the Articles, tis odd and abſurd for him 
to ſay abſolutely, that he would accept them all. He certainly. muſt 
mean, that he would at once wave and decline what he diſlik d, and | 
conſign to ſuch as he approw d of. Our Author uſes paſt in this manner, 
in r e K. 2 b - _ 
ut : ond, our proffer” 5 
And ror A nw ova pf | 
9 et, Fe, 0 J believe, recein/d 
rom him that fled ſome e Ind, ty, - | 
Which. Pad ou ut pats» $16 „ 
Mr. Warburton. 
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And we'll conſign thereto, Will you, fair, ſiſter, . 
Go with the Princes, or ſtay here with us? 
Q. la. Our gracious brother, I will go with them ; 
Faply, a woman's voice may do ſome good, 
When articles, too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 
K. Henry, Let leave our couſin Catharine here with Us, 
She is our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles, 5 
Q. La. She hath good leave. | [Exeunt 


Manent King Henry, Catharine, by a Lady. 


K. Henry. Fair Catharine, moſt fair, 
Will you vouchſafe to teach a ſoldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, 
And plead his love-ſuit to her gentle heart?! 

Cath. Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, [ cannot ſpeak 
your En gland, 

K, 5 O fair cn. if you will love me ſoundly 
with your French heart, I will be glad to hear you con- 
feſs it brokenly with your Engliſb tongue. Do you like 
me, Kate? 

Cath, Pardonnez an;, I cannot tell vat is like me. 

K. Henry. An angel is like you, Kate, and you are like 
an angel. 

Cath. Que dit-il, que je ſuis ſemblable d les An ges ? 

Lady. Ouy, vrayement, (ſauf voſtre grace) 5 4 dit il. 

K. Henry. I ſaid ſo, dear Catharine, and I muft not 
bluſh ro affirm it, 

Cath. O bon Dieu! les langues de hommes ſont plene qe 
tromperies. 

K. Henry. What ſays ſhe, fair one ? that ongues of 
men are full of Jecoity? 
Tach. Oay, dat de tongues of de mans is be full of de- | 
cCeits: dat is de Princes. 

K. Henry. The Princeſs i is the better Engli/h Woman. 
Pfaith, Kate, my wooing is fit for thy ding ; ; I 
am glad thou canſt ſpeak no better Engliſb, for if thou 
could'ſt, thou would find me ſuch a plain King, that 
thou would'ſt think I had fold my farm to Py my 

OWN, / 


Crown. I know no ways to mince it in love, but directly 
to ſay, I love you; then if you urge me further than to 
ſay, do you in faith? I wear out my ſuit. Give me your 
anſwer; i'faith, do; and ſo clap hands and a bargain; 
t -.i. ih oo 
Cath. Sauf voſtre honneur, me underſtand) well. 
EK. Henry. Marry, if you would put me to verſes, or to 
dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me; for the 
one I have neither words nor meaſure. ; and for the other 
I have no ſtrength in meaſure, yet a reafonable meaſure 
in ſtrength. If I could win a lady at leap- frog, or by 
vaulting into my ſaddle with my armour on my back; 
under the correction of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould 
quickly leap: into a wife: Or if I might buffet for my 
love, or bound my horſe for her favours, I could lay 
on like a butcher, and ſit like a jack- an- apes, never off. 


But, before God, Kate, I cannot look greenly, nor gaſp 


out my eloquence, nor have I cunning in proteſtation; 
only downright oaths, which I never uſe till urg'd, and 
never break for urging. If thou canſt love à fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth ſun-burn- 
ing; that never looks in his glaſs for love of any thin 

he ſees there; let thine eye be thy cook. I ſpeak plain 
ſoldier ;-if thou canſt love me for this, take me; if 
not, to ſay to thee that I ſhall die, is true; but for thy 
love, by the lord, no: yet I love thee too. And while 
thou 2 dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un- 
coined conſtancy, for he perforce muſt do thee right, 
becauſe he hath not the gift to wos in other places: for 
theſe fellows of infinite tongue, that can rhime them- 


ſelves into ladies favours, they do always reaſon them 
ſelves out again. What? a ſpeaker is but a prater; a 


rhime is but a ballad; a good leg will fall, a ſtraight 
back will ſtoop, a black beard will turn white, a curl'd 


pate will grow bald, a fair face will wither, a full eye 
will wax hollow; but a good heart, Kate, is the ſun 


and the moon; or rather the ſun, and not the moon; 
for it ſhines bright and never changes, but keeps 
his courſe truly. If thou would'ſt have ſuch a one, take 
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me; take a ſoldier; take a King: and what ſay'ſt 
thou then to my love? ſpeak, my fair, and fairly, | 
W ß'P 
Cath. Is it poſſible dat I ſould love de enemy of France? 
K. Henry. No, it is not poſſible. that you ſhould love 
the enemy of France, Kate; but in loving me you ſhould 
love the friend of France; for I love France fo well, that 
I will not part with a village of it: I will have it all 
mine; and Kale, when France is mine and I am yours, 
then yours is France, and you are mine. war 
En Tt cannot tell viat ns dat 7 fe 7 
K. Henry. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French, (which, 
Iam ſure, will hang upon my tongue like a new married 
wife about her husband's neck, hardly to be ſhook off) 
quand j ay le poſſeſſion de France, 8 quand vous aves le 
Poſſeſſion de moi (let me ſee, what then? St. Dennis be 
my ſpeed!) donc voſtre eſt France, & vous eſtes miennt. 
It is as eaſie for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as 
to ſpeak ſo much more French: I ſhall never move thee 
in French, unleſs it be to laugh at me. | | 
Cath. Sau, voſtre honneur, le Francois que vous parlez, 
eſt mellieur que P Anglois lequel je parle. 
K. Henry, No, faith, is't not, Kate; but thy ſpeak- 
ing of my 8 and I thine, moſt truly falſly, muſt 
needs be granted to be much at one. Bur, Katz, doſt thou 
underſtand thus much Ergo ? canſt thou love me? 
l T earinor tell. FF 
K. Henry. Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate? PII 
ask them. Come, I know thou loveſt me; and at night 
when you come into your cloſet, you'll queſtion this gen- 
tlewoman about me; and I know, Kate, you will to 
her diſpraiſe thoſe parts in me, that you love with your 
heart; but, good Kate, mock me mercifully, the rather, 
gentle Princeſs, becauſe I love thee cruelly. If ever thou 
beeſt mine, Kate, (as I have ſaving faith within me, tells 
me, thou ſhalt) I get thee with ſcambling, and thou muſt 
therefore needs prove a good ſoldier-breeder : ſhall not 
thou and I between St. Dennis and St. George, compound 
a boy half French, half Engliſb, that ſhall go to Lee 
dP „ tinop 
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tinople and . the 7 In ee ih 3 hall we 0! 25 
what ſay*ſt thou, my fair Flower de· luce 25 43 | 

Cath. I do not know dat. . 

K. Henry. No, tis hereafter to know, but now to 
promiſe: do but now promiſe, Kate, you will endea- 
vour for your French part of ſuch a boy; and for my 
Engliſh moiety, take the word of a King and a batche- 
= How anſwer you, La plus belle Catharine du monde, 
mon tres chere & divine deefſe. © 

Cath. Your Majeſtee ave fauſe Frenche enough to dew 
ceive de moſt ſage damoiſe] dat is en France. 

K. Henry. Now, fie upon my falſe French; by mine 
honour, in true £7g/;/þ I love thee, Kate; by which ho- 
nour I dare not ſwear thou loveſt me, yet my blood be- 
gins to flatter me that thou doſt, notwithſtanding the 
poor and untempering effect of my viſage. Now be- 
ſhrew my father's ambition, he was thinking of civil wars 
when he got me; therefore was I created with a ſtub- 
born outſide, with an aſpect of i iron, that when I come 
to woo ladies I fright them: but, in faith, Kate, the elder 
I wax, the better I ſhall appear. My comfort is, that 
old age (that ill layer up of beauty) can do no more 
ſpoil upon my face. Thou haſt me, if thou haſt me, 
at the worſt ; and thou ſhalt wear me, if thou wear me, 
better and better; and therefore tell me, moſt fair Ca- 
tharine, will you have me? Pur off your maiden bluſhes, 
avouch the thoughts of your heart with the looks of an 
Empreſs, take me by the hand and ſay, Harry of Eng- 
land, I am thine 3 which word thou ſhalt no ſooner bleſs 
mine ear withal, but I will tell thee aloud, England is 
thine, Ireland is thine, France 4s thine, and Henry Plan- 
lagenet is thine 3 who,, tho I ſpeak it before his ip if 
he be not. fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalt find the 
beſt King of good fellows. Come, your anſwer in bro- 
ken muſick; for thy voice is muſic and thy Euglils 


43) That /hall go to Conſtantinople, and take the Tark by the _ 
F of an Anachroniſm in this paſſag 2 
the Turks were not Maſters of Conftantinople till the Year 9 2 | 
ing of Mahomet the 114, his Reign,) when K. Henry 

Ls years. | 


63 „„ broken . 
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broken: therefore Queen of all, 1 break thy 
mind to me in broken Eng/i/h, wilt thou have me py 36-19 

Cath. Dat is, as it ſhall pleaſe le roy mon pere. 

K. Henry. Nay, it will Fleale him well, bank z it thall 
15 him, Kate. | 

' Cath, Den it ſhall alſo content me. 

K. Henry, Upon that I kiſs your” hand, and I call you 
my Queen. 

Cath. Laifſez, mon ſeigneur, 22 laiſſex: ma foy, 
je ne veux point que vous abbaiſſez voſtre grandeur, en 
baiſant la main Pune voſtre indigne ſerviteure; excuſez oy, 
Je vous ſupplie, mon tres-puiſſant Seigneur. 

K. Henry. Then I will kiſs your lips, Kate. 

Cath. Les dames & damoiſels pour eſtre baiſces devant 2 
hes, il weſt pas le coutume de France. 

K. Henry. Madam my interpreter, what fays ſhe ? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de faſhion pour les ladies of 
France : z I cannot tell, what is baifſer en Engh/h. 

K. Henry, To kiſs. 

Lady. Your Majeſty entendre bettre que moy. 

K. Henry. Is it not a faſhion for the maids in France to 
kiſs before they are married, would ſhe ſay? 

Lady. Ouy, vrayement. 

K. Henry, O Kate, nice cuſtoms curt'fie to great Kings. 
Dear: Kate, you and T cannot be confin'd within the weak 
liſt of a country's faſhion ; we are the makers of man- 
ners, Kate; and the liberty, that follows our places, 
ſtops the mouth of all find-faults, as I will do yours, for 
the upholding the nice faſhion of your country in denying 
me a kiſs ; therefore patiently and yielding. [Kiffing ber.] 
You have witcheraft- in your lips, Kate; there is more 
eloquence in a touch of them, than in the tongues of the 
French Council; and they ſhould ſooner perſuade Harry 
of England, than a general 8 of monarchs, | Here 
comes your father. 


Euer the French 75 and Queen, e — 
liſn Lords. 


"Burg. God fave y your Majeſty !. my 850 couſin reach 
you c our ' Princeſs als, ? 
* Henry 
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K. Henry. 1 would have her learn, my fair couſin, bow 
perſectly 1 love der, and that is good EnghÞ. | 

Burg. 15 ſhe aper 

K. Henry. Our tongue is rough, and my IR ang is 
not ſmooth ; ſo that having neither the voice nor the 
heart of Flattery about me, I cannot ſo conjure up the 


ſpirit of love in her, that he will appear in his true lke- 


neſs. (44) 
Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, fl anfver 


you for that. If you would conjure in her, you muſt 


| make a circle: if conjure up love in her in his true like- 


neſs, he muſt appear naked and blind. Can you blame 
her then, being a maid yet ros'd over with the virgin 
crimſon of modeſty, if ſhe deny the appearance of a 
naked blind boy, in her naked ſeeing ſelf? it were, my 
lord, a hard condition for a maid to conſign to. 

K. Henry, Yet they do wink and yield, as love is blind 


and enforces, 


Burg, They are then excus d, my lord „when they ſee 
not what they do. 

K. Henry. Then, good my lord, teach your couſin to 
conſent to winking. 

Burg. I will wink on her to conſent, my lord, if you 
will teach her to know my meaning. Maids, well fum- 
mer'd and warm kept, are like Flies at Bartholomew-tide, 
blind, though they have their eyes: and then they will 
endure handling, which before would not abide looking 
On. | 

K. Henry. This moral ties me over to time, and a hot 


ſummer ; A ſo I ſhall catch the Flie your couſin in the 
, 1 855 end, and ſhe 1 15 be blind too. | 


, 44) Our T g my Condition not ſmooth ; 1 
having neither the Voice nor _—_— + of Hatred about me— What 
Mock-reaſoning is here! Where the Tongue is rough and harſh, and 


the Diſpoſition rugged too, do not both the Voice and Heart give Suſpi- 


cion of Hatred, or, at leaſt, Diſlike ? If the late Editor purpoſely departed i 
from the Text here, 14 given us his Reaſons ſor it: if lie 
did not, the Deviation is no great Praiſe to his Diligence as a Collator. 
VALE LL OTA im 0 
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47 As hay: is, my 12 N it loves. 3 I 
K. Henry. It is ſo; and you may ſome of you thank * 
love for my blindneſs, who cannot ſee many a fair French 
city, for one fair French maid that ſtands in my way. 
Fr. King. Yes, my lord, you ſee them perfpectively; ; 
the cities turn'd into a maid ; for they are all girdled 
with maiden walls, that war hath never enter'd. | 

K. Henry. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King. So pleaſe you. 5 5 

K. Henry. T am content, fo the maiden cities you talk 
of may wait on her ; ſo the maid, that ſtood'in the way 
for my wiſh, ſhall ſhew me the way to my will. 

Fr. King. We have conſented to all terms of reaſon, 

K. Henry. Is't fo, my lords of England? 

__ Veſt. The King hath granted every article; 
His daughter firſt ; and then in ſequel al), 
According to their firm propoſed nature. 

Exe. Only he hath not yet ſubſcribed 1 
Where your Majeſty demands, That the King of France, 
having occaſion to write for matter of grant, ſhall name 

our Highneſs in this form, and with this addition in 
French: noſtre tres cher fils Henry Roy d' Angleterre, be- 
retier de France: and thus in Latin; Præclariſſimus filius 
noſter Henricus Rex Anglia & keres Francic. 

Fr. King. Vet this I have not (brother) ſo deny'd, 

But your 909 0 ſhall make me let it paſs. 

K. Henry. I pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the reſt, 
And thereupon give me your daughter. Iraiſe up 

Fr. King. Take her, fair ſon, and from her blood 
Iſſue to me; that theſe contending Kingdoms, 
England and France, whoſe very ſhores look pale 
Wich envy of each other's happineſs, 

May ceaſe their hatred ; and this dear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and chriſtian- like accord 

In their ſweet breaſts; that never war advance 

His bleeding ſword twixt England and fair Hair. 
„F Amen! _ fall, 
EK. Henry. Now welcome, Kate; and bear me witneſs 
That here ] kiſs her, as my Soveraign Queen. [ Hlouriſb. 


Iſa. 
4 | . 


Li 


105 9 
Ile. God, 2 beſt Hake of al marriages, . 4 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one : 4 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 

So be there *rwixt your kingdoms ſuch a ſpouſal, 

That never may ill office, or fell jealouſie, _ 

Which troubles oft the bed of bleſſed Das, 4 

Thruſt in between . er of theſe kingdoms, (45) 

To make divorce of their incorporate league: 

That Engliſh may as French, French Engliſhmen, "F 

Receive each other. God ſpeak this Amen! i 

Al. Amen. | 
K. Henry. Prepare we for our marriage ; on which day, 

My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath 

And all the Peers, for ſurety of our leagues. 

Then ſhall I ſwear to Kate, and you to me, 

And may our oaths well kept, and prof rous be! 

OR 


Enter 8 a 


Thus far with rough, and all-unable, pen 
Our bending author hath purſu'd the ſtory ; 
In little room confining mighty men, 
Mangling by ſtarts the full courſe of their glory. 
Small time, bu in that ſmall, moſt greatly liv'd 
This Star of England. Fortune made his ſword 3 
By which the world's beſt garden he atchiev'd, Y 
And of it. left his ſon imperial lord, 
Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King 3 
Of France and England, did this King ſucceed: 
| Whoſe ſtate ſo many had 'th* managing, 
Thar they loſt Frans and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our ſtage hath ſhown ; and, for their ſake, 
In your fair minds let this acceptance rake. 
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(45) Thruft in between the paſſion of theſe Kingdoms] The Old Folios 
1. 15 5, ork z which makes _ — 55 * 2 Word was 
pation ; a Word, more p on the occaſion of a Peace ſtruck up. 
A Paſſion of two doms for one another, is an odd Expreſſion. An 
Amity and political may be fed betwixt two Countries, and 
yet either People be far from having a Paſſion for the other. 
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XING Hwy VE: + 55 

. Duke of Gloceſter, Uncle to the King, 4 

' Duke of Bedford, Uncle to the King, and Regent of France: | 
„ e incheſter, and Unce de „4. 


. 

Duke of Exeter. 

Duke of Somerſet. 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Salisbury. 

Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot. 

Tung Talbot, his Sox. 

Richard Plantagenet, . Duke 10 Vork. 


Mortimer, Earl of 
Sir John Faſtolfe. 


Woodvile, Lieutenant of the Tower. 
Lord Mayor of London. : 
Sir Thomas Gargrave. 

Sir William Glanigale. . | | 
Sir William Lux. ": 
Vernon, of the White Roſe, or . York Faktion. 
Baſſet, of the Red Roſe, or Lancaſter Fa&ion. 


Charles, Deaphis, and afterwards King of France. 

| Reignier, Duke of Anjou, and Ti _ King of — 

Duke of Burgundy. 

Duke of Alanſon. 

Baſtard of Orleans. | 

Governor of Paris. . | 
Mafter Gunner of . „ 8 
D 5 5 — _ —% 
A old Shepherd, Father to Jaya Pacelle. 2% 8 5 


"ol to Reignier, and afterwards Soom; to \ Kin My: 
Counteſs of Auverg 


Joan la Pucelle, a Maid pretending to be _— from Heaven, and ſetting 


up for the Championeſs o France. 
* attending ber. n 


Lord, pon, 4 pats 5 ers, and r 8 both en th 


8 - . oF 3 rde Je a3 as eat 


The 8 c ENE is fartly in England, ond perth 
in France, 


The 


SC E N E, Weſtminſter Abbey. 52 47 
; | 33 c EET 3 2 wh 121 775 . 
Dead March. Enter the Funeral of King Henry the 
Fifth, attended on by the Duke of Bedford, Regent 
0 France ; the Duke of Glouceſter, Prote = 
| the Duke of Exeter, and the Earl of Warwick, 
the Biſhop lf: Wiagteere and the Duke of Somer- 
ſer. 26 N E + bf a1 ( 2 2-73 . ane 
BDO es: 
x UNG be the heavns with "lac „ viela 3 
Comets, importing change of times and. 
xo to a Pets 
; Brandiſh your cryſtal trefſes 1 in the ys 33 
And with them ſcourge the bad e e 12300 
; That have. COMMAS unto e 3 n ee 1H * + 
r Rug 
(6 The firſt Pare of x 8 vi The Hiſtorical TranfaBtions, 
. contain'd in this Play, take is e I muſt 


Gierve, however, chat our Author, in the three Parts of E. Henry VL 


. Hey Se. e 10 live! ME. * 7 
E 


Virtus he had, defervin 


That plotted thus our 
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znd neer loſt a King, of ſo much worth. 
by.” England neter had à King until his time: : 
7 to command. ö 

blind men wich its Calan; 


His brandiſh'd ſword 


His arms ſpread wider than a Dragon's wings : 


His ſparkling eyes, repleat with awful fire, 


More dazzled and drove back his enemies, 
Than mid-day ſun fierce bent againſt their faces. 


What ſhould l ſay his deeds exceed Al _ ech: $77 16 3 ; 
quer* 


Ale never lifted up his hand; but con 


Exe, We mourn in black ; why x mourn we not in 


Henry is dead, and never ſhall revive: _ blood: 
U 


a wooden coffin we Ni 
And death's diſnonourable victor 4 
We with our ſtately preſencę ie, 


Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 


What? ſhall we curſe the planets of e 
glory's overthrow? 

Or ſhall we think the ſubtle-witted French | 

Con; rers and ſorc'rełs, that, afraid of hinmm 


By mag eee enen Naar ; 


1 


Wn He was a King, bleſt of the Ki of King. \ 
Unto the . the dreadful judgr 600 


r 1 


| "Teas me ob vay precile e ene 


ſhufflled them, backwards and forwards, out of Time. For Inſtance; 
The Lord Talbet is kill'd at the End of the 4th Act of this Play, who in 


reality did not fall till the 13th of Ju 1453 : and the 2d Part of Henn 


VI. opens with the Marriage of the e Fhich was ſolemniz d 8 Years 
before Talbots Death, in the Vear 1 1 gain, in the zd Part, Dame 
"Elkanor Cobham is introduc'd * inſult Fer though her Penance 
and Baniſhment oy tory append Tree Fen Ke; - 
m_— over to England 
inſt Hiſtory, as 2 5 "oa your ur ary her Lt tho 
D Sg at ry Yr wheel in theſe three Phys, which inconteflibly 


| betray the Workmanſhip. of Shakeſpeare ; yet 1 Den whe- 


eee of his Writing. And unleſs they were wrote 
him very early, I ſhou'd rather imagine them to have been 3 


kim as a Director of the Stage; and fo to have receiv'd ſome finiſhing 
Beauties at his hand, An accurate Obſerver will eaſily ſee, the Didim 


of them. is more ale, N e | 
e eee 


n 
E 


2 
we 
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So dreadful will i not = as was s his 8 
The battels of the Lord of hoſts he fought; 


| The church's pray'rs made him ſo proſperous. i 


Glou. Ip church? where is it? had not chureh-men | 
ray” St 
His e of life had not ſo ſoon. aer al 
None do you like but an effeminate — 5 oy bieten 
Whom, like a School- boy, you may over-a wwe. 
Win. Glo ſter, whate er we like, thou art Protefax. FT 
And lookeſt to command the Prince and realm z : 


Thy wife is proud; ſhe holdeth thee in awe, ' 5 


More than God, or religious church- men, may. 

Clou. Name not religion, for thou lov'ſt the lem; 1 
And ne'er throughout the year to church n 8, 
Except it be to pray againſt thy foes. | 
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Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe jars, and reſt” your mind = 


Let's to the altar: heralds, wait on us ee 
Inſtead of gold we'll offer up our ams | _-. 
Since arms avail not now that Henrys dead [. 

Poſterity await for wretched years, 

When at their mothers moiſt e es Fabel Call deb, 

Our iſle be made a nourice of Kalt tears, (2) 

And none but women left to*wail the dead 

Henry the Fifth ! thy ghoſt I invocate; _ 

Profiler this realm, keep it from civil broils, 

Combat with adverſe planets in the heavens! - .. 
A far more glorious ſtar thy ſoul will make, 0 9 85 

Than . Cæſar, or — „ 


(% Our 7 be made x Marin of ſal Tews] Aber i is in both 
Impreſſions by Mr. Pope: upon what Authority, I cannot fay. All 
old Copies read, a Nouri ; and confidering it is faid in the Line 


mediately preceding, that Babes ſhall ſuck at their Mothers moiſt Eyes, 


it ſeems very le that our Author wrote, a Newrice: 1. e. that 


the 
Whole Ifle ſhould be one common Nurſes or Nourifber, of Team: Sag 


thoſe be the Nouriſhment of its miſerable Iſſue. The Word, tis true 


purely French; but it had been adopted, ong beer our Author's Tin | 


into our Tongue, and frequently uſed by Chaucer. | 

(3) 4 far more glorious Star _ Jeul will VF 
Tan Julius Cæfar, or bright —— 1 Wecker thi was a 
defign'd Break of the Author's, r 
—_—_— or whether the liger Ead of the Verſe 


1 8150 Bai ge, 0 1 
Me My 1 lords, health to you St; 


| Sad ridings | bring I to you out of Haie, 
loſt, by its not being legible to the firſt Editors, is not 3 now w 


ins Mr. Pope. thinks (for Rhyme-ſake, I Serve 3) + 


poſſib have ol the Hemiſtich thus; 
of ay $ Sir Francis Drake.. 


But there are more Objections than one to Mane 

In the firſt place, Sir Francis Drake did not die till the Year 1505 
before which time, I believe, this Play had made its Appearance. 7 
ſides, the Poet, as he mentioned the Star of Julius Cæſar, muſt be 
ſuppoſed, to talk Senſe in the Cloſe, of the Verſe, to inſtance in ſome other 


deißed Hero, and who had the Rule likewiſe of a Star. Mr. Popg has 
attempted to be ſmart upon me for reſtoring a genuine Anachroniſmto 


our Poet; and yet is here for foiſting a fictitious one upon him, which, 


I dare fay, the Poet never once conceiv d in his Imagination. In all 


Anachroniſms, as in other Licences of Poetry, this Rule ought certainly 
to be obſerv'd ; that the Poet is to have Regard to Yeri/imilitude. But 


there is no Ferifinilitude, When the Anachroniſm glares in the Face of the 


common People. | For this Falſhood is, like all other Falſhoods in Poetry, 
to be only tolerated, where the Falſhood is hid under Veriſimilitude. 
No ſober Critick ever blamed Virgil, for inſtance, for making Dido and 


Hneas contemporary. (Such a rolepfis may be juſtified by the Ex- 


amples of the greateſt- Poets of Antiquity.) But had he made Zxea: 


mention Hamilcar,; what Man in his Senſes would have thought of an 
Excuſe for him? For the Name of Hamlcar, tho a Foreigner, was too 
recent in the Acquaintance of the People ; as he had for five Years toge- 
ther infeſted the 'Coaſt of Traly ; and after that, begun the ſecond Panic 
War upon them. The Caſe of our Author differs in his menti 


„ mentioning 
Machiawel in ſome oſ his Plays, the Action of which was earlier than 


that Stateſman's Birth. For Machiavel was a Foreigner, whoſe Age, we 


may ſuppoſe, the common Audience not fo well acquainted with; as 


being long before their time, and, indeed, very near the Time of the 
Afton of thoſe Plays. Beſides, He having ſo eſtabliſh'd a Reputation, 


- In the time of our Author, amongſt the Politicians ; might well be 
ſuppos d by thoſe, who were not Chronologers, to be of much Io 


Standing than he was. This, therefore, was within the Rules of Li 

-cence; and if there was not Chronological Truth, there was at leaf 
Chronological Likelihood : without which a Poet goes out of his Juri 
dition," and comes under the Penalty of the Criticks Laws. I have 
only one further Remark to make upon the Topick in band, and *tis 
his: That where the Authority of all the Books makes the Poet commit 
a Blinder, (whoſe general Character it is, not to be very exact ;) tis the 
Duty of an Editor to ſhew him as he is; and to dete all fraudulent 
tampering to make him better. But to fill up a Chaſm by ConjeRare, 
with an Anuachroni ſin that ſtares Senſe out of Counter.ance ; this, _ 


3 Submiſſion to Mr. Pope, Nec 3 nec Dii, nec 1 Columme. 


— 


1 
ö 


Of loſs, e ee l 


Guienne, Champaign, and Rheims, ee pi 5 I” 0 
Paris, Cuyſors, Poitiers, are all quite: loft. : 1 Wa 1% 
Bed. What lays Wand man, before Kn dee. 


* ET 345 £3855 2 vet] 


coarſe? N 
Speak ly, c e bad es beläge eng fte 64. 
Will make him burſt his lead, and riſe from Aae 4 


Clou. Is Paris loſt, and Roan yielded up? 

If Henry were recall d to life again, 

Theſe news would cauſe him once more yield the ghoſt, 
Exe. How were. they loſt? what treache was dd? 20 
Mz. No treachery, but want of men's 1 © 

Amongſt the ſoldiers this is muttered, | 

That here you maintain ſev*ral Rains ; 2 65 

And whilſt a field ſhould be diſpatch'd and foo, 

You are diſputing of your Generals _ 870 

One would have ng wars with little coſt ; 5 a : 1 

Another would fl vit but wanteth wings: 1 

A third man thinks, without expence at all, 

By guileful fair words, peace may be bara. EI 

Awake, awake, Engliſh nobility 1 JT RATE - 

Let not ſloth dim your honours, bey. begori 3 91 © 

Crop'd are the Flower- de- luces in your Arms, 

Of Eagles Coat one half is cut away. 4 
Exe, Were our tears wanting to this funeral, | 


| Theſe tidings would call forth their flowin nde. 5 


Bed. Me they concern, Regent I am o France * 
Give me my ſteeled coat, Pll fight for France. 
Away with theſe diſgraceful, wailing robes 
Wounds I will lend the French, inſtead of eden 5 
To weep their intermiſſive miſeries. 5 985 


Enter to them anotber Meſſenger. e 
2 Me. Lords, view theſe letters, full of bad miſchanoe. | 


France is revolted from the Engliſs quite, 


Except ſome petty towns of no import. 

The Dau phin bales is crowned Kg in Rheims, 

The baſtard Orleans with him is jo d: b 

Reignier, Duke of Anjou, doth Eg his part, | 

The Duke of Ae my to his ide, ode. (be. 
Vol. IV. H . 


% 


1 2 ä 9 3 ; "TY * 8 2 * 1 A 
PRE * 1 
3 » . 
* . | 
* - Þ 
5 * „ 1 
4 


"Tow The Dauphin a 4 King? all fly to him? 
O, whither ſhall we fly from this reproach ? 1 8 
Clou. We will not fly but to our enemies throats. 
now if thou be ſlack, Pl! fight it out. % A 
. ed. Gloſter, why doubt'ſt thou of my forwardneſs? ?- 
An army have I muſter'd in my thoughts, | 
Wherewith already France is over. run. 


Enter a Third Meſſenger. 


3 Me. My gracious lords, to add to your 8 

Where with you now bede King Henry's _ 
I muſt inform you of a diſmal fight _ 
Betwixt the ſtout lord Talbot and the French.” 

Min. What! wherein Talbot overcame? is't ſo ? 

3 Mz, O, no; wherein lord Talbot was o erthrovn. | 
The circumſtance PII tell you more at large. 
The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadful lord 
Retiring from the ſiege of Orleans, , 
Having ſcarce full fix thouſand in his en 

By three and twenty thouſand of the French 

Was round encompaſſed and ſet upon. 

No leiſure had he to enrank his menz - 

He wanted pikes to ſet before his archers; 

Inſtead whereof, ſharp ſtakes, pluckt our of hedges, 

They pitched in the ground confuſedly; —_ 

To keep the horſemen off from breaking in. 

More than three hours the fight continued; 

Where valiant Talbot above human thought 

Enacted wonders with his ſword and lance. 
Hundreds he ſent to hell, and none durſt ſtand f we 

Here, there, and every where, enrag d he flew. 

The French exclaim'd, the devil was in arms! | 

All the whole army ſtood agaz'd on him. 

His ſoldiers, ſpying his undaunted ſpirit, 


A Talbot! Talbot! cried out amain, 


And ruſh'd into the bowels of the battel. 
Here had the Conqueſt fully been ſeal'd up, 
If Sir John. ale had not play d the * „ 0 


11 . 


| Sir ſohn Falſtaffe 1 Nate upon 
the U 1 N this Ply, e bs here wy ar 


« 


Whom all Fance with her chief aſſembled np 1 1 


Four of their lords I'll change for one of ours. 


| Whoſe bloody deeds ſhall make all Europe — 
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He being i in the Solo dens behind; 
With purpoſe to relieve and follow 8 wo rears ha Þ. 

Cowardly fled, not having ſtruck one weak N ee 
Hence grew che gen ral wrack and maſſacre; ; 
Encloſed were they with their enemies. 
A baſe Walloon, to win the 8 grace, d Habe 
Thruſt Talbot with a ſpear into the back; 


Durſt not preſume to look once in the face. 
Bed. Is Talbot ſlain then? I will lay my ſelf,” Foe 
For living idly here in pomp and eaſe ; gry 


Whilſt ſuch a worthy leader, wanting aid, . : : ; I 


Unto his daſtard foe-men is betray d. 1 
3 Mzfſ. O no, he lives, but is took priſoner, 

And lord Scales with him; and lord Hungerford; 

Moſt of the reſt ſlaughter d, or took like wiſe. „ 
Bed. His ranſom there is none but I ſhall pay. 

PIl hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne, | 

His Crown ſhall be the ranſom of my friend : 


Farewel, my maſters, to my task will I; 

Bonfircs i in France forthwith I am to make, 
To keep our great St. George's feaſt withal. 
Ten thouſand ſoldiers with me I will take, 


3 M. So you had need, for Orleans is beſieg d; 
The Engliſo army is grown weak and faint; * 


ce who was dead in Henry V; 8 is, that this Play | 
was written before Henry IV. or Henry V.“ This ſeems to me but an 
idle piece of Criticiſm, It is the Hiſtorical Sir Jahn Fa aftolfe, (for ſo he 
is call'd by both our Chroniclers) that is here mention'd ; who was a 
Lieutenant-General in the Wars with France, Deputy Regent to the 
Duke of Bedford in Normandy, and a Knight of the Garter : and not the 
Comic Character afterwards introduced by our Author; and which was a 
Creature merely of his own Brain. Nor, when he nam'd him e 
do I believe, he had any Intention of throwing a Slur on the 
this renowned old Warrior. Efpe ally, if the Tradition be true, Ah 
this humorous Character was at eee e and 
afterwards chang d une Cl Repreſentation made to Queen 
Elzabeth; ſome of the O Ee who thought n 
nn — bearing the rr er e 
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The Earl of Salicbury med Wa et 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny 3 
Since they ſo few watch ſuch a multitude. _ 
Exe. Remember, lords, your oaths to OY: ſ worn : 7 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly,” + 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoak. 
Bed. I do remember it, and here take leave, | 
To go about my preparation. Exit Bedford. 
Clou. I'll to the Tower with all che haſte I can, 7 
To view th' artillery and amunition; 
And then I will Portal young Henry King, 
[Exit Glouceſter, 
Exe. To Eltam will I, where the young . 8 
Being ordain'd his ſpecial overnor; 
And for his ſafety there Pll beſt deviſe. 9 5 
Vin. Each hath his place and function to attend: 
I am left out: for me nothing remain | 
But long 1 will not be thus out of office: 
The King from Eliam I intend to fend, 
And fit at chiefeſt ſtern of publick weal. _ [ Exit, 


EC» 


SCENE, beſire Orleans in France. 


Enter Charles, Alanſon, at Reignier, 28 with 4 
drum and Soldiers. 


Char. * his true moving, ev'n as in the 
heav'ns, (5) 

So in the earth to this day is not known. 

Late, did he ſhine upon the Engliſb fide: 

Now we are victors, upon us he ſmiles. 

What towns of any moment, but we have? 


| Mars bis true noving, ] Our Poet, in an hundred Paſſages of his 

„has ſhewn us his Acquaintance with judicial Aſtrology ; he here 

8 us a Glimpſe of his Knowledge in 4fronomy. The Revolutions of 
the Planet Mars were not found out till the beginning of the 17th Century. 
Kepler, I think, was the Perſon, who firſt gave Light © ib upon 
this from the Obſervations of Tic Vals in kis Treat Dr 
 Motibus Stellæ Martis: of which Treatiſe I have ſeen no earlier Edition 
than that from Frankfort N in "in at leaſt 15 ven, if not 
my; after the Appearance of this Pla oy" 


6 Abd ER 0 4 Sami my”: * al. 4 * Pr 1 oe as ad <a; 26d. i $a ek thee 2 . 
1 2 n * * * e 4 ” r * n \ n A R 75 Fs 2 
my * * 2 ö ow 7 . 1 7 EE 6 * E 22 r 3 5 ade fd N 2 7 
8 PH T N _ * Pore * 7 FT 4 - Ms 7 x KT”; xp 5 R 22 + 
e * 


Kin HAT VI. n 117 — 


At pleaſure here we lye near Om 

Tho ſtill the famiſh'd Engh/b, like pale ghoſts, | 7 
Faintly beſiege us one hour in a month. . 

Aan. They want their porfidge, and their far Bull | 
 " beeves; 

Either they muſt be dieted, like mules, 
1 And have their provender ty'd to their mouths; ; 
Or piteous they will look like drowned mice. 

Reign. Let's raiſe the ſiege: why live we idly here? 5 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to feer: | 
Remaineth none but mad-brain*d Salisbury, 

And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall 3 
Nor men, nor mony, hath he to make war. 
Char. Sound, ſound alarum : we will ruſh on chem "oy 


<4 


* 
. 
8 : 
4 


4 Now for the honour of the forlorn French: | 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me; 
When he ſees me go back one foot, or fly. [ Exeurs. 
[Here Alarm, they are beaten "a by the En Sun | 
with great loſs. : 


Re-Enter Charles, Alan ſon, and Reignier 


Char. Who ever ſaw the like? what men have I? 

Dogs, cowards, daſtards ! I would ne'er have fled, 
. But that they left me midſt my enemies. 

Reig. Salisbury is a deſp*rate homicide, 
He fighteth as one weary of his life: 
The other lords, like lions wanting food, 
Do ruſh upon us as their hungry prey. 
Aan. Froyſard, a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred, 4 
During the time Edward the Third did reign : 
More truly now may this be verified; _ 
For none but Sampſons and Goliaſſes, 
It ſendeth forth to skirmiſh ; one to 1 3 5 
Lean raw-bon'd raſcals! who would e Ly ſuppoſe, 
They had ſuch courage and audacity! + _ [ſNaves, 

Char. Let's leave this town, for they are hair-brain'd 
And hunger will enforce them be more eager | 
Of old 1 ately them ; rather with their teeth | 
ba walls they'Ut tear down, than forlake the 23 : 
b H 3 | Nag. 
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Rel 1 think, by ſome odd en or derice 


Their arms are er like clocks, ftill to ſtrike on; fl 


Elſe they could ne'er hold out ſo, as they do: 
By my conſent we'll een let them alone. ol 
Alan. Be it ſo. 


Enter the Baſtard of ons, 


| Baſt. Where 8 the Prince Dauphin? I have news for 
him. 

Dau. Baſtard of Orleans; thrice welcome to us. 

Baſt. Methinks, your looks are ſad, your chear appald, 


Hlath the late overthrow wrought this offence 27 


Be not diſmay' d, for ſuccour is at hand: 

A holy maid hirher with me I bring, 

Which by a viſion, ſent to her from heav'n, 
Ordained is to raiſe this tedious ſiege ;  ' 
And drive the Engliſb forth the bounds of France. 
The ſpirit of deep prophecie ſhe hath, ; 
Exceeding the nine Sibylls of old Rome: (6) 


What's paſt, and what's to come, ſhe can deſcry, 
Speak, ſhall I call her in? believe my words, 


For they are certain and infallible-. 

Dau. Go, call her in; but firſt to try her an. 
Reignier, ſtand thou as Dauphin i in my place; 
Queſtion her proudly, let thy looks be ſtern: 


By this means ſhal] we ſound what skill ſhe bath. 


Emer Joan h Pucelle, - 


Reig, : Ile maid, wr thou wi do theſe wond'row 
m_e 
Pucel. Reignier, It thou that thinkeſt to-begnile m me? ? 
Where is the Dauphin? come, come from n | 
I-know thee well, tho never ſeen before. - Ef 
Be not 4 2855 there's ory hid Wenn me: Fe 
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| King k Hana 8 . 


In private will I talk with thee apart: 
Stand back, you lords, and give as lern . e toy 
Reig. She takes * her bravely at firſt daun. 
Pucel, Dauphin, by-birth a ſhepherd's daughter, 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of art: F 
Hear n, and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd | Sos 
To ſhine on my contemptible eſtate. ? 
ir Lo, whilſt I waited on my tender lambs, a 
And to ſun's parching heat diſplay'd my cheeks, | 1 
God's mother deigned to appear to me; M T-; 
. And, in a viſion full of majeſty, © 
| WilPd me to leave my baſe Melton, who XI 
And free my country from calamity': bh... 
Her aid ſhe promis*d, and aſſur d i acceſs. 
In compleat glory ſhe reveal'd her ſelf 3 
And, whereas I was black and ſwart beſore, 
With thoſe clear rays which ſhe infus'd on me, | 
That beauty am I bleſt with, which. you ſee. - * = 
Ask me what queſtion thou canſt pollible, of a9 
And I will anſwer unpremeditated. 99 ap 114 
My courage try by combat, if chou dar- „ „ 
And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my ſex. 1 


Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate x7 50205 | 

If thou receive me for thy warlike mate; 7 
Dau. Thou haſt aftoniſh'd me. with: thy highs terms: 

Only this proof, Pl] of thy valour make, acts, 


In ſingle combat thou ſhalt buckle with me z- 
And if thou vanquiſheſt, thy words are true; 
Otherwiſe, I renounce all confidence. | + +47 his 3 
Pucel. I am prepar' d; here is my keen· edg d ſword, „ 
Deck d Ah Bhe Flow'r-de-luces on each ſides : „ 
The which, at Tourain in St. Catharine's Wr 
Out of a deal of old iron I choſe forth. 577 
Dau. Then come o' God's name, fot Lfrad 8 won. 
Pucel, And while I live, Pl ne'er fly from a man. | 
Here they fight, and Joan la Pucelle overcomes. - 
Dau. Stay, 15 thy hands, thou art an n 
And figh i the ſword of Debora. | 
Pacel. Chriſt's: * 18 ws, elle] In were 0e vel . 
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Dau. Who-e er Pte thee, tis hou that mu help me: : 

Impatiently I burn with thy deſire, Ob | 

My heart and hands thou haſt at once ſubdw d; 3 

Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be ſo, 

Let me thy ſervant and. not Soveraign be, 

»Tis the French Dauphin ſueth to thee "AY 
Pucel, J muſt not yield to any rites of bore," 

For my profeſſion's ſacred from above: 

When I have chaſed all thy foes from hence, 


j 


Then will I think upon a recompence. 


Dau. Mean time, look gracious on thy proſtrate r 

Reig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

Aan. Doubtleſs, he ſhrives this woman to her ſmock; 
Elſe ne' er could he ſo long protract his ſpeech. 1 
Keig. Shall we diſturb him, ſince he keeps no mean? 

Alan. He may mean more than we poor men do 

know : I | 
Theſe women are ſhrewd. tempters wich! cheir tong! 

Reig. My lord, where are you? what deviſe you on? 

Shall we give over Orleans or no? 
Pucel. Why, Ae I fay ; diſtruſtful recreants ! 
Fight till the laſt gaſp, for ll be your guard, 

Dau. What ſhe ſays, Þ 1! 2 well fight it out. 

Piucel. Aſſign'd I am to be the Engliſh _ | 
This night the ſiege aſſuredly P11 raiſe : 

Expect Saint Martin's ſummer, Halcyon days, 

Since I have-enter'd thus into theſe — 10” 

Glory is like a circle in the water 

Which never ceaſcth to enlarge it ſelf, 

Till by broad ſpreading it diſperſe to nought. / 

With Henry's death the Engliſb circle ends; 

'Diſperſed are the glories it include: 
Now am I like that proud inſulting ſhip, 


Which Cz/ar and his fortune bore at once. 


Dau. Was Mahomet inſpired with a Dove? 
Thou with an Eagle art inſpired then. 
Helen the mother of great onſtantine, Lge” 
Nor yet St. Philip's daughters; were like thee. - 


Bright ſtar of Venus, falln down on the earth, 
40 may I reverently workhip thee ? | 


- 
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Alan. Leave off a and' "ou us 1 the ſiege $2 

Reig. Woman, do what ues canft to fave. our ho- 
- = >, AQUIS- 4 . 
Drive them from Orleam, 1 be 1 fo 

Dau. Preſently try : come, let's awa Wits 8 
No prophet wall I truſt, if ſhe proves ; Lau. 


SCE N E, the Tomergate, in London. : 


Enter Glouceſter, with bis $ ie en 


Cle AM this day come to ſurvey the Tower; 3 
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance. . 
Where be theſe warders, that they wait not here? 
Open the gates. Tis Glouceſter, that calls. 
1 Ward. Who's there, that knocketh ſo nn 
1 Man. It is the noble Duke of Glouceſter. | 
2 Ward. Who e' er he be, you may not be let in. 
1 Man. Villains, anſwer you ſo the Lord Protector 155 
1 Fard. The Lord protect him! ſo we anſwer him 5 


We do no otherwiſe than we are will'd. 


Glou. Who willed you? or whoſe will ſtands, but mine! ? 
There's none Protector of the realm but I. 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize; 
Shall I be floured thus by dunghil grooms? 


Glouceſter's men ruſh at the Tower-gates, and 
| Woodvile the Lieutenant ſpeaks within; _ 


Wood. What noiſe is this? what traitors have we here? ? 
Glou. Lieutenant, is it you, whoſe voice I hear 15 


Open the gates; here's Glo ter, that would enter. 


Wood. Have patience, noble Duke; I may not open 
The Cardinal of Wincheſter forbids ; 


From him I have expreſs comratidment, 


That thou, nor none of thine, ſhall be let in. 


Glou. Faint-hearted Wooduile, prizeſt him fore me? 


Arrogant Wincheſter, that haughty prelate, 


Whom Henry, our late Soveraign, ne*er could Wa 
Thou art no friend to God, or to the King : 


Open the gate, or II ſnut thee out ſhortly. 
Serv. 


W RN open the gates Fs hg: to i Lond a 4 
We'll burſt of them open, if you come not quickly. 


Enter 10 the. Protegor at the Tower gates, Win cheſter a and 
his men in tawny coats. 


Win. Blow gov. ambitious Humphrey, what. means 
„7 
Glou. Field Nag, doſt thou mand me be ſhut 
Win, I do, thou: moſt uſt urping prodiror, 
And not protector, of the King or realm. 
Glou. Stand back, thou manifeſt conſpirator; 
Thou, that contriv*d'ſt to murder our ord 3 


Thou, that giv'ſt whores indulgencies to fi 
III canvaſs thee in thy broad CardinaPs 
If thou proceed in this thy inſolence. 


(7) Horw now, ambitions umpire, pk nan that] This Reading has 
obtain d in all the Editions fince the 2d Folie. The firſt Folio has it, Un- 
bee It is obſervable that, in both, the Word is diſti d in Talici:. 

why, Umpire ? Gr of What ? Gleucefter was P r of the Realm 
in the King's Minority, but not an Umpire in any particular Matter that 
2 The Traces of the Letters, and the Word being printed 

y in 7alicks, convince me, that the Duke's Chriſtian Name lurled 
| r this Corruption. I have therefore ventur'd to reſtore i it in the Text: 
ond Ghucefter is 150 ſo ſeldom as 50 times call'd Humphrey i in this and the 
fucceeding Play. 
0 Tau, that giv} Whores] The Brothel-houſes, or FER which 
were of old licens'd on the Bankfide at Southwark, were within the Dif- 
trict, and under the Juriſdiction, of to of Winchefter- To this 
our Poet has again alluded in the laſt S of his Troilus and Crefide: 
1 — but that —＋ he Tor 
| Some galled Gooſe of Wi ſter awould bis. 
For the Venereal Tumour, call'd a Winchefter-gooſe, ora d its Name 
from that Biſhop giving e to Strum ou Nor were Harlots 
alone permitted to exerciſe their Function at he an yy ; but Male- Bauds 
were likewiſe indulg'd to publick Houſes for ception of ſuch 
Cattle. And theſe became fo mfamous, that in the "1th Year of Key 
VI. we find, a Statute was made, That none, who dwelt at the Stews 
in Southwark, ſhould be impannell'd in Juries, nor keep any Inn, or 
Tavern, but there. Theſe Stews, in the 7th Year of King Hary Ful 
fend 1546) were, by Proclamation and Sound 2 up 
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Vin. Nay, and chi (9-1 1 will not budge x fooe: 
This be Damaſcus, be thou curſed Cain, (9) 
To ſlay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt. 
Clou. will not ſlay thee, but I'll drive thee back: 
Thy ſcarlet robes, as a child's bearing cloth, 
Ill uſe to carry thee out of this place. | 
Jin. Do, what thou dar'ſt ; I beard thee to thy Gio | 
Glou. What ? am I dar'd, and bearded to my face? | 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place. 
Blue coats to tawny. Prieft, beware thy beard; 
mean to tug it, and to cuff you ſoundly, _ 
Under my feet Pl! ſtamp thy Cardinal's hat: 
In ſpight of Pope or dignities of Church, 


| Here 1 the cheeks PF} drag thee up and down. . 


Win. Gloſter, thow'le anſwer this before the Pope. 
Glou. Wincheſter Gooſe | I cry, a rope, a rope. 
Now beat them hence, why do you let them fray? 
Thee I'll chaſe hence, thou Wolf in Sheep's array. 

Our, tawny coats; out, fcarlet bypocrite E 


Here Glouceſter's men beat out the Cardinals; and enter in 
the hurly-burly the Mayor of London, and bis Officers. 


Mayor. Fy, Lords; that you, ens rn magh 


Jtrates, 9” 


Thus contumeliouſly ſhould break the peace Y 


Clou. Peace, Mayor, for Hou Knou/ ſt little of my 
Pls Mw 
Here's Beauford, that regards not God nor King, 


Hath here diftrain'd the Tower to his uſe, 


Win. Here's Gl# cefter too, a foe to citizens, -. 
One that ſtill motions war, and never peace, 
Oer- charging your free N with 1 fines „ 
That ſeeks to overthrow religion, ys : 
Becauſe he is Protector of the realm; TH 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, _— 
To crown Melt Nas: and, ! che Prince, 3 


W 


(9) This be DumaſcusJ About 4 Miles hes Diimaſes a binn 
5 the ſame on W Mat 
uv. P: 131. 211 he | 
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Glou. 1 will n not anſwer thee with _ but blows: 
Here they Skirmiſh again, 
Mayor. Nourhs reſts FR me in this tumultuous Urife, 
But to make open proclamation. | 1 
Come, officer, as loud as e er thou canſt. 


* 


A manner of 1 men emed lad here in arms this at agai nf 
God's peace and the King's, wwe charge and command you 
in his Highneſs's name, to repair to your ſeveral dwelling 
places, and not to wear, handle, or uſe any ſword, Weapon, 
or dagger henceforward, pon Tow of Death. 


Glou. Cardinal, Pl be no breakey of the law: 
But we ſhall meet, and tell our minds at large. 

Win. Glo'fter, we'll meet to thy dear coſt, be ſure ; 
Thy heart-blood I will have for'this day's work. | 

Aer PN call for clubs, if you will not away: 

This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 

Glou. Mayor, farewel: thou doſt but what thou wa 
Min. Abominable Gloſter, guard thy head, | 
For I intend to have it, ere be long. [Exeun, 
Mayor. See the coaſt clear'd, and then we will depart. 

Good God! that nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomachs bear! 
I my ſelf fight not once in forty year.  [Exeunt, 


S C E N E changes 2 Orleans: in e 


Enter the Maſter- gunner of S and bis Boh. 


M. Gun. QIR R A, 1 chou know'ſt how Orleans is be. 
x 25 

And how the Wa have the "AOL W 
Boy. Father, I know, and oft have ſhot at them, 3 

How &er unfortunate I miſs*d my aim. 2 55 

MM. Gun. But now thou ſhalt not. Be thou rubd by me: 

Chief Maſter-gunner am I of this town, 

Something I muſt do to procure me grace. 

The Prince's *ſpials'have informed me, 

The Engliſb, in the ſuburbs cloſe intrench'd, 

Went thro? a ſecret grate of iron bars, 


# 


1 K 


e- 


| Non durſt come near, for fear of ſudden death, 
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In yonder tow? 7. to aver-peer 3 ws 3 
And thence diſcover how, with moſt advantage, 
They may. vex us, with ſhot or with affault. 

Jo intercept this inconvenience, 55 
A piece of ordnance 'cainſt it I have en, 1 5 8 OT 
And fully ev'n theſe three days have I watch'd, . „ 
If I could ſee them. Now, Boy, Soy thou watch. = 
For I can ſtay. no longer. — 1 A 


If thou ſpy*ſt any, run and bring n me word, 


And thou ſhalt find me at the Governor's. (Bri 
Boy. Father, I warrant you; take you no care 5 
Pll never trouble you, if I may ipy- . 


5} 


Enter Salisbury and Talbot on the turrets, with others.” 


Sal. Talbot, my life, my Joy, again return d! BE a 
How wert thou handled, being priſoner ? 
Or by what means got'ſt thou to be releas' d? 5 
Diſcourſe, I pr'ythee, on this turretꝰ's top. 4 

Tal. The Duke of Bedford had a 5 
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile. 

For him was I exchang'd, and ranſomed. 
But with a baſer man of arms by far, 8 
Once, in contempt, they —4 have barter'd me: : 
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Which I diſdaining ſcorn*d, and craved death, 5 


Rather than I would be ſo vilde eſteem'd. 

In fine, redeem'd I was, as I deſir Cd. 
But O, the treach'rous Faſtolfe wounds my heart; 1 
Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, | 


It I now had him brought into my pow'r. 


Sal. Vet tell'ſt thou not, how thou wert n 
Tal. With ſcoffs and ſcorns, and contumelious taunts, 

In open market-place produc'd they me, 

To be a publick ſpeQacle to all. 

Here, ſaid they, is the terror of the French 

The ſcare- crow, that affrights our children o. 

Then broke I from the 1 that led me, 

And with my nails digg d ſtones out of the ground, 

To hurl at < bebolder of my ſhame. 

My griſly countenance made others fly; 
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In iron walls they deem'd ment Wee: 
So great a fear my name amongſt them ſpread, 
That they ſuppos'd, I could rend bars of ſteel F 
And ſpurn in pieces poſts of adamant, 
Wherefore a guard of choſen ſhot I had; 

They walk'd about me ev'ry minure-while Y 

And if I did bur ſtir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to ſhoot me to the heart. 


Eu - the Boy, with 4 Linfack. 


Sal. I grieve. to hear what torments you endur'd, 

But we will be reveng'd ſufficiently. 

No it is ſupper-time in Orleans 

Here thro? this grate I can count every one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortify : 

Let us look in, the ſight will much delight thee. 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William ee 

Let me have your expreſs opinions, : 

Where is beſt place to make our batYr next? 
Gar. I think, at the north gate; for tare ſtand lords 

Glan. And I here, at the bulwark of the brid 

Tal. For ought. I ſee this city muſt 1 0 famiſn 4 
Or with light skirmiſhes enfeebled. 

{ Here they ſhoot, and Salisbur my falls Al 

Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretche finners, | 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me,  woful man. 

Tal. What chance is this, that ſuddenly hath croft us? 
Speak, Salisbury; at leaſt, if thou canſt ſpeak ; | 
How far*ſt thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes and thy cheek's ſide ſtruck off ! 
Accurſed tow'r, accurſed fatal hand, 

That hath contriv*d this woful tragedy ! ! 

In thirteen battels Salisbury o'ercame : 

Henry the Fifch he firft train'd to the wars. 
Whilſt an trump did found, or drum ſtruck up, 
' His ſword did ne'er leave firiking in the field. 

Yet liv*ſt thou, Salisbury? tho 5 y ſpeech doth fail, 
One eye thou haſt to look to heath for grace. 
The ſun with one eye vieweth all che world. 
Heav'n, be thou gracious to none alive, — 


F, 


If Salisbury wants 8 at thy re 73 
Bear hence his body, I will bel to bury it, 
Sir Thomas pes e haſt thou any life? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 

O Salisb'ry, chear thy ſpirit with this comfort, 


Thou ſhalt not die, while—— © . ban 


le beckons with his hand, and Riley on me, 
As who ſhould fay, When I am "Dead and | gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the French, © © 
Plantagenet, I will; and Nero-like, 

Play on the Jute, beholding the towns burn: 


Wretched ſhall France be only in my name. 4 


Here an alarm, and it me and bin 


What ſtir is this? what tumult's in the heav'ns? i 
Whence cometh this alarum and this noiſe ? - „ 
Enter 4 Meſſunger. 8 


Me yo . bord, my lord, the French have gather' | 


The Dauphin with one Ja Is Pucelle join'd, 
A holy propheteſs new riſen ups, 
Is come with r _ power to raiſe the Rege. 
ie Salary lifteth bimſelf up, 4 nal 
7 al. Hear, 1 how dying Salisbury doth groan! | 
It irks his heart, he cannot be reveng'd. 5 
Frenchmen, I'Il be a Salisbury to you. 
Pucelle or Puſſel, Dauphin or Dog-fiſh, 
Your hearts III ſtamp out with my Horſes 18 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains. 
Convey brave Salisbury into his tent, 
And then we'll try what daſtard — dare. l 
[ Alarum, Exeunt, bearing OO. and Sir 
Thomas Gargrave con” 


Here an alarms: again; and T albot purſueth the Dauphin, 
and driveth him: then enter Joan la 'Pucelle, driving 
Engliſhmen before her. Then enter Talbot. 


Tal. Where is my ſtrength, my valour, and my force? 


Our Engliſb troops retire, I cannot ſtay them: 
A woman, clad i in armour, chaſerh them. 
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Enter Pucelle. WE 
Here, here, ſhe comes. Ill have a bout with thee; bo 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee : | 
Blood willI draw on thee, thou art a witch 3 
And ſtraitway give thy ſoul to him thou ſerv'ſt. g 
Pucel. Come, come, 'tis only I, that muſt diſgrace 
' thee. Ie fight 
Tal. Heavens, can you ſuffer hell ſo to prevail? 
My breaſt I'll burſt with ſtraining of my courage, 
Red from my ſhoulders crack my arms aſunder, 
But I will chaſtiſe this high-minded ſtrumpet. 
Pucel. Talbot, farewel, thy hour is not yet come, 
1 muſt go victual Orleans forthwith. = 5 
A ſhort alarum, Then enter the town with ſoldiers. 
O'ertake me if thou canſt, I ſcorn thy ſtrength. 
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ſtarved men, 
Help Salisbury to make his teſtament:  _ 
This day is ours, as many more ſhall be. ¶ Exit Pucelle 
Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's TS; 
I know not where I am, nor what Ido: 
A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as ſhe liſts. 
So Bees with ſmoak, and Doves with noiſom ſtench, 
Are from their hives, and houſes, driv'n away. 
They call'd us for our fierceneſs Engli/h dogs, 
Now, like their whelps, we crying run away. 
[4 ſhort alarun, 
Hark, countrymen ! either renew the fight. 
Or tear the Lions out of England's Coat ; 
Renounce. your ſoil, give Sheep 1 in Lions ſtead; 
Sheep run not half ſo tim'rous from the Wolf, 
Or Horſe or Oxen from the Leopard, 
As you fly rom your oft- ſubdued ſlaves, 
- [Alarum. Here another Shim 
Ic will not be : retire into your trenches : 
You all conſented unto Salisbury s death, 
For none would ſtrike a ſtroke in his revenge. 
Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 
In * of us, or ought that we could do, 0 
** a | , 
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| Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perf her Word. i 5 
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O, would I were to die: with Salisbury þ1 507 e eee 
The ſhame OW? will rg. me hide _ head,” Vid ongly! 


. ire 15d 2111 390” : [Exit Talbot. 
2 02 Whos co -Y (Autun, ' Retreat," Flouviſh i 
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Enter on the Wall, Pucelle, 1e \Reignier, _ 


- QnllSeldarfiiy ont . nat 


Pucel, Bender our waving eolours'on eh walls, + 
Reſcu'd is Orleans from the Englih!Wolvyes: *' | - 0 


Dau. Divineſt creature, bright Aftrea's e 
How ſhall I honour thee for this ſucceſs! J en che 
Thy promiſes are like Adonis Garden, 1e) 973 2s. 
That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next.” ra 1 
France, triumph in dy gloriohs Propheteſs! Wm e J 


(10) Thy Promiſes are hle Adonis Garten] This ire . wane | 1 
Hiſtory, which, I own, I have not been able to be MN 
Garden, in the Oar My, has ſomething i in it, I know, that might counte- 
nance this Simile of our Author. There a pres e. e 
« ſome Fruits #5. 00ſec others were wen d, by 71. pg : 
Zepugln TVEivor 7d h ebe, 1 bas: ai ee 
But our Poet. f aks here locally of Adonis's Garden, as Homer there * 
of Alcinous's Wy which I can- find no Warrant in any antient Writer. 
We read, tis true, of A vides xi xos, but they were moveable Gardens 
in Machine, and not capable of ſuch Improvements: In the F _ 
bined tons — his Image was carried in Pom aps Ae 
were alſo certain Shells, or Veſſels,” filfd with Earth, in Which ſeveral 
forts of Grain and Herbs were-ſown, eſpecially Lettices becauſe Admis 
was thought to have been laid out by Venus upon a Bed of Lettices, This 
Plantation was made ſo long beſore the Feſtival, as to ſprout ſorth, and 
be green at that time. PBeucritus, I femember, deſeribing n 
Ptolemy's Queen, in her Celebration of this Feſtival, takes notice that 
ſhe had prepar'd theſe Gardens of Adonis in ſilver F lakets : 
TOE 95 25 Kd me;vacypivor &1 Tarayionous 


This pe Fe of portable Gardens in Honour of Adonis (a Superſtition, that 

has been variouſly explain'd ;) is mentioned by Theophraſtus, Ariflotle, | ti 

Plato, Pauſanias, Aubenæus, uftathias, and a er of Authors more, 4 

who are quoted by Caftellanus, and Meurſius in his Græcia Feriata. To - , 8 
any othex Garden belonging to Adonis, I am utterly a ſtranger. What 


Aurber our Shakefpeare traded with for this Hint, I cannot pretend ts 


ſay: nor dare I, on ü 
nous, tho his Copies all exhibit Adonis. - | of 


Vor. IV. „ | „„ 
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ed! is che town of Ge 1 
More bleſſed hap did ne er befal our ſtate. 

Reig. Why ring not out the bells throughout the town? 
Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 

And feaſt and banquet i in the ; Open ſtreets} 
To celebrate the joy, that God hath giv'n us. 

Alan. All Fear: will be replete with mirth and joy, 
When they ſhall hear how we have play'd the men. 
Dau. Ts Joan, not we, by whom the day is won! 
For which I will divide my Crown with Her; 

And all the prieſts and friers in my realm 
Shall in proceſſion ſing her endleſs praiſe. 

A ſtatelier pyramid to her Pll rear, 

Than Rhodote's or Memphis ever was 

In memory of her, when ſhe ls dead, 

Her aſhes, in an urn more precious 

Than the rich4jewel'd coffer of Darius, (11) 
Tranſporte ſhall be at high feſtivals, | 
Beford t the Kings and Queens of France, 

No longer on St. Dennis will we cr: 

But Fean la Pucall ſhall be France's Saint, 
Come in, and let us banquet royally, 


After this golden day of victory. i. leni 
(1 i) — 6/7 er o Darius 


When 1 the Great took 


the Carp :Gqza, the Metropolis of . amidſt the other Spoils and 
calth of Darius treaſur d up there, he found an exceeding fich and 
— little Cheſt, or Casket. Having ſurveyd the. fingular ax ja 
it, and ask'd thoſe about him, what they thought fitteſt to be up 
it; when they had Fo deliver d their Opinions, he told them, 
elteem'd nothin 1 * worthy. to be preferv'd in it Ee Thad 
ita Mexang. __ 8 
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BE 2 T * 
SC E N E, before Orleans, | 


Enter a  Serjeant of a Band, with two Centines | | 


SznjrAnT,. 


a IRS, walks your places, and be vigilant: 4 
lf any noiſe or ſoldier = perceive 
Near to the wall, by ſome apparent 8 
Let us have knowledge at "TN court of 1 
guard. 

Cent. Serjeant, you ſhall. Thus are poor r itots 
(When others ſleep upon their quiet beds) 
Conftrain'd to watch in darkneſs, rain, and cold. 


Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, 8 bal | 
ladders. Their drums beating a dead marchu. 1 


Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubred Burgund,; 
5 whoſe approach the regions of Artois, Ser No 
alloon, and Picardy are friends to uinn?s?s 
This happy night the Frenchmen are ſe cure: 
Having all day carous'd and banquetted. 6103 aut 
Embrace we then this opportunity, 
As fitting beſt to quitrance their deceiit. 
Contriv'd by art and baleful ſorcery. © * | | 
Bed. Coward of France; how much hi wrongs his 


50 8. 5 


DN 


Deſpairing of his on arms fortitude, e, 


To join with witches and the help of hell! 1 J 
Bur. Traitors have never other company. 


But what's that Pucelle, whom they term {0 7 72 2 


Tal, A maid, they far: 1 5 | 
5 4 A maid? and be fo martial? nn LAG 
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e co ſhe prove not maſculine ere long, 


þ ah the ſtandard of the French Z 
She carry armour, as ſhe hath'begun. 


ul. Well, let them practiſe and converſe. 1 bin, 


God is our fortreſs, in whoſe conqu'ring name 


Let us reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks. 
Bed. Aſcend, brave Talbot, We will follow thee. 
Tal. Not all together: better far I gueſs, 
That we do, make our entrance ſeveral ways: 
That if it chance the one of us do fail, 
The other yet may riſe againſt their force. 
Bed. Agreed ; Þll to yon corner. 
Bur. I to this. ; 
Tal. And here will Talbot mount, or make his grave. 
Now, Salisbury! for thee and for the right 4 gre 
Of Engliſh "ay ſhall this night appear © 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 5 
Cen. [ wilbin.] Arm, arm; the enemy doth make 
aſlſault. 
[The Engliſh, "_ the Ha, Cry, St. George! 
A Talbot! _ 


The French leap ver the 27 in their ſhirts, Enter, ſeveral 
ways, Baſtard, Ne Reignier, half ready and * 


unready. 


Aan. How now, my lords? what al unready ſo? 
Baſt. Unready ? 4 and glad we *ſcap'd ſo well. 
Reig. * Twas time, 1 trow, to wake and leave our beds; 


Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 


Alan. Of all exploits, ſince firſt I follow'd arms, 
Ne er heard I of a warlike enterprize 
More venturous, or deſperate than this. 
5 I think, this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 
.. KReig., If not of hell, the heav'ns, ſure, favour him. 
{gy Here cometh Charles, I marvel how he ſped. 


Enter Charles and Joan. 


| Baſt af ut! holy Joan was his defenſive guard. 
Char, Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame? 
Didit thou at firſt, to llatter us wWithal, 5 
Make 


$3 


83 
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Make us partakers of a little gain; EL 
That now our loſs might be ten times as much? * 


Pucel. Wherefore is Charles i impatient with his fiend? . 


At all times will you have my pow'r alike ? 
Sleeping, or waking, muſt I ſtill prevail? 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me? 


Improvident ſoldiers, had your watch been good, - 


This ſudden miſchief never could have fal'n. 


* 


Char. Duke of Alanſon, this was your doefaull; 2 1 207 


That, being captain of the watch to night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 


Aan. Had all your quarters been as ſafely kept, 5 * 


As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus ſhamefully ſurpriz'd. | 
Baſt. Mine was ſecure. 
Reig. And ſo was mine, my lord: 


Char. And for my ſelf, moſt part of all tl this night, Be 


Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
| was employ'd in paſſing to and fro, | 


About relieving of the centinels. 


Then how, or which way, ſhould they firſt break in? 
Pucel. Queſtion, my lords, no further of the caſe, | 

How, or which way ; *tis ſure, they found ſome part 

But weakly- guarded, where the breach was made: 


And now there reſts no other ſhift but this, 
To gather our ſoldiers, ſcatter'd and diſperſt, 
And lay new La to e A 


bean. : 


8 C E NE, within the Walls of Orleans. ; 


Aarum. Enter a Soldier crying, 4 Talbot! 4 
they fly, leaving their clothes behind. 


Sol. T5 L be ſo bold to take what they have left : TEE 5 


The cry of Talbot ſerves me for a ſword, 
For I have ka me with many ſpoils, 
Uſing no other FOO but his name. 


bogs 


'Talbor! 1 


[Exit 


Enter 
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Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, 
Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whoſe pitchy mantle over - veil'd the earth 
Here ſound retreat, and ceaſe our hot purſuit. ¶ Retrea, 
Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbur  _ 
And here advance it in the market place, 
The middle centre of this curſed town. 
Now have I pay*'d-my vow unto his ſoul: 
For ev*ry drop of blood was drawn from him, 
There have at leaſt five Frenchmen dy'd to night, 
And that hereafter ages may behold _ 5 
What ruin happen' d in revenge of him, 
Within their chiefeſt temple T1 erect 
A tomb, wherein his corps ſhall be interr'd : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav*d the Sack of Orleans; E] 
The treach'rous manner of his mournful death, 
And what a terror he had been to France. 
But, lords, in all our bloody maſſacre, 
I miſe, we met not with the Dauphin's Grace, 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Nor any of his falſe confederats. 
the fight began, 


Bed. "Tis thought, lord Talbot, when 
Rous'd on the ſudden from their drowſy beds, 
They did amongſt the troops of -armed men 
Leap o'er the walls, for refuge in the field. 
Bur. My ſelf, as far as I could well diſcern 
For ſmoak and duſky vapours of the night, 
Am ſure, I ſcar'd the Dauphin and his trull: 
When, arm in arm, they both came ſwiftly running, 
Like to a pair of loving Turtle Doves, 5 
That could not live aſunder day or night. 
1 that things are ſet in order here, 
en follow them with all the pow'r we have. 
| Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mes. All hail, my lords; which of this princely train 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts „ 
Bo much applayded through the realm of France? 


„. 
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Tal. Here is a Talbot, who way 1 el with him? ? 
Meſſ. The virtuous lady, Counteſs of Auvergne, | 
With modeſty, admiring thy renown, _ 

By me intreats, great lord, thou would'ſt wouchſas 
To viſe her poor Caille where ſhe yes: 
That ſhe may boaſt ſhe hath beheld Fs n. 
Whoſe glory "ils the world with loud report. 

Bur. Is it ev'n ſo? nay, then, I ſee, our wars 
Will turn into a peaceful comick ſp ort; 
When ladies crave to be encounter'd with, | 
You can't, my lord, deſpiſe her gentle ſuir. _ 
Tal. Ne'er truſt me then; for when a world of n men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory, 
Yet hath a woman's kindneſs over-rul' d: 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks $ 
And in ſubmiſſion will attend on her, 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 
Bed. No, truly, that is more than manners will; 
And I have heard it ſaid, unbidden gueſts 
Are often welcomeſt when they are gone. 
Tal. Well then, alone, ſince there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's. courteſy. - b 
Come hither, captain; you perceive my mind. 17 . 
Capt. I do, my lord, and mean accordingly. [ Exeuni. 


8 CE NE, the Counteſs of Auvergne 8 call. 


Enter the Counteſs, and her Porter, | 
Count. ORT ER, remember what I gave in charge; A 
And, when you've done "03 * the Keys 
to me. 
Port. Madam, Iwill. (Exit. 
Count. The. | lor is ad. if al ging fl. aur 4 Fa 
I ſhall as famous be by this exploit, png 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cy -yruy death. | 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful Knight, 
And his atchievements of no leſs account : N 
Fain would mine eyes be witneſs with mine ear, 
os give their cenſure of theſe rare reports. 3 
| I 4 - Enter 


un 


al, 


25 3 Fu # Path TH * 


. Ms leap: Wo Talbot... 


Me. Madam, according as y our naybip. bom | 
By meſſage crav d, ſo is lord 'T albot come...” 
Count. And he is welcome 3 what! is e the man IN 

Meſſ. Madam, it is: 
Count, Is this the ſcourge of p 1 

Is this the Talbot ſo much feat'd abroad, | 

That with his name the mothers ſtill their ababert 0 15 

I ſee, report is fabulous and falſe. 

I thought, I ſhould have ſeen ſome Hereules ; 

A ſecond Hector, for his grim aſpect, 
And large proportion of his ſtrong· knit limbs. 

Alas ! this is a child, a ſilly dwarf: 

It cannot be, this wegk and' writhled Shrimp | 

Should ftrike ſuch terror: in his enemies. 
Tal. Madam, I have been bold to crouble you: a 

But ſince your Jadyſhip is not at leiſure, | (66/77 

Ill fort ſome other time to viſit you. ©  [goes, 
Count. What means he now? Go ask him, whicher he 
Meſſ. Stay, my lord Talbot; for my lady craves 

To know the fake 5 of your abrupt deperwre. . 
Tal. Marry, for that ſhe's in a wrong oy” 

I go to gertifie; her, 7. albol's here, 5 


Enter Porter with keys. 


Cn. If thou be he, then art thou priſoner. 
Tal. Pris'ner ? to whom? | 
Count. To me, blood- thirſty lord : 

And for that cauſe I train'd 5 to my houſe. 
Long. time thy ſhadow hath been thrall to me, 


(12) That auith his Name 1 * till their Babes I] This De- 
_ ſcription of the Terror, which Talos ſtruck into the French, ſeems to 
me to be ridicul'd by Beaumont and Fletcher in their Bug ht of the 
* Pte, in which ſeveral other 2 0 oath our Ader ar ſneerd 


Mell ſear aur Children euch him; 
56 they be never ſo unruly, do but cry, 
* comes ! Ralph comes ! to them; 
* be as r as Lambs. * 


& 8 7 


And ſent our ſons and ING captivate,” 5 
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For in my tex thy is . 


But now the ſubſtance ſhall endure thelike, 
And I will chain theſe legs and arms of r 
That haſt by tyranny theſe many years 
Waſted our country, ſlain our citizens, = 


Tal. Ha, ha, ha. - [moan. ; 
Count. Laugheſt chou wretch? thy mirth ſhall turn to 
Tal. 1 laugh to ſee your ladyſnhip ſo fond. 
To think, that you have aught but 7. albot's ſhadow 
Whereon to practiſe your ſeverity. 
Count. Why? art not thou the man? 1 
Tal. T am, indeed. a 
Count, Then have I gaben too. 
Tal. No, no, I am but ſhadow of my ſelf: 
You are deceiv'd, my ſubſtance is not here 3 
For what gy ſee, Is but the ſmalleſt mou 


20% 


* 


lx is of ſuch a ſpacious lofty pitch, | 
Your roof were not ſufficient to contain Fm | | 
Count. This is a riddling merchant for che n nonce; 426 71 

He will be here, and yet he is not here: I 
How can theſe contrarieties agree? 


Tal. That will J ſhew you preſently.” 
Winds his born ; drums ite 10 30 peal of Ordnance. Enter. 


Soldiers. 


Un ſay you, Madam ? are you now perſuaded, 
That Talbot is but ſhadow of himſelf? . 
Theſe are his ſubſtance, ſinews, arms and Rrengeh, 
With which he yoaketh your rebellious necks; 
Razeth your cities, and fo bverts your towns; 
And in a moment makes them deſolate. | 
Count. Victorious Talbot, pardon my abuſe; © 
I find, thou art no leſs than fame hath bruited, © 
And more than may be gather'd by thy — os 
Let my preſumption not provoke thy Yer 8 
For, 1 am ſorry ry, that with reverence / 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 


7 * 4 — 
"at 


b B Pare of. 


74 ral. Be not t diſmay' fait lady; nor ebene 
The mind of Talbot, he you did milake 
The outward .compoluzen of his body. 
What you have dane, hath not. oficaded mes. 
Nor other ſatisfaction go ] erave, 
But only with yayr patience that pe may | 
Taſte of your wine, and ſee what cates you have ; . 
For ſoldiers ſtomachs always ſerve: them well. 

Count. With all my heart, and think me ne 


To feaſt ſo great a warrior an "Py m—_ (Eau. | 
SC ENE che to D in the Temple 
. arden 
Enter Richard Plamagenet Warwick, Sowerſe 10 Suffll 
and others, 
Plan. ¶ Reat = and gentlemen, what means this 
-.. lence? 


Date 00 man anſwer in a caſe of uh? 
Suff. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud, 
The garden here is more convenient. 
| Plan. Then ſay at once, if I maintain'd the truth 7 
Or elſe was wrangling Somerſet in th error? 
Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the how: 3 
Inever yet could frame my will to it, 


And therefore frame the law unto my will. 


Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, "Ol between us, 
Mar. Between twohawks, whid flies the higher pitch; 


Between two dogs, which bath the deeper mouth z 
Between two blades, which: bears the better temper ; 
Between two horſes, which doth bear him beſt ; 
Between two girls, which bath the merrieſt eye: 
I have, perhaps, ſome ſballow ſpirit. of Judgment : 8 fil 
But in theſe nice ſharp quillets of the lau, ä 
Good faith, I am no 1 than a daw. 
Plan. Tut, tut, here is 9 farbearance. 
The truth appeaxs:{o nake ydide, 
That any as eye ey new out. 
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mm. And on my ide i it is ſo wel appare rel, = 
80 clear, ſo ſhining, and ſo evident, ob; 812 
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. al 

Plan. Since you are rongue-ty*d, and fo loth — be, 
In dumb ſignificants proclaim your: thoughts : T4 Fro 25 
Let him, that is a trye-born gentleman, _ 3 37 att 
And ſtands upon the honour of his birth, WE, 

If he ſuppoſe that I have pleaded on iT" : 
From off this briar pluck a white roſe with me, - f 

Sum. Let him that is no coward, and no fare, APY 
But dare maintain the party of the . 
Pluck a red roſe from off this thom with me.. 

War. I love no colours; and without all colour 
Of baſe inſinuating flattery, | 
I pluck this white roſe with Plantogenct, © Te ESI 

Suf. 1 pluck: this red roſe with young Sonar, 

And ſay withal, I think, he held the right. 15 
Ver. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck no more, 
Till you conclude; that he, upon whoſe fide 

The Pl weſt roſes are crop'd from the tree, 
Shall yield the other id 0 0 right opinion. 

Som. Good maſter Vennon, it is well objected's 5 HY 
If I have feweſt, I ſubſcribe 1 in filence, as E þ 

Plan. And I. #7 

Ver. Then for he truch ain} ers of the eas, | 
I pluck this pale and maiden bloſſom here, 

Giving my verdict on the white roſe ſidle. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it! alf, N 
Leſt, bleeding, you do paint the white roſe red; 
And fall on my 2 5 ſp againſt your will. 
„FF 

nion ſurgeon to my 
And keep me on the ſide, were: ſtill am. | 

Som. Well, well, come on; who. elſe? * 4. 

Lawyer. Unlefs my ſtudy apd my books: be. 4 
The argument, you held, | | 


* 5 
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In ſign whereof I pluck 4 whlih a ahi too. «Rl 
Plan, Now, $ omęrſa, here is your argument 2 


"th 


ö 
i 
7 
j 
: 
4 
7 
z 
, 
| 
$ 
j 
i 
7 


* — —. Ce LEE a a A DIETS —— 
* 


** ro n * _ * Cm 2 036! I * * * ec N . 3 1 h < 
tl TY. OE TRIES" Ba 8 ; 

5 E 0 

3 5 W 


*. Bit Pen "0 


Some. Here in my ſcabbard, meditating chat Xt 
Shall dye your white roſe to a bloody red. 15 05 
7 ms woe time, your checks | 0 'counerſer or 
oſer ; 


For pale they look with fear, 25 witneſſin 
The truth on our fide. s 


Som, No, Plantagenet, 
*Tis not for fear, but anger, that Py Sachs 2 
Bluſh for pure ſhame to counterfeit 'our' Roſes ; 

And yet thy tongue will not confeſs thy error. 

Plan. Hath not thy Roſe a canker, Somerſet 3 
Som. Hath not thy Roſe a thorn, Flauger? P12 
Plan. Ay, ſharp and piercing to maintain his ut; 


| Whiles thy conſumin ng canker eats his falſhood.” 


Som, Well, I'll find friends to wear my bleeding Roſes, 
That ſhall maintain what I have ſaid is true, 
Where falſe Plantagenet dare not be ſee. 


Plan. Now by this maiden bloſſom in my hand. 


1 ſcorn thee and thy Faction, peeviſh boy. (13) 


Suf. Turn not thy ſeorns this way, Plantagenet. 
Plan. Proud Pool, Iwill; and ſcorn both mand thei 
Su. P'll turn my part thereof into thy throat. 
Som. Away, away; good William de la Pool / 
We grace the Yeoman by converſing with 1 


Mar. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'ſt him, aneh. 


His grandfather was Lyonel Duke of Clarence, 
Third ſon to the third Edtoard King of — x 3 


N 1 Yeatriew ve 77. parte a 2250 55 


3-3 12 4 


1 ſeorn the 97 Pu, old C 3 hap 
. for: * Ep 2 2 uy j bn.) ] The ola Co d og to 


change into Paſſion. Bat I dare fay, I have reftor'd the true Word, 
Fafion : i. e. J ſcorn thee, and thoſe that uphold thee. an 
Well, T. fad F Reads to awear my leeding Roſes. = 
ae a 
— — this pale and angry Roſe © . 
122 ate, if Fac were d. Faction wear 3 
Beſides, i 


mediate . 
. rn) thy ue, ur. Plantagenet ? 


2 ._ - 


ation were, nor the true Reading, why ſhould Sufolk in 


—— 


.. p ̃ FySuSroOpmvniloc9Q© 


Plan. He Fa _— on "the. es ai $ = 
Or durſt not for his craven heart ſay thus. 


Som. By him that made me, I'll ec 1 words 1 
On any plot of ground i in Chriſtendom. 95 


Was not thy father, Richard, Earl of Canes, 3 

For treaſon headed in our late King 8 days? 2 | 

And by his treaſon. ſtand'ſt not thou attainted, 

Corrupted and exempt. from antient Sf I 

His treſpaſs yet lives guilty in thy blood; 150 

And, till thou be reſtor'd, thou art a yeoman. © 
Plan. My father was attached, not attainted; 

c to die for treaſon, but no traitor 3 | 

And that I'Il prove on better men than Semen, 

Were growing time once ripenꝰd to my will. 

For your partaker Pool, and you your ſelf, 

Ill note you in my book of memory; 

To ſcourge you for this reprehenſion; ( 14). 

Look to it well, and ſay, you are well warn d. 
Som. Ah, thou ſhalr And us ready for thee ſtill, 

And know us by theſe colours for thy foes : 

For theſe my friends, in ſpight of thee, ſhall wear. 
Plan. And by my ſoul, this pale and angry roſe, 

As cognizance of my blood. drinking hate, a 

Will I for ever and my faction wearz ; 

Until it wither with me to my grave, | 

Or flouriſh to the height of my degree. 


X 


Suf. Go forward, and be choak'd with thy abit; 2 


And ſo farewel, until L meet thee net. [ Exit. 
Som. Have. wich thee, Fool: farewel, 5 ambitious 
„ Exit. 


Plan. How I am brav'd, and. "muſt Perles en- 


dure it | 


War. This blot, that thay object aſt your hoale, 


Shall be wip'd out in the next e 


+ 


(14) To forge 4 1 Tuo this Word poſleſſes 
the Copies, "ty perſwaded, it 1 come from the Author. I 
bo ventur'd to read, Reprehenfion : and Plantagenet means, that Somer- 


fit had --- —agh or ed him 8885 * ather the Earl of Cam- 
bridge's Treaſon, 


Call'd 
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Mor. 


calre for the truce of 13 be ler arid Ghar: W 


And if thou be not then created 7drk, e OTB 40 


I will hot live to be accounted Warwick. | 
Mean time, in ſignal of my love R 
Againſt pl oud Somerſet and William 7 3 $040 e 
Will I upon thy party wear this roſe. * WT 


And here 4 propheſie this brawl to day, 


Grown to this faction, in the 'Templ ple-ga arden, 
Shall ſend, between the red roſe and the white, 
A thouſand ſouls to death and deadly night. 


Plan. Good taſter Vernon, I am 9 to you; 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flow'r. 


Ver. In your behalf ftill will 1 wear the fame. | 5 
Lawyer. And fo will J. . 
Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. 

Come, let us four to dinner; I dare ſay, 


This quarrel will drink blood another BOT, 7 


Emter Mortimer, E in a chair, and jaibru 7 


IND keepers of my weak decaying (19) 
Let dying 5 my here reſt HA 1 
Ev'n like a man 2 W haled from the rack, 


0 fare my limbs with long impriſonment : : 


(15) This Edd Mori, when K. Riker l Gut upon ks 
tal 1-: Expedition, was declared by that Prince Heir Apparent to the 
Crown : for which Reaſon K. Henry IV. and V. took Care to keep him 
in Priſva.during their whole Reigns. r eee 
K in Right of his Morher, ſtood thus. ” Eu: 


10 Ring Edward TH. 


Labs, 1 Duke of Clara. 


0 ee 
1 . — ee, 
E Ly Mortimer. | 


G 


ig ux mm 
And theſe. prey kicks: the purſuivants af OY © = 
Neftor-like aged in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 
Theſe eyes; like lamps whoſe. gi oil is ben. 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent. 
Weak ſhoulders over. borm with burchening gfief, 
And pithleſs arms, like to a wither'd vine 
That droops his ple branches to the ground?! 
Yet are theſe feet; whoſe ſtrengthleſs ſtay is numb, 
(Unable to ſupport this lump of clay 
Swift-winged with deſire ro get a grave; 
As witting, I no other comfort have. 
But tell me, keeper; will my nephew come? 

Keep. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come 5 
We ſent unto the Temple, to his chamber; 
And anſwer was return ' d, that he will a” 8 

Mor. Enough; my ſoul then ſhall be ſatisfy*d. 
Poor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth firſt began to reign, 
(Before whoſe glory I was great in arms,) 
This loathſom Rabeſiiucen have I had. 
And, ev'n fince then, hath Richard been ma 
Depriv'd of honour and inheritancdge. 
But now the arbitrator of deſpairs, | 
Juſt death, kind umpire of men's miſeries, 
With fweet enlargement doth diſmiſs me hence. 
I would, his troubles likewiſe were expir d. 
That ſo he might recover what was loſt! . 


Enter Richard Plantagenet. | 


Keep. My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 

* Richard Plantagenet, 25 friend, is he come? 

Plan. I, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd; 
Your nephew, late-deſpiſed Richard, comes. 

Mor, Direct mine arms, I may embrace his OY 
And in his boſom ſpend my lateſt ga gap. 182 
Oh, tell me, when my lips do touch is checks 3 i 2008 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiſs. _ 1 
And now declare, ſweet ſtem from Lerke great ſtock, 
Why didſt thou ſay, of late thou wert deſpid d? 1 Z 

an. 
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Fa Plan. Fit, lean thine b e back oa mine 1 N 1 
And in that eaſe I'll tell thee my Diſeaſe. 8 
This day, in argument upon a —_— 5 7 - 
Some words there grew twixt — 6 and me: 
Amongſt which terms he us'd his laviſh | Ones 
And did upbraid me with my father's death; 
Which obloquy ſet bars before my tongue, 1815 
Elſe with the like I had requited himt. 
Therefore, good uncle, for my father's ſes 
In] honour of a true Plantageneti, 
# And for alliance ſake, 8 the cauſe 
=_ My father Earl of Cambriage loſt his bed: 
Mor. This cauſe, fair ——— that impriſon'd, me; a 
And hath detain'd me all my flow ring youth f 


Kent hee Sd ®._ r F tC 


Within a loathſome dungeon' there to pine, 177 | 
Was curſed inſtrument of his deceaſe.. . 
Plant. Diſcover more at large what cauſe chat was, 7 


For I am ignorant and cannot gueſs. 

Mor. I will, if that my fading breath permit; 3 
And death approach not, ere my tale be done. 
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this King, | Dogs |” 

| . Depog'd his couſin Richard, Edward's fon; ' '' | 
| The firſt-begotten, and the lawful heir © 3o 4/0. 
q Of Edward King, the third of chat deſcent.” t 2 wor 1 - 
1 During whoſe reign the Percies of the north, 5 Tu! 
Finding his uſurpation moſt unjuſt, -: | 25 . 111 | 
Endeavour'd my advancement to * 5 845 BR ©; 
7 he reaſon mov'd theſe warlike lords to this, _ | 
Was, for that young King Richard. thus remov'd, | 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body, | 
: | 
« 


* 4 


I was" the next by birth and PAREIRAgE : Eno ob 


_—_— — <p SES MW — a> = 


For by my mother 1 derived am > 
From Lyonel Duke of Clarence, che chird — 

=_ - To the Third Edward; whereas Bokinghroke 
_ - From Jobn of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 


P ˙²˙²˙²»w — 


=_ Being but the fourth of that heroick Line. - 
WJ But mark 3 as in this haughty great attempt 
W | | 2 5 laboured to plant the rightful heir; : 
_ He my liberr berty, and they their lives. 1 
1 Long after this, when Henry the Fifth 


; 3 oO ; 
: 4 1 - 5 2 L 

} x = 

_— 7 ; 3 | ter 
: | 


"Kin 111 E r 
After his father Bolin grole dict br PSF 
Thy father, Earl of e In ie 


From famous Edmund i hy ke of 7ork 5's 15 bo J 
Marrying my ſiſter, that t mother was 0 mn 
Again in pity of my hard nds, Dough 
1225 an army, Wen ng. th W ande e 
And re- inſtal me in the Diadern : | d ei WY: 
But as the reſt, ſo fell that noble Oy 1 


And was beheaded. Thus the e, b 2 

In whom the title reſted, wete ſupp Na 
Plan. Of which, my lord, 1 1 is 95 ub. 
Mor. True; and thou ſeeſt, that, 1 a6 iffoe have 3, * 

And that my fainting words do wartant death : ” . 4 

Thou art my heir; the reſtT wiſh thee Sather: 2 

But yet be waty in thy ſtudivus care. | 
Plan, Thy grave admoniſhments Wan with me: 

5 yet, re y father's execution 
as nothing leſs than bla tiny. 
Mor. Wich ſilence, — . . a 

| Strong-fixed is the Houſe. of Lincafter, © © 

And, like a mountain, not to to be e „„ 

But now thy uncle is removing hence; 

As Princes do their Courts, when the 4 

With long continuance in à ſettſed place. 
Plau. Of uncle, would ſome part of my 1 

Might but redeem the paſſage of your age 

Mor. Thou doſt then wrong me, as thr gin 

Which givettt many wounds when one will kill. | 

Maurn not, exc thou ſorrow for my pod; 

222 ive otdar for my funerals: | 22 2 

farewell; and! fa ir befal} ay hopes; (9). 

And pra ous be fy life, in A wart” E ; 

. an. 


Fr 


— 3 * n 
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(16) == end Feb Beet Mortimer knew Plan- 


tagenet's Hopes were fair, but that the - of the 0 f 
Line diſappointed them: ſure, he would — that his Nephew's fair 
Hopes might have a fair Iſſue; and this the Reſtitution of a ſingle Let- 


ter, whi might eafily have dropt out at Preſs, will give us ; —— 
Nerd the Por ve, | of 


3 a 
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neceſſary to the Meaning. Either I will pro- 
| "oy 3 „ eee, my Blood to be reſtor d; in be Friends an my 
rie , and 


6 tun to my — | 


The Firſt Part o "= 


Plan. And peace, no yar, befal thy Parting foul l. 
In priſon haſt thou, ſpe nt a A a4l8 5 


1 like a hermit, over-paſt thy days. 


Well; I vill lock his counſel. i my breaſt 1925 5 1 + 
And what I do imagine, let that reſt. Wes. 
Keepers, convey him hence; and If my fel 


Will ſee his 5870 better chan his life. 
Here dies the dusky tor ch of Mortimer, . e 
Choak' d with ambitin of the meaner fort. 5 
And for thoſe wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries, 


Which, Somerſet hath offer'd to my Houſe, 


doubt not but with honour” to redreſs, 

And therefore haſte I. to the. Parliament; 

Either to bę reſtored to my blood, 

Or make n oy In th' advantage of my Good. [ I UN bei 


enn ud fair bell ty " 
So, in TT; i: 0 EMT e 1H 
Bir. Now fair befall your Mack! | oa ae MY 
Roſa. Fair fall the Face, it covers Y 1 F 1 
And ſo Falconbridge in K. Jo „ 
Fair fall the Bones, that 1 the Pains for 5 
Beſides, the firſt Line of Plantagener 5 8291 to Mortimer - confirms. ny 
Emendation : | 
Aid Prace, no War, beſall thy farting Soul ! Py 
(17) Or make my Will th Advantage of my Good.) $ il the printed 


; Copies: but with very little regard to the Poet's Meaning. What was 
—_— s Mill, but to be reſtor'd to his Blood? The Conjunction 


ve therefore here is abſurd and ungrammatical. Beſides, I dare 
ſay, a Contrafi-was deſign d in the Terms, which is loſt by the COR 
the Text. I reſtore, only throwing out a ſingle Letter, 
Or make my Ill th Advantage of my Good. 
_ owe recover * Anti tbeſis of the Expreſſion; and this — 


« Hardſhip in being refuſed this, Tal et leaſt gain, mo 


4 0 T ul. 


8 c E N E, | the, Parliament. 


8 Enter King 2 SY 7 — 9 8 Win⸗ 
cheſter, Warwick, Somerſet, Suffolk, and Richard 
Plantagenet; Glouceſter offers 10 1 up a Hill; irt 
cheſter W it and tears iu. 5201 1 2 

W NCHES T E R. | 


I ONMST- thou with deep dene nds” 
With written pamphlets ſtudiouſly devis d? 
Humphrey of Glo, ſter, if thou can't accuſe, ... 
Or ought intend'ft to' lay unto my ad 
Do it without invention ſuddenly ; 

As I with ſudden and extemporal 502 | 

Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt o Wort „ 

Clou. Preſumptuous Prieft, this place command my 
patience; | 

Or thou ſhould'ſt find, tho hat diſhonour'd me. 

Think not, altho in writing I prefer'd 8 

The manner of thy vile outragious crims 

That therefore I have forg?d, or am not able pop en 
Verbatim to rehearſe the method of my pen. | 

No, Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 

Thy leud, peſtif'rous, Ae diſſentious pranks, 3 

The very Infants prattle of thy pride. | 
Thou art a moſt pernicious uſurer, 5 3 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace, a 
Laſcivious, wanton, more than well Se 3 
A man of thy profeſſion and degree. | 
And for thy treach'ry, what's more W 3 
In that thou laid'ſt a trap to take my life, 
As * at London- Bridge, as at the Tower, | : 

K 2 | Beſide, + 


f * W r 
* * ee * * 
= ELLE. N 
5 1 
| 140 
* 


. Firs Part of. | 


Beſide, I fear me, if thy coughs were _ 


To give me cory what I ſhall reply. 


If I were covetous, 
As he will have me; how am I fo 
How haps it then 


peryerſe, 9 


1e not to 15 5 


Or N my ſelf 1 but Keep my wonted Calting, 
And for diſſention, who pre peace 


More than 1 90 2" except royok'd. 
No, my good lords, 17 is not That offends 
It is not That, which hath incens'd the 


. 


It is, becauſe no one ſhould ſway but he; 
No one, but he, ſhould be 8 the King 3 
And That engenders thunder in his breaſt, 


And makes him 1 . „ 


But he ſhall ae 7 
Clou, As = 
Thou baſtard o 3 


Win. Ay, ford 5 for — THF are you, 1 pray, 
But one imperious in another $ throne ? 


Glou. Am not I n Pro Ir, ſawcy prieſt 2 _ 
the Church? | 


Vin. And am not I a prelate of 


lou. Yes, as an out- law in a caſtle keeps, 


And uſeth it to patronage h t. 
Win. 3 Cle ter! MOST. 


Glou. Thou art N 


Touching thy ſpiritual function, not thy his, 


Win. This Rome ſhall romrgy- & 
War. Roam thither then. 


Som. My lord, 8 your duty to fofbear. 


War. Ay, ſee, 


e Biſhop be not Wer eam 5 


Som. Methinks, my lord oe c be religious; 5 | 
And know the office oy belongs to ":5 "ih 


War. MICE, his be hold, 5 bunte then 


It fitteth not a ar elate ſo i hy 


Som, Yes, w 


Is not his Grace Protectgr 0 Kh ne 4 


0 


Var. State, holy Or. 0 9 5 9. chr ar?” 
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2 

Rich. 8 1 Pe: ma — his . 

Leaſt it be ſaid, Speak, ſifrah, wiien ſoaks, 

* Muſt: your bold verdict enter talk wi lords? 

”y would L have a fling at Hincbefter, Nig ut, 
erde Uncles of Gloger, and of Waubef, 

11 55 watchmen of e yy 

I would prevail, if prayers might eee Jie 1 95 

To join your hearts in love and amity. |- 7 0 ge 

Oh, what a ſcandal is it to our Crown, | rig 5,9 7 


That two ſuch noble peers, as ye, hood ja Tp 


Believe me; lords, my tender years can tell, 4 
Civil diſſention is a vip'rous worm, Tad? 
That gnaws the bowels of the 1 


[A noiſe within ; een 


K. Henry, What tumult's this ? 
War. An uptoar; I dare warrant; 3 FAS 
Begun thro' e of che Biſhopꝰs men. 


e Sees, Sts, 5 


— 


Mayor. Oh, ar good lords, and vireuous Hei af * 
pity the city: London, pity us i 
The Biſhop and the Duke of Glo fer's men, . 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, pag 
Have fill d their-pockets fall of pebble 
An banding themfelves in contrary pars” | 

Do pelt ſo faſt at one another's;pates,, 
That many have their giddy bras linolled * 
Our windows are broke down in ev vy ſtreet. 
And we for an to * ouf mops. 


1972 ' T5 5 
Ener, in Skirmiſhs, + with bloody Pa 
K. rz We iy 8 ven on a 


To hold your 
Pray, uncle Gl G leer, 5 gal 
1 Serv, Nay; Jr if we be 

wich our teeth,” © R 
2 Serv. Do what EF. are, ey 90 [23M 


* 3 4 ee Z _ Glow 
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*. You of my Bobeld, bie this an broil; 
And ſer this unaccuſtomꝰd fight aſide. 
3 Serv. My lord, vie know your Grice-to be a man 


Juſt and upright; and for your royal birth 414 
3 Inferior to none but to his Majeſty adit} » My ; 5 : 
| And ere that we will ſuffer: ſuch a Printers.” L S 
So kind a father of the Common - weal, * t wp 7 
To be diſgraced by an Inkhorn mate; 9 gie of 


mms wo 
ns 4 


4 We, and our wives, and children, all will ache; e 
And have our bodies ſlaughter'd by thy foes. af 
1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of e 19] 
Shall pitch a field, when we are dead. 1 No e again 
|  Glou. Stay, ſtay; I ſay; er 
And if you love me, as you 85 you de 
Let me perſuade you to forbear awhile; // 
K. Henry. O, ho this diſcord doth affict why t foul! 
Can you, my lord of Pincbeſter, behold - 
My fighs 8 tears, and will not once Nee 1 2 
Who ſhould be pitiful, if you be not? 
Or who ſhould ſtudy to prefer a peace, 

If holy churchmen take delight in broils s? 
Mar. My lord Protector, yield: Yield, m Packer « „ 
Except you mean with obſtinate repulſe [1 

To ſlay your Soveraign, ;and deſtroy the | bi 
Lou ſee, what miſchief, and what murther oo, 3 
Hath been enacted thro your enmity: | 
Then be at peace, except ye thirſt for 5100.6 
Vin. He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yield. 
Clou. Compaſſion on the K ing commands. me « op 
Or I would ſee his heart out, ere the prieft! +1, 

Should ever Ser 1 riviledge of me. 
War. Behold, of Whiche er, the Duke 
Hath baniſh d = eee R 
As by his ſmodòthed brows. it doth appr. fog on 

Why "look. you ſtill fo; ſt 5. Fee Ale. 
Slon. Here, ert 850 9.5 l 7 <= 
K. Henry. <a | Beaiford : Cn you 


e N S 3 2. 5 I 751 ** er "Ye 


n lice was # great and grievous fin : 
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in | if, 
But prove a oh ihe nes the! Ron I 4 1110 15 81 Fs {be * 


See here, my frien 


80 help me God, as I diſſemble not! n % 


He Joyful am I made by this contrac•tc! 263 2109 0 tb 


But join in friendfhip, as your lords ha ve done.” Ngnomb. 


An if your Grace mark ry cteuinſtanceg 5 „ . 


* 


Mar. Sweet King! the Biſhop hath a Kidly nd; * 
4 bak 


For ſhame, my lord of Winehefter, relent;: 4 
What, ſhall a child inſtruct you What to 05 24 bg! 
Vin. Well, Duke of Glo'ſter, I will yield i 232 1 
Loye for thy love „ and hand for han 1 e 
' Glou. Ay, "but I fear me with a hollow heart. 


ds and lovin g countrymen enz A 0 "Ba . 7M 


This token ſerveth for a flag of ce e 28h 7 Joſt 
Betwixt our ſelves, and all our followers: al . 


Min. [ Aſide,] So. help me God, as I intend it not 2 
K. Henry. O loving Se gentle Duke- of Oh ſter 


** * 


Away, my maſters,” trouble us no more˖ of 


1 Serv. Content, PI to the furgeon' a erm nelibaie6. 


2 Sev; So IJ. e nad Van BY 
1 Foy. And It e what phyſick the buht e 5 
„ ee ele CN 2420.1 EAuun. 


War. Accept this as moſt gracious Soveraign, 
Which 1n the right of Richard Planta genel 
We do exhibit to your Ma yeſty, : Tart ow. R 
Glou. Well urg'd, 1 lord of Warwick 1. Ten, pte 
Prince, (2159 1916599; eee 5088 en 


You lite great reaſon to do en i. pon | 78 lim bak. 
Eſpecially, for thoſt᷑ occaſionn n bfnofhat 1 
At Eltbam place I told your Majeſty ae nod 

K. Henry. And thoſe occaſions; Ad ee of hires? 
Therefore, my loving lords, our 8 „ Lon aw 
That Richard be reſtored to bis Bld 

War. Let ggithard be reſtored Wihis blood, bil eu eg „ 
So ſhall his fl 4 is wrongs be recompens'd. ende 124 5 4 

Win. As wml che reſt, ſo willeth Winobeta Fur Bu 


K. Henry. If it hard 'will' de true not that albfe, 5 
But all the whole inheritanee Igive: 14 J 
That doth belong unto the houſe of 7ort ; 
From e you 5 by lineal deſcent. | 
4 


Rich. 


Rich. Thy. Wen fevant vs vous e A 
And faithful ſervice, till ar panes 2 1 — 
K. Henry,” Stgop then, and ſer your knee en 
; And 1 in reguerdon of that duty dene, 1 
I 4 Foro te lien, vor bh . 
1 aud, like a true Plantagen. 
And ri le created; Princely Duke of - -* WF 3 
Rich. Ang ſo thrive Richard, as thy Foes r may . 
And as my duty ſprings, ſo periſn they, 930 
That grudge one thought. againſt your Majeſty 1. LY 
All. Welcome, high Prince, the mighty Duke of Tork ! 
Som, Periſh, baſe Princes. ignoble Duke of Fork 7 


Clas. Now wil it beſt avail your Maicty 
To croſs the ſeas, and to he crown d in Rare: 5 
The preſence of a King engenders love 
Amongſt his ſubiects = oc as friends, | 1 | 
As it diſanimates his enemies. 1 ; 
EK. Henry. When Gloſter ſays the word, King Henry 
For friendly counſel cuts off many foes. 
Clou. Your es dee are in readines Eau. 


; win TY ane Exeter. 510 my 


a METS; 
LEES 1 * ; 


Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in Baue | 

Nat ſeeing what is likely te enſue ; _ ©; 

This — diſſenſion, grown betwixt the p 

Burns under feigned aſhes. of forg/d love; 

And will at lat break out into a flame... 

As feſter d members rot but b degrees, _ 

Till bones, and fleſh, anch ſinews, fall r / 

F 

now r cy. = „ 

Which in the time af Heu nam'd the rn. 

Was in the mouth ef ev!ry; ſuck ing babe 3. 
hat Henry, born at Adormenth, thauld. 

And Henry, ben . ar, ſhould lee . 

Fab de e plain, that: Aten doth wiſß, 

His da * Giſh k ove;thae KAI. (hn 
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Bu Joan i Phceſle on the” ub. 2 out. _ = 7 


Tbat, heiner Keen aun ber Na en K e en 


"SCENE ehen s Francs. | | 
Ent | | Is Pucells A beied. aki ma, 
; . 7 Join Og upon a _ . 


pur HE 5 E. are "the city- gas, the gates a. Ru an, 
Thro' which our 2 2 muſt make a breach, 

Take heed, be war̃y, how you place your words ; ' 

Talk like the vulgar ſort o market- men, ! 

That come to gather 98 for their e 1 AN 

If we have entrance, (as, 

And that we find the ſlothful cy 4 2 


III by a fign give notice to our friends; 


That Charles the Dauphin may encounter chem. Som 
Sol. Our Sacks ſhalt be a mean to ſack the 70” Þ 
And we be lords and raters over n 1 8 


Therefore we'll knock. La be. 


Watch. Qꝛi va la? av 

Pucel. Paiſans, patiores gens di France. „ 
Poor market -folks, that come to ſell their corn. Fas 

Watch. Enter, go in, the market-bell is rung. 

os Now, T0 Pl Hake ** bul warks to the 


ground. . „ Zaun. 
Ente Dauphin If, and Abi, 


And once again wel ſteep foe: in . 


Baſt: Here enter d Pucelle, and her — 
Now the is there, how will ſhe ſpecifle 1 FE 
Where, is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in | 

' Reig, By thruſting aut a torch, MA . „ 
Whieh, once diſceru d, ſhews, that hee meaning ia | 
No way to that (for weakneſs). Which ſhe enter d. 


bar zig. 
Pucel, Bchold, this is the bappy weing erk, 


1 ' - 1 | g 50. os 


- 5 bY I * * b 3 L i 
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2 


: | concur in this 


n 5 28 Big 7 


Baſt. See, noble Charles, the beacon « of ou friend, 
The burning toreh in yonder turret ſtands. 

Dau. Now ſhines it like a comet of revenge, Wy 
A ophet to the fall of all our foss. 
EKReig. Defer no time, delays Was dangerous ends; bc 

Enter and cry, The Dauphin ! preſently, F 
And then do execution on the Wh BE nk 
WRITE [An alarm; Talbot in an Laß ion. 
7 41 Fur, chou ſhalt rue this . with” thy 
tears, 

If Talbot but ſurvive ay deichern gr 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned AY „ 
Flath wrought this helliſh' miſchief una ware 
That hardly we eſcap d the pfize of France. 0 I 8) [7 Exit 


An alarm: Excurſil ons. Bedford brought in, fi >, in a chair. 
Enter Talbot and Burgundy, without ; Don Joan la 
Pucelle, Daupbin, e and tral on the walls. 


Pucel. Good morrow, gallants, | want *. corn for 

i 5 

I think, the Duke of Burgundy will faſt, ger 

Before hell buy again at ſuch a rate, Ae I a4 

*T'was full of darnel; do you like the aſks? eee 

Burg. Scoff on, vile fiend, and ſhameleſs curtizan |! * 

I truſt, ere long to choak. chee with thine own'; 

And make thee curſe the harveſt of that corn. 
Dau. Your Grace E. W e before [a 

time. LS coke 


. 


8 That bard we 1 d Pride 6 France.] All the dies 
(08) Ge Readin 1 62 e Lag 


The bait — chat can ariſe from eſcaping the Pride 3 


is, the proud French: which would Come very; improperly from 
_ Talbot? F avg ave I wn venturd to ſuppoſe, ur Author wrote, the 


Prize: i. e. We hardly eſcap'd bei Ha toy, ber | the P | 
the French. So in Richard t e IId. ern. ue 
A beauty-waining, and diſtreſſed Widow, 
Eq/n in the Afternoon of her beſt dau, 5 8 
Mad: prize and 75807 of his wanton . 5 47 
So likewiſe in the French Tongue, la Prife fi onifics, the fiene, or ape 
LE (FTLIES FS 


77 of any thing, as well as the n . 
. c Pucet, 


i 


E N EN Mey 


Pucel, What will you do, go9d grey: ard? "breaks 


-lance, kt} 1h en e 100 98 
5 And run a tilt at death Sichiri 2nd" GY 2104 DNR. 
. Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all 1 ep, i 
Incompaſs'd with thy luſtful paramour s. 
i Becomes it thee to — his valiant age. WO 
. And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? Be 2042 ns 8 
A Damſel, I'll have a bout with you again, 155 5 321 369 & 
y Or elſe let Talbot periſh-with his hameee. 


- Pucel, Are ſo hot? yet, Pucelle,' hold t peace 
If Ti albot do bar thunder, 5 will follow. Oo ; 
[They whiſper be in counſel 
God ſpeed the partie | who: ſhall-be the ſpeaker? 
Tal. Dare ye eome forth, and meet us in the field? 5 
Pucel. Belike, your lordſhip takes us then! for fools,” 


E? 0 qe.” 


f To try if that our own be ours, or no. e ee 
Tal. J ſpeak not to that railing Hecate, | „ 
But unto thee, Mann, and the reſt. n 
Will ye, like ſoldiers, come and fight it out? 2 „ 
Alan. Seignior, wan, * 
Tal. Seignior, hang 8 ho As of Wand 1 
Like peaſant foot. boys do they keep the walls, „ 278 5 * 


And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

Pucel. Captains, away; let's get us from the WY 
For Talbot means no goodneſs by his looks. 
God be wi'you, my lord:: we came, Sir, but to dels: 


. That we are here. l [Exeunt from the walls, 
Tal. And there will we be too ere it be 65.0 8 8 
1 Or elſe Reproach be Talbo!'s greateſt fame! no 
Vow, Burgundy, by honour. of thy FHlauſe, 'f 107 
3 Prick*d on by publick wrongs ſaltain'd in Franc, 18a 7 

a Either to get the town again, or did 

, And I, as ſure as Engliſb Henry lives, 
And as his father here was r 

f As ſurè as in this late-betrayed town 


Great Cæurdelion's heart was buried 

So ſure I ſwear, to get the town, or die. 

| Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 
- © Tal. But ere we go, regard this dying Prince, 
The valiant Duke of 9 come, * lord, 
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W. will beſtow you in Pk Ai _ 12 
"Fitter for Fekneh, 3 and for craz age. | 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not ſo 
Here I will ſit before the walls of Raa 
And will be partner of your weal and woe. 

Burg. (hos gious Bedford, let us now perſuade yOu. 
Bed. Not to — gone from hence : for once I ws 
That ſtout Pendragon, in his litter ick, 
Came to the field and v uiſhed his foes. oy 
Methinks, I ſhou d revive the ſoldiers hearts * 
Becauſe I ever found them as my ſelf, | 
Tal. Undaunted ſpirit in a ing breaft ! 
Then be it ſo : heav'ns keep old Bedford: Jafe * 
And now no more ado,. brave 445 : 


But er we our forces out of hand, = ent 
And ſet upon our boaſting enem .. [Exit 


As alarum : exturſi ons : Enter Sir John Faſtolſe, and 4 
- :.. ap. 


Cap. Whither away, Sir Jobn Faftolfe,. in fuch haſte? 

Faſt. Whither away? to fave my ſelf by flight. 

We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap. What! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot ?. 
Fa Ay, all the 7; albots in the world to fave 22 2 

1 Cap. Cindy Knight, i in frbune follow thee! Eau. 


Retreat: excurſions. Pucelle, Alanſon, and Dauphin fy. 


Bed. Now, quiet foul, depart when heav'n hall 80 
For I have ſeen our enemies overthtow-. | 
What is the truſt or ſtrength of fooliſh man? e 1 
They, that of late were daring with their ſcufs, 

K keene themſel yrs 
3 and Lee of in he thr 
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Tal. - OST * eee 5 
This is a double honour, , 1 
Yet heav*ns have glory for this victory {ol Ie 41141 


Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, 2 * 0 N 
Inſhrines thee in his heart; and there ercs A 90 1 
Thy noble deeds, as Valour's monuments. vor 

Tal. Thanks, gentle Duke; but where i Pudong 
I think, her old Farniliar | is aNeep. 

Now where's the Baſtard's bra ves, and Charles tile gfikes? 
What, all a- mort? Noan hangs her head for «pong Fr 
That ſuch a valiant company are fled. | 20. 
Now we will take ſome order in the OY : 432 ee 
23 ſome expert officers, e TUTOR 
For there young Henry with his Noblzs el Se 

Burg. What wills lord Talbot, pleaſeth Gaps 

Tal. But yet before we go, let's not forget n! 
The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceasd / 
But ſee his excquies fulfilbd in Roan. 4 . 
A braver ſoldier never couched launce, 

A gentler heart did never ſway in Court. 55 
But Kings and mightieſt potentates muſt ae, I "192 JP 
For ha s the end of Cram miſery. FA | (Brian, 


Enter Dauphin, Bajard, Alanſon, 5 Jig Pucelle. | 


Puzel. Diſmay not, Princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is ſo recovered. 
Care is no cure; but rather corroſive, 


For ror op gs that are not to be remedy'ds, 
ick-Ta{bot- — awhl' f on 

3 like a Peacock, ſweep along his tail: 

Well pull his plumes and take away his tan, 

* 2 and the reſt wil be oo ruFd, ? 


— 1 


France-were no place for Henry $ warfiors 555 
Nor ſhall that nation boaſt it ſo with us, 
But be extirped from our province. 


e Fit Pure, 


| on We- have been guided d by thee hitherto, 


And of thy e bad no diffidence. 1 T7 7 15 5 


One ſudden foil ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 
Baſt. Search out thy wit for ſecret OY 9 1 5 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 
Alan. We'll ſet thy ſtatue in ſome-holy PESO 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed Baint. 
Employ thee then, tweet, virgin, for our good. 


. 


Pucel. Then thus it muſt be, this doth _ deviſe A | 


* fair perſuaſions, mixt with — ee, 
e will entice the Duke of Burgundy: | 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 


7 et Af 


Spare 
3% v4 
> 
ee 


33 


Dau. Ay, marry, ſweeting, if we could Ty That 


* 6 


Alan. For ever ſhould they be expuls'd 55 France, 


And not have title of an Earldom here. 


Pucel. Your Honours ſhall perceive: how 1 will work,” 


To bring this matter to the wiſhed end. 


Drum beats ae. 0 


Hark, by the frond of drum you may perceive ! 
Their powers are marching unto Paris ward. 


Here beat an Engliſh March 


There goes the Talbot. with his Colours ſpread, 


Summon a ys we will talk with him. 


And all the troops of Engliſh after him. [F rench March, 
Now, in the rereward, comes the Duke and his: | 
Fortune, in favour, makes him lag behind. 


[Trumpets found | Z _ 


Enter the Duke of Bu rgundy y marching. 


Dau. A parley with the Duke of Burgundy, 
: Burg. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 


Pucel. The princely C harles of France, thy RS 


man. 


Burg, What ſay'ſt thou, Charles? for L am marching 


hence. 


Don. Speak, Pucelle, and enchant him wich was words. | 


Pucel, 


Ring, H DALE NN. 3 
7 wel, Bring | e hope. of. Frans 0 1 | 
Stay, let thy. „ce hand-maid, 2 to, cheese. 
Bur. Speak on, but be not over. tedious. . 
Pucel. Look on thy country, look on fertile France's ö; 
87 Ain ſee the cities, and the towns, defac d Py f 9 9 ; 
ing ruin of the cruel foe... S's = | 
= 3 mother on her lowly, tabs.” 5 5 
: When death doth cloſe his tender dying 06 5 


OE | 


See, ſee the pining malady of Fance. | Wo 
a Behold: the wounds, the moſt unnat' ral COR ob | 
Which thou thy ſelf haſt giv'n her woful breaſt. | 5 


* 
1 


Oh, turn thy _ ſword another way; 
Strike thoſe, that hurt; and hurt not thoſe, that EY 
One drop of blood, drawn from thy country's boſom, . 
Should grieve thee more than ſtreams of common gore; 
Return thee, therefore, With à flood of tears | 
And waſh away thy country's ſtained pots. 

Burg. Either ſhe hath bewitch'd me with her N 
Or nature makes me ſuddenly relent. 7 

Pucel. fe all French and France a on 
Doubting thy birth, and lawful progeny. _ 
Whom' Bod 10 thou with, but with a lordly nation 
That will not truſt thee but for profit's fake? , - EE 
When Talbot hath ſet footing once in 1 e % ee: 


And faſhion'd thee that inſtrument of III; ob & q 
Who then but Erngh/b Henry will be lord,” n OL 


And thou be thruſt out like a fugitive? E ic 1 
Call we to mind, and mark but this for Fn FF Oe 
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy r, 


And was not he in England priſoner? e 
But when they heard he was thine enemy, — . 
They fer him free without his ranſom pad 


In ſpight of Burgundy, and all his friendles. 
See then, thou fight'ſt againſt thy countrymen z - ,. 
Andyow'ſt with them, will be thy ſlaughter- men. 
Come, come, return; return, thou wanc᷑ ring lord; 
Chart, and the reſt will take thee in their arm. 

Burg. Tm vanquiſhed. Theſe haughty words of hers | 
Hae batter'd me like roaring-cannon-ſhot, : 
Nas. Tate me almoſt yield upon my knees, 
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Forgive 


ww} 


ron ive e me, country, Cree E 
And, lords, ac 


So farewel Talbot, 


And ſeck how ve may Prejudice the the. 


eg n. 80 CEN E changes to Paris. 
| Bn King Honey 5 Wincheſter, Yor K. Sal 


Tal 


To do m 


. Turn, which was in — Sos; 2 
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this hearty kind em race. 
wir of men are 


I no longer trult 
Pucel. Done, like a Frenchman 45 turn, 
5 gain !— ( We 3 e N : 
Dau. Welcome, brave Duke! wy Fiend up m ta 
us freſh, - eka . 

Belt. And doth beget new courage 
Alan. Pucell: hath bravely 


My forces and my 


piper prin 


And doth deferve a Coronet of old. 


„and jo in 6ur f power; 
"ns 


4 


Dau. N w let us on, my lo 


olk, Somerſet, Warwick, Ea e 1 them Tab 
* with ln foidiers. „ og as 


Y. gracious, Prince, and TROY . 
Hearing, of your arrival in this Ic: 

I have a r x. giv'n 555 ung mn dars, 

duty to my Soveraign. 

In ſign whereof, this arm (that hath reckindd | 


To your obedience fiſty fortreſſes, th, 

Twelve cities, and Fat u walled. towns of PT. 5 11 5 
fide five hundred: priſoners of efteem.;} | 
ets fall the ſword RES your ae feet: 333 


- * > 
FF 1 by 


' (19) Done like 4 Frenchman ; tar, and torn age \ 1 make 
dou but ths is a ſecret Wie on 4 , of F 22 who: eg 
turn d his Religion, as the Exigencies : and-whoſe laſt 
5 limfelF to cho 
e Rome, was ſo to; I 
it threw her into. a kind of in the Pamy, and Farade 
ſhe is ſaid to have pas d adi of. her time in 
us de Confolatione Philbſpbiæ. Our Author could not Rave · paict his 
_ this — Harpo Neves © ſor tes —— 
on 


Boeti 

— 
Sacrifice 
EVE ITS 


And 


SO AS 


— 


Diſgracing of theſe colours that I wear 


Il e . 
And with fubmillive 8 5 — * 
Aſcribes the glory of his 8 - | 
Firſt. to my God, and next ,uato.,your Grace... E-] 
K. Hours, E this the fam'd lod Talks, LY Ger, 
That, N. ſo long Mar reſident i 115 9 75 
YU, Les, ic plea your „ my 73 
K. Henry. Welcome, brave 5 a. lore 
When I was young, (as 2 1 am not old) 5 
I do remember how. my father ſald, (20 gen 1 
A ſtouter champion never handled ford: .. a en 8 * 
ſince we were reſolved of your- rruth, OF 
Your fairhful ſervice and your toll in warn 
Yet never have you taſted our reward, 38 
Or been reguerdon'd with ſo much as chanks, _ | 
Becauſe till now we never ſaw your _ OO 
Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe ood deſerts, 
We here create you. Earl of F rs. 5% oo 
And in our Coronation take your F place. N 5 5 bene 


5 


NMauent Vernon and Baſſet. 4 
Ver. Now, Sir, to you that were ſo ber at 7" 


In honour of my noble lord of Tory © fu 

Darſt thou maintain the former words this ſpat? ? 
Baſ. Yes, Sir, as well as you dare parronags . | 

The envious barking of your ſawey tongue 4 * 


Againſt my lord, che Duke of Somerſet. _ e 
F n eas „ Hube- d, vt. ebb 
Wu. when his Fai r foil] B have = from his 


dit rr of this Fliſtory. * 
VI. Act 4. 


ſooner was I if ent Ot J. A Id Ht 
Du I mat made a 727 . ald. | 
3 Henry VI. AA ;. ä | | 


-Xd 6. 4V; 


164. eng art 1 85 
Ver. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as N 5 ON | 
Baſ. Why, what is he? as good a man ne e 
Ver. Hark ye ; nor o In witneſs, take' 700 W 
3 ont! a rer 3 2407. 2: [Strikes bin. 
Baſ. Villain, col Knee ft, "he" law of arms is ſuch, 
That, whoſb draws a ſword, tis preſent death; 21 
Or elſe this blow ſnould broach thy deareſt blood. | 
But I'll unto his Majeſty, and crave 26 
TI may have liberty to venge this wrong; Fr 
When thou ſhalt e: FI meet thee to thy coſt. 
Ver. Well, :miſcreant; L'Il be there as ſoon as you; 
And, after, meet you ſooner than you would. Lee 


41 


(21) — 2-the ihiw's » font is fath, 

That, eee habe "tis [preſent Death.) We are not to an 
r W e enalty ſor drawing a Sword in the Pre- 
ſence, or within of the 1255 Palace: neither can the Poet 
mean, that by the Law of Arms in general it was Death to draw .a 

_ Why then does Baſſet ay, crave Liberty of the King to 
„ his Wrongs? Lot we have wht King ſays afterwards, vw 

both artis come to all his Leave for the Combat. 

nn member, where we ares 3 
In France, anus a fichle warring . e 
FJ they perceive Nu ion in our 1 10 ND Ty 00S ING 
And that within our ſelves ⁊ue dijagr eee, 0 o 4700673 e 
Her wwill fot grudging Stomachs: be — II O11 34k , | 
To er DiJebedi ence, and Rebell? 
"Tis p therefore, that the King, eddie wunde as it * 
in an Enemy's Country, arid fearful ill Conſequences from any of lis 
own Subjects bandying and quarrelling there with one another, had made 
it a Capital Offence by the Martial Law for any of his People to draw a 
Weapon upon one another: And, this granted, there's ſome Reaſon, 
why, theſe e Comobatants. could not carve ſor their own, Revenge, without 
firſt 9 a Diſpenſation from, this ſtrict e + and why they could 
no more draw their 2 in another Place, than a, 40; — wed Th with- 
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That yo cles agen | 
Eſteem hone AI but 


Malicious 
This * ye 5 io help you 


| un. 
I vow'd, baſe Knight, ben 1 a ie, n 
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Enter King Henry 5 


5 Glouceſter; ee 
folk, Soc Warwick, ce 1 8 
cen of ark 11 G N 554 Al 1. 7 


7 nf _ 1 © 2 150 4181 of 0 E e 


Fr * 20 iv hu Inis 
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00 * 185 en don 
N : 1 104 
et 


5 ? pug T eff { * 
el 5 he 0 
ee 1 4 701 27215 20 r 
by ; 9 r tr io dl N 

. a3 3 re His i tiene hb SIlyp ot | 


hes * 356 L E 
pair omg ws 75 81 
TY” 


Hl LN act 'Þ +: 9 8 „ i. 


4 2 
[11:22 1 {ater Faflolſe 


2 


Mm | 0 my 13 g of Sf 
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10 bad Myigacions Sore ig e pode from Helen, = 


A letter was e to m 
Writ 20 your G ries 6. 


15 1. 3 Te hol M7 


Duke of Bun py 
Tal, Save cd Be g 2, wht, 


8 


To tear the Garter from th ver 
Which I have done I, 0 10 a 85 0 
Thou waſt inſtalled þ ther thr Is mol nen 


N . 2 4 9194 ted V7 
PRE) Wind” both 
EY Jer wipgoy 


* N © 2 
ard IX c ꝙ— 
* 7 
< 2 : 
4 


Then judge, great 2 
Or whe thatſuch cowards ought to wear 


This ornament of kyighthoad;/yea or f? 


Mi och more A 


Valiant and virtuous, full of | 
Such as were wing ad, v9. edit 


Sent from our uncle 155 of Pies und. 


- What's here? J 


54 Together with the, pitiful 
ta 5 £ ad 


Err 5 | 
| pos pe ee” 13 was . Saget 


My: ſelf 2 Aren 1 nd Us 


Were there ſu riſpners. ; : 


5 done s; "4 


85 


Glou. To ſay the truth, this fact was infamous, 
And ill Se, ape. man; es E 


jja „ anda leader. 
T T; al. WIe 2 1 Order wa was ordain Yn 0 
Knights of the Garter were of noble birth 3. 
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therefore, 55 t 4 waſt a Eni ight; 1 
Feds. we ni ho r of death. 


6 1! 82 e F aſl 
Aud 59 th | 73 view the leder. 214. 8 1 


Glou. her a 


el i 4415 63 u W 


byt's — 8 151 gs 

: is Soveraign 119) e * 125 0 
Or dork 2 15 luperſeription <1. ood © + 
Portend ſome anion, in vill 
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Mov'd with Ml / 15 70 4 e g N 
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And give 


* eats AE 5 er ——_ TELL rw X44 nnd S 3 3 ee © 4Y 
r "is? SS 7 by > 44 3 FY 3 * 779 * 
2 ö * - 8 L 
£ * 1 * 3 4 : 5 
F 


HA * 
Of fuch as your oppreſſion feeds upon, - 


Forſaken your pernicious factiom, wp "© PI; 


Aud ond with Charles, the ri 250 Ki o Fea | IF bw 
Ns be — N 


O monſtrous treachery ! can 


That in alliance, amity, and oaths, 


There ſhould be found ſuch falſe difſerblin ng gu 74 
X. Henry. What! doth my uncle Burgundy — 41 «il 
Glou. He doth, my lord, = is become your foe. _ 

K. Henry. Is that the worlt this letter doth, contain? 

Glou, Ir is the worſt, and.all, my lord, he writes. 

K. Henry. Why then lord 7; bot there ſhall talk wich 

7 — chaſtiſement for this abuſe. ſhim, 

My _ how ſay you, are you not content? 

Tal. Content, my Liege 7 yes: but that Im pre- | 
vented, 

I ſhould have begg'd I might kad been em ploy'd.. 

K. 2 Then gather ſtrengrh, and march unto him 

- "OE 

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treaſon, |. 

And what offence it is to flout his friends. 
Tal. I go, my lord, in heart deſiring ſtill 

You may behold confuſion of your foes. [Evi Fe 


Enter Vernon, and Baſſet. 


Ver. Grant me the combat, gracious 3 

Baſ. And me, my lord; grant me the combat too. 

York, This is my ſervant; ; hear him, noble Prince. 

Som. And this is mine; ſweet Henry, favour him, 

K. 2 8 Be patient, lords, and give them leave to 
Say, . 0 what makes you thus exclaim? 


And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom? 


Ver. With him, my lord, for he hath done me wrong. 
Baſ. AndI with him, for he hath done me wrong. 
K. Henry, What is the, wrong whereon 3 both 
complain? 
Firſt let me know, and hs Pl 1 Hal you. 
Baſ. Croſſing the ſea from England into France, 
This fellow here, with envious, carping tongue, 
Ye me abour the roſe I wear; 


0 | FFC 


; Sari the ſanguine colour of the lee” 


* * Bs 7 Parti 


Did repreſent my maſter's bluſhing cheeks 0 Wag 


When ſtubbornly he did repugn the 385 


About a certain queſtion in che law, ' .. 
Argu'd betwixt the Duke of Tork and him; 
With other vile and ignominious: terms. 


In confutation of which rude reproach, 


And in defence of my lord's ae, Js f ; 

I crave the benefit of hw of arms, 
Ver. And that is my petition; noble lord; 

For though he ſeem with forged quaint conceit 


To ſet a gloſs upon bis bold intent, 


Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by his 1 
And he firſt took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing, that the paleneſs of this flow'r 
Bewray*d the faintneſs of my maſter's heart. 
Pork.” Will not this malice, Somerſet, be left? 
Som. Your private grudge, my lord of Torn, will out, 
Though ne er ſo curmingly you ſmother it. 
K. Henry. Good lord qo what madneſs rules in : brain 
ſick men! | | 


When), for ſo ſlight ing blows a cauſe, 


Such factious emulations ſhall ariſe ! 

Good couſins both of 7ork and Somerſet, 

Quiet your ſelves, I pray, and be at peace. 
York, Let this diſſention firſt be try*'d by fight, 

And then your Highneſs ſhall command a peace. 
Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone „ 

Betwixt our ſelves let us deeide it tb en. 
York, There is my pledge; accept it, Sagal. 
Ver. Nay, let it reſt, where it began at kirſt. 
Baſ. Confirm it fo, B honourable lord, 
Gl. Confirm it ſo? confounded be your Arife, 

And periſh ye with your audacious prate; 


Preſumptuous vaſſals ! are you not aamed 


Wich this immodeſt clamorous outrage 


To trouble and diſturb the King, and us ? pr. 
And you, my lords, 'methinks, you do not well 
To bear with their perverfe objetions: 


Much les to take occaſion from their mouths 2 
3 o 


6 * Yn ISS / 5 YE99 
* c ng COR ey” 9 Lana, ded AS 
«12 418 7 > «.* * Y „ ee 
l R oo 3 9 5 
v IAG RE 7 : Me ERS o 
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n _ * vl. 


To 2 a mutiny betivixt your ſelye :: . A 900 
Let me perſuade you take a better courſe. 15 „ 4401} * 44 7 Þ ; 


Exe. It grieves his e goo my lords," be 
friends. 1 N „ . 

* Henry. Come tber you, chat would be <ombid- 

3 tadts: 
Henceforth I ade you, as you loye our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel and the cauſe, © 
And you, my lords; remember were we are; a 
In France, amongſt a fickle wavering nation: n 2 57 
If they perceive diſſention in our bank Ls 
And that within our ſelves we diſagree, an . 8 od Ing; g 
How will their grudging ſtomachs be prone 
To wilful Diſabedience, and Rebell??? 
Beſide, what infamy will there ariſe, IE nh ol 
When foreign 8 ſhall:be- end, Y uni 
That for a toy, a thing of no regard, C 
King Henry's Peers and ehief Nobility 0 
Deſtroy'd themſelves, and loſt the realm of n 722 
O, ink upon the Conqueſt of my father, 
My tender years, and let us not forego :-: 5! © 
That for a-trifle, .which was bought with blood... 
Let me be Umpire in this doubeful ſtrife : d RUD 299 1 


* 


I ſee no reaſon, if I wear this roſe; + - cle e 
That any one ſhould therefore be Muiciont 119i) TE 
1 more encline to Somerſet, than Jork. N 


Both are my kinſmen, and I love — 

As well they may upbraid me with my Cindy! t ge 
Becauſe, forſooth, the King of Scots is crown d. 
But your diſcretions oy can perſ wade, | : 
Than I am able to inſtruct or tan: 1 aer 4 
And therefore, as we hither came in peace, Re 
So let us ftill continye peace ad lore... Ar i vs; 
Coulin of 7ork, we igſtitute your Gre ee, 
To be our Regent in theſe 


* 


Your troops 2 horſemen wich his hands of PER * A K 
And like true ſubjects, ſons of your E 

Go chearfully together, and digeſft 
Tour angry choler on , 


of Fr ance Pn ape. 5 8 : 7 85 
And, good my lord of Somerſet, is 1 5 | 


I wis, your 
| 1 Pepe, in ha lt Edi, I embraced my Cox 


t 


Our ſelf, my Ind Protector, and [cher beer e 1 
After ſome reſpite, will return to Calais; 12.1 


From thence to England; where I hope ere —Y 
To be preſented, by your victories, 


With ( Charles, Auen, 1 95 that trait rous ee) 
[Floarifh, Kas 


Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon, 7 


War. My lord of York, I promiſe you, the King | 
Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 


York, And ſo he did; but yet I like i it not, 


In that he wears the badge of Somerſæt. 


War. Tuſh, that was but his fancy, blame pln not; 
I dare preſume, ſweet Prince, he thought no ham. 


Pork, An if 1 wis, he-did.——Bur ler it reſt 5 (22 ue! 
Other affairs Conte now be managed. HT Era. 


ee Exeter. 2 | 
Exe, Well didft thou, Richard, to ſuppreſs 67 voice: ; 


For had the paſſions of thy heart burſt out, 


I fear, we ſhould have ſeen decypher'd there 


More ranCrous ſpight, mre furious raging broils, 


Than yet can be tmagin'd or ſuppos'd. 

1 howſoc'er, no ſimple man that ſees 
is jarring diſcord of Nobility, = 4 

T his ſhould'ring of each other in the Court, 

This factious dying of their favourites; 

But that he doth preſage ſome ill event. 


Tis much, when F rb are in childr ens bands; 


(22) And i 1 wiſh be 44 Thus the Editjons have lightly corrupted 
this Paſſage. iy the Pa * reform d, 2 expung d, 1 
have reſtor d the Text to its Purity. And if I uit, he did. Ibe 
Senſe is this. Warwick had faid, the King meant no harm in wearing 
Somer/et's Role : to which 7ork teſtily replies 3“ Nay, if I think right, 
or know any thing of the Matter, he did think harm.” To «vis and 
awift, (from the Saxon word awiffan, cognoſcere 3) 2 


Senſe, both with Chaxcer and r. Nor 1s this che onl 
which ie teas imour Antr, N * 


Granden: had a aoorfer Match. 
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But more, hex hy beds onkind ien 08 * 
There comes the Fee” WE TI confulion. | . = 


SCENE, 


| Enter Talbot with trumpets, and drum. 3 5 ; — 
Tal. G O to the gates of Bourdeauæx, trumpeter, . | 


3 


by fire the Walk of Bourdeaux. , 


= e 


Summon their General unto the Wall. und _- 


Eier General, oft. „ 


Engliſh John Talbot, Captains, calls you forth, 
Servant in arms to Harry King of England; 

And thus he would. Open your city-gates, 
Be humbled to us, call my Soveraign yours, 
And do him homage as obedient ſubjects, 


And Pll withdraw me and my bloody pow'r. 


But if you frowh upon this proffer d NS. 9" 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants. 4 
Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing fire 8 

Who in a moment even with the earth 

Shall lay your ſtately and air-braving tow'rs, 


If you forſake the offer of their love. 


Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 
Our nation's terrour, and their bloody hong! 
The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 


On us thou canſt not enter, but <&þ death: 


For, Iproteſt, we are well fortify'd; 

And ſtrong enough to iſſue out and 1955 5 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 

Stands with the ſnares of war to tangle the. 

On either hand thee, there are ſquadrons pitch'd 

To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; | 5 
And no way canſt thou turn thee for redreſs: : 


But death doth front thee with apparent poi, 


And pale deſtruction meets thee in the face. 


Ten thouſand French have ta' en the ſacrament, „ 4 


To rive their dangerous artill 
Upon no chriſtian ſoul but Zng/; 5 Talbot, 
bd there thou _ a breathing valianc man,” 


N e 


„ 


. Of an invincible, piers 180 „„ 
Pl te re: CV 

This is the lateſt glory of thy praiſ ca 
That I thy enemy due thee withal z i 
For ere the glaſs, that now begins wal run. 5 
Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour” ad a 


' Theſe eyes, that ſee thee now 7 3 


Shall ſee thee wither'd, bloody, pale and dead. 
Drum afar of. 
Hark! back? hes Dauphin: s drum, 40 arning bell, | 
Sings heavy muſick to thy tim'rous Kb 
And mine ſhall ring wy dire ne out. 
[Exit from the Madl. 
20. He fables not. T hear che enemy: | 
Out, ſome light horſemen, and peruſe: their wings, | 
O, negligent and heedleſs diſcipline! 0 
How are we park' d and 5 in a pale? > 
A little herd of England's tim'rous Deer, 
Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French cus. 
If we be Engliſb Deer, be then in blood; 
Not raſcal-like to fall down with a pinch, © 3 
But rather moody, mad, and deſperate, _ 1 0 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of ſteel, 
And make the cowards ſtand aloof at bay. io) woy 4 
Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 5 
And they ſhall find dear Deer of us, my 1 
God and St. George, Talbot, and England's 5 right, 
Proſper our Colours in this ae RAE. ! (Ec 


A 1 


Enter a Meſſenger, has: meets Vork, ue York; with 
trumpet, and many ſoldiers, „ 


RE not the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd again, 


York, + 
Thar d the mighty army of the _ 
phin ? AN 


| Mefſ. They are return'd, my lord, and give it out 
That he is march d to Bourdeaus with his pow'r, - 
To fight with Talbot; as he marcyd: . 
17 ** eſpyals were diſcovered 


Ls 


= 


* 
oF 
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GD FE 5 * * 1 


n Nan 2 I. ö - : E : | 
Two 1 troops than that the Dauphin led. 1 2 + 


Which join'd. with him, and made cheir march tos. 
\  Bourdeaus, 8 
York: A plague upon that villaio Somerſet, 31 

That thus * my promiſed ſupply :- 117 phe 


Of horſemen, that were levied for: this ſiege - ies 
Renowned Talbot doth expett my hid d ee 
And I am lowted by a.traitor villai n, 
And cannot help the noble cheva lier, 
God comfort him in this neceſſity) ii 

If he Fi farewel wars in joan | 


Eger bir William Luty. 4 GE » 
Lucy. Thou 1 leader of our Engliſh ben. 


Never ſo needful on the earth of France, | 
Spur to the reſcue of the noble Talbot: ᷑ĩx5 
Who now is girdled with a waſte of iron, i 
And hem'd about with grim deſtruQtion':' + * 
To Bourdeaux, warlike Duke; to Bourdeaux, 2! * 
Elſe farewel Talbot, France, and England's honou. 7 
York, O God! that Samerſet, who in proud on 
Doth ſtop my cornets, were in Talbo/”s POR: . 
So ſhould we ſave a valiant e FHF * Sat 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward : b. ag 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep, 1 
That thus we die, while remiſs traitors ſleep. TE - 
Lucy. O, ſend ſome ſuccour to the diſtreſs d hed” 
Vorl. He dies, we loſe ; I break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France ſiniles : : we loſe, they daily get: $7 
All long of this vile traitor Somerſet» ._ | 
Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave 7. albot's ſoul, 
And on his ſon young Jobn I who, two bans nee, * 
I met in travel towards his warlike fathgerr, 
This ſev'n years did not Talbot ſee his ſon;i; {1 + 
And now they meet, where both their lives are N 1 
York, Alas } what joy ſhall noble Talbot have, 
To bid his young ſon welcome to his grave! i nh 
Away vexation almoſt ſtops my breath, © if 
That ſundred friends greet in the hour of we 
w farewel ; no more my fortune can, 


2 
* 
2 
2 — 


5 s : e f 
- 13 
5 7 PX 
bh” PS 8 * 
- 
Bat 


EA _ * 0 " 3 * 
2 F 8 ane 
. q > oh} Se e , 
ES, e r ar » 2 
SY 9 PP N 
1 5 8 ; OE RE \ * 
= *5 


* —— l 
N 8 2 8 88 9 - 
Aa . 7 7 
8 
% % xx 
— * 2 
2 ; 1 
7 * 
WF 7 * 
2 be. = 
I * 
1 y 
% 
x 
T — ” - 
a, 
* 
W 2 5 
* 


But curſe the aſs, „„ 
Maine, Bloys, Poictiers, and Tours are won away, 1 
Long all of Somerſet, and his dela . Exit. 
Tucy. Thus while the vulture © edition : 8 
| Feeds in the boſom of ſuch great commanders, 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loſs 
The Conqueſts of our cores Conqueror '$ 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Henry the Fifth While they each other cross, 
_ honours, n and all, Ny to loſs. [Ex 


SCENE, . of France 


1 Enter Somerſet, with bis army. 


Som r is too late; I cannot ſend them now: Þ 
This expedition was by Tor- and Talbat 
8 = plotted. All our gen'ral force 
22 of the very town 
Bed ducddec with. The over - daring Talbot 
Hath ſullied all his gloſs of former honour, 
By this unheedful, deſp' rate, wild adventure: 
N57 ſet him on to fight, and die in ſhame, 
That, Talbot dead, great 7ork might bear the name. 
Capt. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me Ig 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 


Emter Sir William Lucy. 


Som. How now, Sir William, whither were you ſent ? 
Lucy. 8 my lord ? from bought and ſold lord 
; atpot : | 
Who, ring*d about with bold adverſity, 
Cries out for noble Tork and Somerſet, 
To beat aſſailing death from his weak | 
And while the honourable Captain there | 
Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, 
AT, 3 in advantage ge ling'ring, looks for reſcue; 
You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of Exgland's honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation. 


Let not your private diſcord keep away | 


The 
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HFTFhbe levied EN as 5 
, While he, renowned noble gentleman, | 
Vields up his life unto: a world of odds. 
Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundy, 
Alanſon, Reignier, compaſs him about:: 775 
And Talbot periſheth by your default. 
Som. York ſet him on, ork ſhould have ſent him ad. 
Lucy. And York as faſt upon your Grace exclaims 3 
Swearing, that you with-hold his levied EI 
Collected for this expedition. 
Som. Tork lies: he might have ſent, and had as horſe: . 
1 owe him little duty, and leſs love, 
a _ foul ſcorn to fawn on him by ſendin = . 
y. The fraud of Eng/and, not the force 0 France | 
Hath 0h entrapt the noble-minded Talbot: 9 
Never to England ſhall he bear his life; 
But dies, betray'd to fortune by your ſtrife. | 
Som. Come, go; I will diſpatch the horſemen ſtrait: : 
Within ſix hours they will be at his aid, 5 
Lucy. Too late comes reſcue: he is ta en, or lain 3, J 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled :. 5 
And fly would Talbot never, though he mig ht. 7 
Som, If he be dead, brave Talbot, then adicu! eta 
Lucy. His fame lives | in the world, * ſhame i 12 ou. 
0 eunt. 


s c E N E, 4 Field 17 Battle near Dore. 


# . Talbot, and bis ſon. 


Tal. Toa Fohn Talbot, I did ſend for thee | 
To tutor thee in ſtratagems of war . 
That Talbot's name might be in thee reviv'd, 
When ſapleſ: age, + and weak unable limbs. 
Should bring thy father to his droopi chair. 


But, O mine Dh and ill- boading ſtars 
No art thou come unto a feaſt of death, 
A terrible and unavoided d 


anger. 
Arete, dear Ae mount on inp ſel hore; 5 "= 
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And Pl dreck che how thod halt 8 Al 2 1 
By ſudden flight. Come, dally not; be gone. 115 
John. Is m 10% name Talbot; and am I your fon? - ? 
An ſhall I fly? Of if you love my mother, ind) 
Diſhonour not FR honourable name, 7 
To make a baſtard, and a ſlave of me. ein F Þ AS. 
The world will ſay, he is not Talbot's blood, CE 
That baſely fled, when noble Talbot ſtood. a 
Tal. Fly, to revenge my death, if I be ſlain. 
Zobn. He that flies ſo, will ne er return again. 
Tal. If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die. 
Jobn. Then let me ſtay, and, father, do you fps 
Your loſs is great, ſo your regard ſhould bn. 
My worth unknown, no loſs is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boaſt; 
In yours they will, in you all hopes are loſt, 
F light cannot ſtain the honour you have won : 
But mine it will, that no exploit have done. 
You fled for vantage, ev'ry one will ſwear: _ 
But if I bow, they'll-fay, it was for fear, 
There is no hope that ever I will ſtay,” 
If the firſt hour I ſhrink, and run away. 
HFere, on my knee, I beg mortality, 
| Rarher than life preſerv'd with infamy, 
Tal, Shall all thy mother's hopes lye in one rob | ? 
FJobn. Ay, rather than I'll ſhame my mother's womb. 
Tal. Upon my blefling I command thee go. 
John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part 7 thy father may be ſav'd in thee. 
John. No part of him, but will be ſhame in me. 
Tal. Thou never hadſt renown, nor canſt not loſe it. 
Jobn. Yes, your renowned name; ſhall flight abuſe it? 
. Tal. Thy father's charge ſhall clear thee from any _ 
7ohn. You cannot witneſs for me, being lain. 
If death be ſo apparent, then both fly. 
Tal. And leave my followers here to fight, and des: 
My age was never tainted with ſuch name. 
John. And ſhall my youth be guilty of fach blame? 
No more can I be ſever'd from your ſide. 
Than can your ſelf your ſelf in twain divide : 5 


Stay, 


4 


N N avs l. 


Stay, go, 0 what yo will, the like do I; — 5 ol 85 
For live I will not; if my „ e 
Tal. Then bere take my leave of thee, fr ir on 
Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon: OS 
Come, fide by fide, together live and die; 3 
And ſoul with ſoul from Frauce to heaven fly. Lr 


Alarum . excurſions, her Talbot ſon bis bend 4 \ 
bout; and Talbot reſcues him. 


Tal. It. Gees! and victory! fight, lader, fight: 
The Regent hath With Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France's ſword. — 
Where is John Talbot ? pauſe, and take thy breath "Y 1 
I gave thee life, and reſcu'd thee. from death. 
John. O, twice my father l twice am I thy fon : 
The life, thou gav'ſt me firſt, was loſt and done; 5 
Till with thy warlike ſword, deſpight of fate. 
To my determin'd time thou gay ſt new date. fre, 
Tal. When from the Dauphin's creſt thy ſword ſtruck 
It warm' d ww father's heart with, proud deſire. 
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with outhfal ſpleen and warlike rage, 
Beat down Alanſon, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia 3 * 4 0M 
The ireful baſtard Orleans, that drew blood _ 
From thee; my boy, and had the maidenhood 


Of thy firſt Fight, I ſoon encountered 


And, OD ing blows, I quickly ſhed - 

Some of his baſtard blood ; and in diſgrace 

Beſpoke him thus: Contaminated, baſe, 

And miſ -begotten blood 1 ſpill of thine; -- -. ; 

Mean and right poor, for = pure blood of mine, | 
Which thou didſt force from Talbot, my brave oy 


Here, purpoſing the Baſtard to deſtroy, 


Came in ſtrong reſcue. Speak, thy father's care, 
Art not thou weary, Jobn? how Joſt thou fare? 
Wilt chou yet leave the battel, boy, and fly. g 
Now. thou art ſeal'd the fon of Chivalry? 

Fly, to revenge my death, when I am dead; 
The help of one ſtands me in little ſtead. 


Oh, 


hy SE 4 5 2 4 12 
N Os 8 Ne,, 2 ; . 4 
2% POE EEO COSTS e 1 bi * * OY 5 
, Ul TH; 9 . a 
- | 4 ; Bs FR" IE 
1 0 1 
1 7 Fir Part o 
- 


Oh, too much folly is it, well 1 wot, . 
To hazard all our lives in one ſmall boat. 
If I to day die not with Frenchmer's rage, ST 
* * I ſhall die with mickle ge. 
me they nothing gain ; and if I ſtay, 8 | 2 

| 1 but the thortning of my life one day. 
In thee thy mother dies, our 3 name, 
My death's revenge, thy 8 , and 1 fame: 
All theſe, and more, we 
All theſe are fav'd, if thou wilt ty. oy 2 

Jobn. The ſword of Orleans hath not made me : ſmart, 
Theſe words of yours draw life-blood from my heart. 
Out on that vantage bou oght with ſuch a ſhame, (2 N 
To fave a paltry life, and ſlay bright fame! 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 
The coward horſe, that bears me, fall and die 
And like me to the peaſant boys of France, 


| £0. 4 ſhame's ſcorn, and ſubject of 5 5 


by all the glory you have won, 

An A1 0 I fly, I am not Talbots ſon: 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot; 
If fon to Talbot, die at Talbots foot, a 

Tal. Then follow thou thy deſp'rate Sire of Creet, 
Thou Tcarus! thy life to me is ſweet: 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's ſide ; | 
And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride. ¶ Exeunt. 


Alarum. Excurſions. Enter old Talbot, led. 


Tal. Where is my other life? mine own is gone, 
O! where's young 7. albot ” where is valiant . 


4 5) On that advantage, bought wi 4 a T_ 
0 ſave a paltry lift, and org ame! 


oy 
rm young Talbot from old Talbot | 
3 horſes þ bears me, fe 


This paſſage ſeems to lie obſcure, and added the Gram- 
mar is to be juſtified ; nor is the Fei Fig gonna I have ventur d at 3 
„ ee Ne which departs fo little from the Reading which has 
obtain d, but ſo much raiſes the Senſe, as well as takes away the Obſcu- 
1 aux, . to think it e 
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is bloody 


Two Talbots winged through ie” liber aye! 
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T es Death, ſmear'd vin ca ey Fs: 
Young Talbot's valour makes! me {mil e at thee, ? 1 
When he perceiv'd me ſhe ny knee, 


Wer WS 7 * CR 
And, like a hungry Lion, did commence N 
Rough deeds of rage, and ſtern jm mpatience: : 

But when my angry Guardant alone, 
Tendring my ruin, and aſſai bd of none, 


Dizzy-ey'd fury and great raga of heart 


Suddenly 8 1 him from my ſide to fart, 


lnto the eluſtring battel of the Frekeb + : 


And, in that for of blood, my boy did drench 
His over-mounting ſpirit 3 and there ak 
My Tcarus! my bloſſom 1 in his Peng! 


Enter Joha: Talbot, borne. , 47 | ; 5 


Serv. O my ele lord! lo! Lg fag 5 : 
OF us * * 


Anon, from thy inſulting granny, | 


Tal. Thou antick death, w 
„ 


Coupled in Dobel of 
In thy deſpight, ſhall ſcape mortali 


O thou, whoſe wounds become * ge, | 


Speak to thy father, ere thou yield thy breath. 


= 


Brave death by ſpeaking, whether wg will or no: - 


Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe. - 
Poor boy ! he ſmiles, wech, as who ſhould * 


* Had death been French, then deach had died to Kyo * 


oo come, and lay him i in his father's arms 
oy ſpirit can no longer bear theſe harm. 
Soldiers, adieu: I have what I would have, 


* 


Now my old arms are n heats 7 atbot's Grave: 2 
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Enter Charles, anon x "ons Buford and Paco 


2) -CnanLes.' ncht 


2 2D York 5 Fame brought Ba in, 

We ſhould have found a bloody day of this 

1p 3 e the young HOP, 'of 7 albat's ra- 

> om r 

"4 pi Nenn his puny ſword i in 8 blood! 
Pucel. Once I encounter'd him, and thus I ſaid: 

© Thou maiden youth, he vanquiſh'd y a maid,” | 

But with a proud, Fg Sora) high ſcorn. 

He anſwer'd thus: Young Talbot was not bon 

< To, be the pillage « of a giglot wench.,” _ 

So, ruſhing in the Bowels of the French, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy N 

Bur. Doubtleſs, he would have made a noble Knight 

See, where he lies inherſed in the arms 

Of che moſt bloody nurſer of his harms. _ | 
Baſt. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones 1 

Whoſe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 


Char. Oh, no: forbear : for that which we have fled 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 


Enter Sir William Lucy. 


Lacy. Conduct me to the Dauphin's tent, to know 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Char. On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent ? 

' Zuty, Submiſſion, Dauphin? tis a meer French word: 
We Engliſh warriors wot not, what it means, ; 
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And to 8 che bol e 7 — 55 ad. 4 11 wi my th £ 1 


Char. For priſoners ask t, abou? hell PET: U 0 
But tell me whom thou ſ ſeekeſt Wane. 


Lucy. Where, is the great 0 of the 8 
Valiant lor ale Lal F bury 2 3 I, als.” 
Created, for his rare ſucceſs i in ap 5 

Great Earl of Maſpſord, rear an een 


Lord Talbot of Googrig and, 
Lord Strange of 22 LEY 


Lord Cromwel of Vin 19 05 5 


The thrice, victorious lord of aleo, 2 41 60 oy 
Knight of the noble Order of. St, Gorge Aras it Fd p 
Worthy St; Michael, and | the. Tagen eech og & gd & 6 


Great Marſhal to our King, ry the MER not 
Of all his wars within the. Sul of, Fance. 8 * 2 * 
Pucel. Here is a "Gly, i; lle. nee, „ 
The Turk,” that two ang 115 5 King HA Secs 8175 E 
Writes not ſo tedious a ſt 5 9 it for a tek” 
Him that thou mag fy wach al eſs titles n * 85 
Stinking, and fly- blown, lies Here at our Feet nee 1 
Lucy. Is 7. athat Nain; the Frenchmenr's only. Cour ORs, a 
Your kingdoms terrour and, black Nene, thu | 15 
Oh, were mine eye: balls into, büllets turn d. 80 i 
That I in rage might ſhogt them i yo em n bet] 
Oh, that I could bur. call theſe 4820 to life, "pop 


It were enough to fright the realm of France, 725 


1 I. 
9 
"#7 1 


Were but his picture left Woe you here, | wid : : ee 
It would amaze the proudeſt of you all. if 


Give me their bodies, that I may 5 them bee. 

And give them burial, as beſeems their worth 
Pucel. I think, this Upſtart is old 7. albot's ghoſt x. 3. 

He ſpeaks with Touch a proud commanding ſpiric : 3 

For God's ſake, let him have em; to keep chem bers, 

They would bur ſtink, and purrifie. the air. 
Char. Go, take cheir bodies hence. 5 I 01 
Lucy. III bear them hence: e 

But from their aſhes, Dauphin, ſhall be red | 
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Char. So we "my rid af Ma do what won wilt: 
And now to Paris, in this conqu ring vein 0 
All will be ours, now bloody 1 ſlain. | [fem 


SCENE changes 1s England. vil 
us oe: Henry, Glouceſter, and . + | 0 


The Eon lia the Far * 8 * 
lou. 1 have, my lord; and their intent is is ; 

They humbly ſue unto your Excellence, 

709 Gn a godly Peace concluded of, ; 

3 the realms of England and of — | 
K. Henry. How doth your Grace affect this motion ? Y 
Clou. Well, my good 1 5 and as the wad means 

To ſtop effiifion of our Chriſtian blood. 

And ſtabliſn e MR 
EK. Henry. marry, uncle, for I dun Seer 
It was both inpious and unnatural 

That ſach immanity and bloody — 

Should reign 'among profeſſors tf one Faith. 

Clou. Beſide, my lord, the ſooner to effect 

And ſurer bind this knot of amity, 

The Earl of Armagnac, neat kin to Charles, 

A man of great authority in Fance, 

Proffers his only daughter to your Grace 

In marriage, with a large and ſumptuous dowry. _ 

K. Henry. Marriage? alas! my years are JE too young: 
And fitter is my ſtudy and my books, | 

Than'wanton dalliance with a paramour, 

Yet call th* Ambaſſadors ; and, as you le, 

So let them have their anſwers ev'ry _., 

I ſhall be well content with any Choice, 

Tends to God's glory, and my Country- $ well, 


1 2 
i 5 
« * 


F 


Enter Wincheſter, ond. three Ambaſſadors. i 


Exe. What, is my lord of i ncheſter inſtall'd, 
And call'd unto a Cardital' greet ? | 
3 „ = 


1 


un. 


* i R 9 * 
2 „5 n 
2 e 
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Then 1 perceive Thar will be verify*d „ 

Henry the Fifth did ſometime pro fe: 2 2 

66 If once he cone to be a Cardihal; © 

60 « He'll make his Ca coequal with the Crown.“ 
K. Henry. My lords ambaſſadors, your ſev'ral ms 

. been contider'd and debated on ; 


ou ur pry is both good and reaſonable : . .. ..... 


erefore are we certainly „ „ 

10 0 RE conditions of a friendly Peace, 1 z ED Sag 

Vine op by my lord of Wincheſter we mean „„ 

Shall be tranſported preſently. WARE fo 
Clou. And for the proffer of my lord ed xr maſter, 

[ have inform*d his Highneſs fo at large © 

As, liking of the lady's virtuous | 
2 


Her beauty and the Wie of her 


He doth intend She ſhall be England's Queen. 


K. Henry. In argument and proof of which Contract, 
Bear her this Jewel, pledge of my affectioen. 
And ſo, my Lord Protector, ſee them guarded, 


And ſafely brought to Dover; where, A's, 


Commit them to the fortune 'of the ſea. _ 
[Exeunt King and 25 rain. 
Win. Stay, 0 lord Ligate, you ſhall firſt receive 
The ſum of money, which I romiſed „„ 
Should be deliver'd to his Hof E 
For cloathing me in theſe grave ornaments. 
Legate. T will attend upon your lordſhip's leiſure. 
Win. Now Wincheſter will not ſubmit, I ttow, ; 
Or be inferior to the proudeſt Peer. 


_ Humphrey of Glo fer, thou ſhalc well perceiye, | 

That nor in birth, or for authority, , ED 
The Biſhop will be over-borne by thee: OS 

ll either make thee ſtoop, and bend thy W ns 


Or ſack this country wth a mti 2285 Lau. 


3 . 
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Enter Fa. Burgundy, is. 2 | | =" mee 


5 ; 9; Joan. 1 Pucelle. 0 „ 

| Das. HSE news, "oy. lords, may. he 0 

= . | # drooping ſpirits: 2 eo 131 by 7% rt ' 72 
41 "Tis ſaid, the ſtout Hariſians do revolt, um vi | 


And turn again unto the warlike French.. 5 
Aan. Then march to Paris royal C Oey of By ance, 
And keep not back your Pow'rs in n 1 


Pucel. Peace be amongſt, them, if PUT; turn, to us, ah 
_ Elſe Ron e lo their, Palaces! 
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Euler 8 cout. 


Faul Sbeceſ unto our valiant ene 78 
And happineſs to his accomplices ! © : .. | 
> Dau. What tidings ſend our ſcouts? . I prches fork 
1 Scout. The Engliſb army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin'd in one; 
And means to give you battel preſently. y,. 
Dau. Somewhat too ſudden, Sirs, the warving, is; 
But we will preſently provide for them. , 08 
Burg. I truſt, the ghoſt of Talbot is not there. 45 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Pucel. Of all bag e paſſions fear is moſt accurſt. 
Command the Conqueſt, Charles, it; ſhall be . 43 100 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repinee. 
Dau. Then on, 85 lords and ee be forrunare. 


* = 1 St = 
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Alarm : excurſion ons. Erie Joi, la. Peel. 1 


Pucel. The Regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fy. 
Now help, ye charming Spells and Periapts; - 
And ye choice Spirits, that admoniſh me, 
And give me ſigns of future accidents; [Thunder, 
Jou ſpeedy helpers, that are ſubſtitutes 


F I 


Under 


Our 


ik. 


J. 
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Under PR tory. a Bets of the. North, 
eee ad me in this ORE * A 


6 15 147 8 $6 3 N 
Eiter Fiends. | 5 0 A 
This ſpeedy 3 e argues est 4 1 0 i 
Of your accuſtom d diligence to me 
Now, ye familiar ſpir its, chat are culbd 1 * wt 
Out 00 the pow!rful regions under eartn 
Help me this once, that France may get 155 eld 
, _ [They walk, "og ſpeak nt not. CE 
Oh; hold me not With tende over Eng: 5 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
I'll lop a member off, and give it "you 35 
In earneſt of a further benefit: erg ue 1 | 
So you do condeſcend to help n me now. [ 
They bang: tri beads 
No hope to have ö my boch ſh all! 5 8 hr nA 
Pay fenen if Lo will gran 1. wit, 4 c. 
* [They 2 ther beads, 
Cannot my body, nor blood: ſacrifice, A 4 8h | 
Intreat you to your wonted furtherance!?! | - A 2 
Then, take my ſoul; my . ach and lai. X 
Before that England give the French the foil. hy depart 
See, they forſake me. Now the time is come, 
That France muſt vail her lofty: plumed ern, 1 
And let her head fall into Englands lap. Wet 9 
My antient incantations are too weak, 1 
And Hell too ſtrong for me to buckle „ | a 7 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the duſt. 


Excurſ ions. Pucelle au York. abt hand. to; 
Pucelle is taten. 7 be French ffy. 


York. Dank of France, 1 think, I have you el. 
Unchain your Spirits now with Ipelling C __ iy 
And try if they can gain your liberty. i 4 F a 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's Grace! Pets 
See, how the ugly witch doth bend her 13 
As if, with Circe, ſhe would change my ſhape. 

Pucel, Chang'd to a worſer thape's thou cant not " 
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es 
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a * Fae Eile Suffolk, aith; Lady n in bis hand. 


"Dt. Oh, Charles the Dauphin a proper man: * i 
No ſhape, but his, can 8 our: dainty 


ty eye. 
Pucel. A plaguing miſchief hight on on Charles. and thee! 
And may ye both be ſuddenly 


Buy bloody hands, in ſleeping on — D 


York. Fell, banning hag?! Inhalt, hold th 
Pucel. 1 ppyrhee, give me leave to curſe a-w 1. 4 
. 2055 N when ow en to 5 ſtake. 


Suf, Be what thou wit; thou art my priſone. 
4: (Gazes on ber, 
Oh, faireſt beauty, FR not Fear, norifly yt fo 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hands : 
I kiss theſe fingers for eternal peace, 


And lay them gent on thy tender fide. 


Who art thou? ſay 3 that I may honour "4 


Mar. Margaret, my name; and daughter to a King ; 
The King of Naples; whoſoe er thou art. 


Suf. An Earl I am, and Saffolł am I call'd.. 
Be not offended, Nature's miraele. 


Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me: 
So doth the Swan her downy cignets ſave, 
Keeping them pris' ners underneath her ne 


Yet if this ſervile uſage once offend. 
Go and be free again, as Su ffolk's friend. ie b gong. 
Oh, ſtay! Ihre bb por bs ler hey paſk 5 . 


NA hand would free her, but my heart ay no. 
As plays the ſun upon the glaſly ſtreams, 


Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 

So ſeems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak : 
Pl call for pen and inlt, and write my mind. 


Fie, De la Pole, difable nor thy ſelf : 


Haſt not a tongue ? 1s ſhe not oe thy river? 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's fight ? 

Ay; Beauty's princely Majeſty is fuch, | 
Confounds the W and makes the ſenſes — 


Mar. | 


/ 


F 


gs. 


7 Falftaffe. 


 _ Mar, Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy. nam be fo, n 
What ran m muſt I pay before 1 aſs? 


For, I perceive, I am thy priſoner, 0 
Suf. How canſt thou tell, ſhe will deny FE ſuit, 1 
Before thou make a tryal of her love? ; .[Ajfide. 
Mar. Why: pairs thou not? what ranſom muſt 1 
pay? wy 
Suf. She's beautiful 3 and therefore ra be 3 3 
She is a woman; therefore to be won. 
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranſom, yea, or 50 
Suf. Fond man ! remember, that thou baſt a wi ife.4 


Then how can Margaret be thy paramour! _ ba 


Mar. *Twere beſt to leave him, for he will not h 
Suf. There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card, 
Mar. He talks at random; ſure, the man is mad. 
Suf. And 15 2 Diſpenſation may be hac. 5 
Mar. And yer I would, that you would anſuer me-. . 
Suf. I'll win 15 lady Margaret. For whomm 


Why, for my King: Tuſh, that's a wooden thing. 


Mar. He talks of wood: it is ſome. er. As 
Suff. Vet ſo my faney may be ſatisſy dl. 
And Peace eſtabliſhed between e 1 
But there remains a ſeruple in that too: 1 x 
For though her father be the King of Naples, „ 
Duke of Arjou and Main, | yet he is Poor 5 j "a 
And our Nobility will ſcorn the match. Aide. 
Mar, Hear ye me, Captain? age ye not at e 
Sf. It ſhall <4 fo, diſdain they ne er ſo much: 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly Jield. | 
Madam, I have a ſecret to revell. | 
Mar. What tho' I be inthrall'd, he ſeems a Kai 2 
_ will not any way diſnonour me. nah ad 4 | 
Suf. Lady, vouchfafe to liſten what 1 lap, 
Mar. Perhaps, I ſhall be reſcu'd. by the 2 45 RE 
And then I need not crave his courteſie. "T6 7 


* * 


(24) = . Te tell. &] 'This Toattencion of . 55 to PM 
ret, While he is ruminating to himſelf, 40 Me tis d before by our Author, 
Fiaker, — in his Second part of 


(and with infinitely more 
K. Henry the IVth, ita Scene et 
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| Suf. Sweet madam, give Me W in au; SAME 
Mar. Tuſh, women have been e ere nor. 


tz . 
1 YA Lady, Siebe talk you e 
; Mar. I cry you mercy, tis but Sui ter Que, 18101241 
F Fi Say, gentle Princeſs, would you not Role We: 
Your bondage, happy, to be made a Queen? 

Mar. To be a Queen in bondage, is more vile 
Than is a ſlave in-baſe ſervility ; 24 rſt 
"For Fritices ſhould be free: 

Suf, And ſo ſhalt you, 5 F 
I] happy England's Royal King be ON YES rom att 

Mar. Why, what concerns his genden unto me? ? 

S. Tl undertake to make thee: Henry $ rg 

To put a golden Scepter in thy hand, 

An ſet a precious Crown upon thy bead, 

If thou en to be 1 n e 
; Mar. What? een e HOT An? 

Mar. Tam ener to be Ken's wife, : t 

Suf. No, gentle Madam; 1 unworthy am I; 
To woo ſo für a dame to be his wife; | 
And have no portion in the choice my ſelf. 6] 
How ſay you, Madam, are you ſo ene 2011 107 

« Mar. An if my father pleaſe, I am content. 0 5 att 

uf. Then call our Captains and our Colours forth. 
A. Madam, at your father's caſtle-walls, 
Well crave a parley, to confer with hit | Had 11-5 


Ssͤ̃und. Enter Reignier on 'the an e 
Sic See, Reighier, ſee thy 2 1d priſoner. 
Roi. To whom! Eds 


. hou > ö ee 
Reig. Suffolk, EY: ebe Fc 1 ee e 
'T am 4 ſoldier and unapt to weep,” ee Þ cars | 


Or to exclaim on fortune's 8 

Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord: 
JE. and for thy honour give conſent, 
Thy daughter ſhall be wedded to my King; 
+ Whom I with Pain have wood and won thereto 5 


- . 


And this: "ON a 


held * F 


Hath gain'd thy daughter princely Ubert 5 % roma Wore by 
| Reig. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks 0 N 1 0 
Suf. Fair Margaret knows, & e wh 
That Suffolk doth not” flatter, Fab or fan. 
Keig. Upon thy Princely Warrant Tad 
To give thee anſwer, of thy juſt demand. babe x xc pn 
Sufe And here I may aratcg en, = 
Trumpets ; found. nier. LD 
Reig. Welcome, brave Earl, into our: rerritories 21-1 


er in jou what your Honour Pleaſes. 


Suff. Thanks, Reignier, happy in ſo ſweet a. a 10 A 
Fit to be made companion of a King: 


What anſwer makes your Grace unto my unte Na g nd 7 
EKeig. Since thou doſt deign to woo her Uiele worth 
To be the Princely bride of ſuch a lord; 


Upon condition I may quiet ri of ——5 | 

Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and ee, 3 
Free from oppreſſion or the ſtroke of war, g 1 
My dau hter ſhall be Jerry's, if he pleaſe. Rs e 
| Tuf.. hat is her TS 1 deliver her _ 


And thoſe two Counties, I walk — the. : 


Your Grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 


Reig. And I again'in; Henry's oyal. name, 
As Deputy unto that gracious King, 5 
Give thee LO hand for ſign of ES an. 3 
Suff. Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanks, | 
Becauſe this is in traffick of a King. 


And yet, methinks, I could be welf content (5) 
To be mine own n Attofiiey | in r ee —— lau 4 


e 2 


(250 8 r 
2 l. mine own Aeg 4 ther Cap. i. e. I could like to. n my 


own Behalf in this Affair, to negotiate for myſell. n, in King 


Fehn; ns 

7 I us, that are our own eat Deputy; 
i. e. in me, who act for 1 N wy i. Tho this kind of 
- Expreſſion, in ſtrictneſs of Language, ma not be ſo juſtifiable ; 


yet they are Either of them 8 alpen mplication : and there 


are many Authorities in our Author, other Poets, to keep them in 
| =, Where tiers is ach a Contradievon"in 0 
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be reconcil'd but by ting epi . 


joe OI op | 
© bit mine Eye, Fllen, —.— 
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5 Two Gentlemen / Verona; 


| — — N 
N 
Ih Corinth: 
| . a Dn ne 
0 Think, bots d Want of Gris dini jou; I WR a, 
And you will "Ps m. 


e, | | | 
1 have En iciſm of Mr. Pope's ; 
Gaiety of his Vit and god Humour, he was pleas'd to be 
very ſmart upon me, as he thought, 676 Lin, in » pum Ply f 
OE ABRES 3 Leoogte pon te Ren. 1 
Double Falſhood : 7 
"Nought, but itſelf, can be it; Parallel. 
CT an SEE TESTS gs was, 
eee ye ſhewn m Examples, that a Licence 
Poul open Record. Tire wn tom Frag A wy a few In- 
| enn taken by the beſt Roma Claſſics 
85 ee een | 
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77 "0h quid N gr Pm. domas ? | 
3 3 ene. Thebaid. 
atriam * dir? ut tus, 5 
„„ . perd fat 4, 5 b. ue, Laem tid 
777 ed vetuere Patres, uin Silo Te, 144 UP 
a * Ovid. Metam. * 


I know, ſome. learned Men have fat che Pointing of this laſt 
[ Pallge, and clapp'd hs tance Wi the Hemiftich to agree with a 
* Tubſequent Line Flt os hin „I think, the Verſe is perſectij Oviaian as 
| ee this 5 Be the Parents Yor aubar they could not hinder.— 
„ dare ſignifies, pro. , firs & faBir, as Martinius tells us. 


$4 


Pl over ten to o E with this News: + - 
And make this marriage to be . „ 
50 farewel, Age ker hb dai 
In ye Palaces, as it becomes. g 7 IP 
|  Reig, 1 do embrace thee, as I would OE DE 
The Chriſtian Prince King Henry, were he her. 
r my lord: e wilhes, Pe an 


Shall rot Gray have of Mn. I[Ibe i going, 
Suf. Farewel, ſweet Madam; Mae y mote Kare, > 
No princely cortimendations to my King? 
Mar. Such commendations as become a maid, 
A virgin and his tg fay to him. 
Suf. Words ſweetly plac'd, and modeſtly died, 
But, Madam, I trouble you again, 75 
No loving token to his Majeſty? a 
Mar. Yes, my good lord, a pure unſpotted heart, 5 
Never yet taint wit love, 1 ſend the King, _ 
Suf. 103 this withal. [ Nſes be er. 
Mar. That for thy ſeIf——T will not ſo pr me, 
p To ſend ſuch peeviſh'tokens to a King. — 7 
, O, vert thou for my ſelf — but, re n © : 
Thou may'ſt not wander in that labyrinth ; : 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treaſons, lurk. 
Sollicit Henry with her wond'rous praiſe, 
Bethink thee on her virtues that ſurmount, 
Her · nat'ral graces that extinguiſh art; 1 
Repeat their ſemblance often on the ſea ss 
That, when chou com'ſt to kneel at Henry's feet, 


Thou may'ſt bereave him of his wits with wonder. | 
| len. 


Enter . Warwick, a Shooberd, ot Pucelte. 


Dork. Bring forth that ſorcereſs, condemn'd to Big.” 

Sheß. Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's heart FD | 
Have [ fought ev*ry Country far and near, af Rr 
And now it is my chance to find thee out. 
Muſt I behold thy timeleſs, cruel, death) 


Ah, Mey ſweet daughter, T 1 will die with thee. 
8 3 Pu 
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And for thy ſake have I ſhe 


* Puedl, D wier. baſe: Pas: wrerch 15vo l 
Il am deſcended of a gentler blood. n 
Ys T hou art no father, nor no friend, of wine. Don af 
|  Shep, Out, out !—my lords, an 92 6 you, ti tis 0 5 
I did beget her, all the = knows: ds" 
Her mother, liying, yet, can teſtiſy, 
She. was the firſt fruit of my. batch Lord ed 
War. Graceleſs, wilt thou deny ri 8 P 
ort. This argues, what her kind of life hath ei 
Wicked and vile; and ſo her death concludes. 
Sbep. Fie, Joan, that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle; 50e 0 
God knows, thou art a collo PK of my fleſh, - EY 
Den Cs Gn. 
Deny me not, I pray. thee, gentle an. 
Phil | 2 Hog avaunt! You have ſuborn'd this m man; 
Of purpoſe to obſcure my noble birth. 
' Shep. 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the = ” 
| The n morn that I. was un dle to. Her mother. - Oe eat 
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erty 


Or i She thou 0 dl uk = 4-5 d 


I wiſh, ſome rav nous wolf had eaten thee. 


Doſt thou deny thy father, curſed drab? 
O, burn her, burn ber; hanging is too good. (bel 
Vert. Take her away, for ſhe hath liv'd too longs 
To fill the world with vitious qualities. | 
| Pucl, Firſt, et me tell you, whom you have con- 
demn'd; A 
Not me begotten of a ſhepherd (rain, 
But.1ifſwd from the progeny of Kings; : 
1 and holy, choſen from above, 
inſpiration of celeſtial e, ws 
7” work exceeding: miracles on the. 1 
I never had to do With wicked Spirits. 
But you, that are polluted with your T 
Stain'd with the guiltleſs blood +; innocents, . 
FO and bainted with a 3 vices, 
$ - 7 Becauſe 
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Becauſe y ou want 22 grace, er others be, 8 ad . 
|; „ | 


You — 58 ic ſtreight a thing impoſſible 
To compaſs wonders, . but by help of i 
No, miiconceived Joan of Arc hath RAM 
A virgin from her tender infancy, : „ 
Chaſte and immaculate in very thought : * OY oe 
Whoſe maiden. blood, thus rig rouſly elfus d,. = 5 x 1 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heay” . 
Zork. Ay, ay; away with her to execution. 
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War. And heark ye, Sirs; becauſe ſhe i is a aid, Wh 


rod T 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enow: 


Place pitchy barrels on the fatal ſtake, .. 
That ſo her torture may be ſhortenet. 


Pucel. Will nothing turn your e bears?” wr 


Then, 7oans. diſcover thine infirmity; „ 
That warranteth by: law to be thy privilege. ©: ico 
Iam with child, ye bloody homicides rell 


Murther not 8 the fruit Th my. Womb, 5 


Although ye hale me to a violent death. 
York, Now, heav'n forefend l the holy maid with child? 
War. The greateſt miracle that ere. rang?” 8 

Is all your ſtrict preciſeneſs come to this? _ 
York. She and the Dauphin have been juggi: 3 

I did imagine, What would be her refuge. i ge 
War. Well, go to; we will have no baftards live ;, 

Eſpecially, ſince Charles muſt father it. - 
Pucel. You-are deceiv'd; my child is none of hips, 4 

It was Manſon, that enjoy d my love. 


York, Alanſon | that notorious Machiaval! | | * L 5 : 


It dies, an if it had a thouſand lives. 
Pucel. 5 give me leave, I have 8 you; „ 
'Twas neither Charles, nor yet the Duke I e £ 
But Reignier, King of Naples, that prevail d. x 
War. A married man] that's. moſt intolerable. . 
York, Why, here's a girl; I think, ſhe knows not cell, 
(There were ſo. many) whom ſhe may accuſe. 
War. It's ſign, the hath been liberal and free, ns 
York, And yet, forſooth, ſhe is a virgin pure. 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat.and thee: 5 5 1 
8 no intreaty, for ĩt Bin van. 115 | Puli 
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ET 7% bene "with whom T 1 
8 curſe, 347 
May never 0 ſun rel his N 

Upon the country where you make Wer- 
But darkneſs and the gloomy ſhade of death. 
= Inviron you, till miſchief 5 deſpair ee e 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang your ſolves!” | 

Ex, at 

Tork. Break thou in pieces, Te conſume to . 1 
Thou foul accurſed miniſter of hell! , 


Enter Cardinal of Wincheſter. ih 


| 7 9 Lord Regent, I do greet your Excellence | 800 L 
With letters of Commiſſion from the King. N 

For know, my lords, the ſtates of Chriſtendom, 
Mov'd with remorſe of theſe Outrageaus broils, we 
Have earneſtly implor'd a gen ral Peace © 

Betwixt our nation and th' aſpiring French; 

And fee at hand the Dauphin, and his train, 

' Approaching to confer about ſome matters. 

Verk. Is all our travel turn'd to this effect * 

Aſter the laughter of ſo many Peers, - 

So many Captains, gen entlemen and ſoldiers, 

That in ahi uarrel have been overthrown, _ © 

And ſold their bodies for their country's benefit, 

- Shall we at laſt conclude effeminate Peace? 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the «con ERS 
By treaſon, falſhood, and by treachery, WE, 364 | 

Our great progenitors had conquered? „ 
Oh, Warwick, Warwick ! T foreſee with SHE: a 4 | 

The utter loſs of all the realm of France, 

Mar. Be patient, Lor; if we conclude a Peace, 

It ſhall be ah ſuch ſtrict and ſevere E 

As little hall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 


Enter Charles, Alanſon, Baftard, aud Reignier.. 


Cbar. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed, 
That peaceful Truce ſhall be be proclaim'd i in France; 
Wie come to be informed by your ſelves 
What the conditions of that league mut be. 


Dort. 


{ 


. 


Retain but privi Private man? „qu nach 
This proffer is 2 * AY reaſgnleſs. : Teh 


Detract fo much from that prerogative, © VOY 


2 * Cobb Za — od) 
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"Nig: Huy „. * M. 1 
Tork. Speaks , for for e ge "CR@KES - - | 
The hollow 1 a al er, 895 10 

By ſight of theſe pur ba enemi nen e 

Nin. Charles and the reſt, eſt, it becnerg d. 19 vi 

That in regard 1 Hel, N al ee, Moch bak. 

Of meer Compal ſſion, and 


e FG 's "I 53A 
To caſe your Co of ſtr pooh | . 
And ſuffer you to breathe in fruitful Peace; Bs i 0 


You ſhall become true liegemen to his een 


And, Charles, upon condition thou wilx w rr 0 


To pay him Tribute and ſubmit thy ſelf, 
Thou ſhalt he 


„ * 
3 10 Ln 0. 4 


plac d as Viceroy under him. 5 
ſtill 1 th nom Dignity... 

Alan. then 2, Had of hi ＋ 1 9e 
Adorn his wha, with a Coronet, 110 > 
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And yet in were 255 Shy: . b won 62 
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Char. Tis known, already that I am poli 
Of more than, half the Gallian Territories, 
And therein res renòꝰ d for their awful Kg Rs 
Shall I, for lucre of the reſt un-vanqui d, 8 8 


As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole? 9 
No, lord ambaſſador, III rather keep +7 4 
9 bat which T have, than, covering for moe, | | 
Be caſt from offibility oy 3 


haſt thou by ſecrer, men. 
Us'd incerceſiog tc to obtain 0 r 


Ss 5 4 


Either actept x4 ti 


Of benefit EET: 82 our ra, 
And not of an chal 


Keig. My lord, you 5 not * in e, 
To cavil in [hs courſe of this N 


If once it be neglected, ten to due, I a | 1. 2 47 „„ I 
We ſhall not find bike 2 Th | 1353 - 
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Alan. To 0 the ue it is your 6 4 „„ 
To ſave your Subjects from el maſſacre, "od ot 
And ruthleſs ſlaughters, as are daily E 0 ne 
By our proceeding in hoſtility, x. 
And therefore take this compact of a Trice, 1 2000 Þ 
Although you break it, When your leaſure ſerves, © 2 
©  [Afide, to the Dauphhy, 
War. How 4 thou, Charles 9 ſhall our Condiia 
Char, It ſhall: | DOR 
Only reſerv'd, you daim no ane" 
In any of our towns of garriſon. © 
York, Then ſwear allegiance to his VOY 
As thou art Knight, never to diſobey, NY 
Nor be rebellious to the Crowri of Eng r 
Thou, nor thy Nobles, to the Crown If ae | 
17 = now diſmiſs your army, hen you pleaſe >: _ 
| up your enſigns, let your drums be Rill, 
For bee re we entertain a Were Peace. 75 Era. 
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8 0. E N1 E changes to England. ; 


| Enter S offolk, in conference with King Henry ; donate, 
+ -. +51 Bf Exeter. 
K. Ear. 99 en, rare defeription, nhl 
r 

; of OP... Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me: : 
Her virtues, Erace with external gifts, 
Do breed love's ſettled paſſions in my. heart. | 
And, like as rigour of tempeſtuous guſts _ 
Provokes the mightieſt hulk againſt the tide, 

So am I driv'n by breath of her renown, 
Either to ſuffer ſhipwrack, or arrive _ 

Where I may have fruition of her loye. 

Su. Tuſh, my good ford, this 5 tale 

Is but a preface to her worthy praiſe: 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame, 

(Had I ſufficient skill to utter them) 5 
Would make a volume of i inticing lines, 
Able to raviſh any dull conceit. 74. 
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1 Hz dar VI Is 
108 which i is more, the * not . 5 1 91 nent. - 
So full replete. with choice of all delights,..; ;....., -. - 
But with as humble JowlineG\of minded. e 
She is cantent to be at youỹů command: 21 bak + 
Command, I mean, of virtuous obaſte ir D eng. 
To love and honour Heury as her lord. : 
K. Henry. And otherwiſe will Henry nee. rue, 7 
| Therefore, my lord Protector, give. conſent. A, 
That Marg're may be England's Royal Queen. 
Glow. So ſhould I 0 conſent to flatter ſin. I 
| You know, my lord, your Highneſs is dend JF 
_ WH Unto another lady NM -: 0. note 233k 546 
f How ſhall we then diſpenſe with that Con , acl 
And not deface your honour with We, Rv ny 17A 
Suf. As doth: a Ruler with unlawful oaths be = 
Or one, that, at a Triumph having vow'd: .. -; .... ol 45 


/ 


, To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet hs * 2 
*. By reaſon of his adverſary's odds. "al RE 2 
A poor Earl's daughter is unequal odds; if of 


And therefore may be broke without KY 1 
| Glou. Why, what, I pray, is Meg" rer more han char? * 
er, Her father j * no better than an SO} >; 
3 
| Although ; in glorious titles he excell. 
_ Cuf. Yes, m my good lord, her farher i is a King, 


1 Ka * 7 5 


le The King of Naples and Feruſalem ; PR +71 
1 And of ſuch great authority in . 1 ine 
That his Alliance will confirm our Peace; LITE 
| And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. . a 
Clou. And ſo the Earl of Armagnac may do, 1 
Becauſe he is near kinſman unto Charles. 4 


Exe, Beſide, his wealth doth warrant lib'ral Dow”! "4 
While Reignier ſooner will receive, than give. 

Suf. A Dow'r, my lords! diſgrace not 1 your King, 
That he ſhould be ſo abject, baſe and 1 
To chuſe for wealth, and not for per ect 3 3 
Henry is able to enrich his Queen; * i 
And not to ſeek a Queen, to make him rich. t. 
So worthleſs peaſants bargain for their wives, 
As market-men for Oxen, Sheep or Horſe. 


77 Mar riage 18 A mafter 2 more worth, 4 ; c F 
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But e th that is daughter to a Ning ? 
Approves her fit for none, but for a King: 


Anſwer our hope in Iſſue of a * Þ * 
For Henry, ſon unto a Conqueror, | ft. 
Is likely to beget more Conquerors 5 0 


If with a lady of fo high r R 
As is fair Marg' ret, he be linkd in — 5 7 


Be gone, I ſay; for till you do return, 
k I. am perplexed with a ou cares. 


F 0 2 * N . . 
* Fr * * " * 
1 7 S 8 rn : * , u 
F 7 24 IEEE: A) 88 5 p » 8 * * 8 % 
* ö ö . ee 
OY: * OR YC PE; 8 K 5 6 r 
F * ; RY 7 2 5 S 1 OE 
+ N SET 7, 


Not whom we will, 81 pang NJ Qs, © 
Muſt be companion of his nuptial bed. 74 
And therefore, lords, ſince he affects hee ws, ad 
It moſt of all theſe reaſons bindeth us, W 
In our opinions ſhe ſhould be ptefer d 
For what is wedlock forced, but a 9 
An age of diſcord and Continual n 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth Bliſs, x 

And is a pattern of celeſtial Peace, 

Whom ſhould we match with Henry, being a King, 


Her peerleſs feature, joined with her birth, 


Her valiant courage, and undaunted ſpirit, 
(More than in woman commonly is ſeen,) - 


Then yield, my lords, and here conclude: wich me, 
That Marg rei Hal be Queen, and none but ſhe, _ 
K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your wk 

My noble lord of Sg Dt; or for that 

My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paſſion of inflaming love, 

I cannot tell; but this I am aſſur d, 

J feel ſuch ſharp diſſention in my breaſt, 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 

As Tam fick with working of my — 
Take therefore Shipping; poſt, ny lord, to Bones 
Agree to any Covenants; and procure, 

That lady Marg' ret do vouchſafe to come = 

To croſs the ſeas to England; 250 be crown'd 

King Henry's faithful and anointed Queen. 
For your expences and ſufficient charge, 

Among * le gather up a tenth. 


And 


N 


* 2 . 
AFR you, 5 Uncle, baniſh all offence: 


ft you do cenſure me, by what you were, ** 
7 Nec what you are, I know, it will excuſe OEM 
nis ſudden execution of my will. 
And fo conduct me, where from compan pany | 
I may revolve and ruminate my grief. ¶ Exit. 
Glou, Ay; grief, 1 fear me, both at 6r&t a Jt. 23 
| [Exit Glouceſter. © © 
Suf. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd, and thus he goes, 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 
With hope to find the like event in love; 
But proſper better than the Trojan did : 
Marg'ret ſhall now be Queen, and rule theKing: 
But I will rule both her, the King, and realm. e. | 
rn, 
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; Damit Pilate: 
KI N G Henry VI. 


Humphry Dub: of Glouceſter, N 
Cardinal | Beauford, By. of Wa $th Uncles to th King 


Dute of York, pretending to the Crown, 


Duke of Buckin ham, 2 
Dit e Somerſet, © 

Dake of Suffolk, 

5 _ 9 Of the York Fattion. © 

Lord Clifford, of the King's Party. 

Lord Say. 

Lord Scal es, Governor of the Tower. 

Sir Humphry Stafford. | 

Young Stafford, his Brother. : 

er Iden, a Kentiſh Gentleman. 

Wung Clifford, Son 10 the Lord Clifford, 


Party.” PORT + cc . 
B7 Ring 7 Par 


' 


Edward Plantagenet, | 
| Richard Plantage - oro 8 Sons 15 the Duke of York, 


Vaux, A Sea Captain, and Walter Whitmore — Pirates. 

"A Herald. 

Hume and Southwel, 2 Prieſts. 

Bolingbrook, an Aftrologer. 2 4 

A Spirit, attending on Jordan the Witch. 

Thomas Horner, an Armourer. 

Peter, his Man. 

F -X« TX x5 419 * 

Mayor of J VE i 35 1 

Simpcox, an Impoſtor. „ | 

Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, John Holland, Dick i be 
Butcher, Smith the Weaver, and ſeveral others, Rebels. 


Margaret, Queen uo King Henry VI. ſecretly in Love with 
tbe Duke of Suffolk. _. 

Dame Eleanor, Wife to the Duke of Glouceſter. | 

1635 Jordan, a Witch * 4 4 * the A $9 Glou- 

1 

Wife to Simpcox. 


| Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff and Officers, Cili- 


Zens, wilh Faulconers, Guards, Me eſengers, and other 
. Altendants. 


The SEN K is laid very di perf) is ſeveral Paris of 
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SCENE, the Palace. „ane 


Flouriſh of trumpets : then,  hautboys. Enter aw. ; 
Henry, Duke Humphry, Salisbury, Warwick, 
and Beauford on the one de: The Queen, \ Suf- 
folk, York, Somerſet, and Buckingham on che 


ts 7 EN a Senn: 15 „„ f 65 el 10.1 
8 wy your high imperial Majeſty, 5 
As Frocurator for your rellen 46 4 


To marry Princeſs Margret for your Grace, 


so in the famous antient city, _ roninrteatcs 
1 preſence. of the Kings of France and Sicil, Th [as 
| | 2 1 he 5 


„ 1. trond Pm of K. Henry VI This and che third 
169 Saeed ele 95 of this Prince's part of K. 


Reign, which 
ook-in the whole Contention betwint the two Houſes of York and By 
3 oh „ 1 


N 


| The Dukes of e Calaber, "Bretaigne, Alanſon, 
Seven Earls, twelve Barons, twenty reverend * 
I have perform d my task, and was eſpous d:. 
And humbly nom upon my bended knee, CREE. | 


_ 


In ſight. of England and her lordly Peers, e 5 "2 
Deliver vp my title in the Queen . par 
©, © [Preſenting tbe Gen 1% the King 

| To 1 moff ac us band ; that are the ſubſtan Y. 
Of that great did repreſent: e 


The happieſt gift chat ever Marquiſs gave, 
The faireſt Queen that ever King receiv'd. 
K. Henry. Suffolk, ariſe. Welcome, Outer Margarety 
I can Tees no kinder ſign of love, 
Than this kind kiſs. O Lord, that lend'ſt. me — 7 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulneſs S *7-TIy7 þ 
For thou haſt giv'n me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleſſings to my ſoul; 
If ſympathy of love unite our thoughts. lord, $ 
Q. Mar. Great, King of England, 1 my gracious 
The mutual conf'rence that my mind hath had, 
By day, by night, waking, and in my dreams, 
In courtly company, or at'my beads, = 
With you mine alder-liefeſt Soverely 
| Makes me the bolder to ſalute my ing 3 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my wit affords, 9 1 
And over. joy of heart doth minifter. 
K. 3 Her ſight did raviſſi, but her grace in ſpeech 
Her words y-clad with wiſdom's majeſty, 5 
Make me from wondring fall to weeping joys, 
Such is the fulneſs of my heart's content. 
HS, with one cheer ul voice welcome my love. 


p 23 ; 
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; And under hat Tide were hes Ti lp ft ad and pi, 
5 ns with K. Hen ge, which was in the 3c 
Your af bis Balan; a and ute wich che eſt Bt fought at St. Albans, 
and won by the Tri Faction, in the 33d Year of his Reign. 80 that it 
com the Hiſtory and Tranſactions of 10 Years. There are befides, 
as I have above hinted, ſome intermediate Incident, crowded in; es art] 
tranſgreſs upon the Order of Time. For Eleanor Dutcheſs of Gloxcefter's 
Conviction and Baniſhment for Sorcery, (which are here introduc'd) 
in the 2oth Year of Ei in ga- Lear 'beſare his 


* 
or 
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0 We thank you 9 Ys | ye 5 7 Flomri 1 f - 
Suff. My lord Protector, ſo it ts; your, Grace, 537 Mi 


Here are the Articles of contracted Peace, 

Between our Soveraign and the French King Charles, 

For eighteen months concluded by conſent. 
Glo. read.] Imprimis, Ii is 4 greed between the French 

King, Charles, and William 4 Pole Marguiſs of Suf=" 

folk, ambaſſador for 3 King of England, that the ſaid 

Henry Hall eſpouſe the lady Margaret, daughter unio Reig- 

nier King of Naples, Sicilia, and : Jeruſalem, and crown 

ber 1051 of England, ere ihe Hhirtieth o: May next mw 
ing. (2 

q i That the Dutchy of Anjou, and the County of Maine, 

ſhall be releaſed and delivere to tbe oY ber: father. 


dom Ta tbe rue. 5 
K. Henry. Uncle, how row 2 i 
Glo. Pardon me, f lord; voi] 
Some ſudden qualm ſtruck me to the: 1 1 1 


And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further. 3 
K. Henry. Uncle of Wincheſter, I pray, read on. 
Win. Item, That the Dutchies of Anjou and Maine bull 

be releaſed and delivered to the King ber father, and ſbe ſent 

over of lh King of Eagan: on 2 caſt aud e 

without having any 
K. Henry. They pleaſe, us well. Lord Marquiſs, kneel 


you down; i „ 
We here create thee the firſt Duks of Suffolk, En , 
And gird thee with the ſword. Couſin of Thi o 


We here diſcharge your Grace from being Regent 
Pth* parts of France, till term of eighteen ane 
Be full expir d. Thanks, uncle V ĩncbeſter, | 
Glofter, York, Buckingham, and Somers 6 
balkan, and 77 arwick's x; i (4. - _ 
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0 Fre the thirteenth 0 8 enſu This wa ns of 
pur modern May wr fog], from the joint Autho- 
vities of the firkt old 2uarte, the firlt and ſecond d the Chroni- | 
n ng EY | | FLA: 


We thank you 7 all this great Gris lone. 

In entertainment to my princely Queen. 
Come, let us in, and with all ſpee provide Fr. 
* o ſee her Coronation be perform'd. {of 


RE,  EEneunt King,” Nun, and Sufflk, 
795 "Aa the rfl. 


Gli. Dae 88 of England, pillars an the Stare, 

To 2 Duke Humpbry muſt unload his grief, 

bar greet, the common grief of all the land. 

* did my brother Henry ſpend his Jouth, 

His valour, co and people in the wars ? 

Did he ſo often lodge in open field, 

In winter's cold, and ſummer's parching bs 

ver France, his true inheritance 
And a my erage n/a toil his wits © 
o keep by policy what Henry got? : 

Have 125 your ſe 7; ok Somerſet CTA FR IE, 

Brave York, and Salisbury, 2 Warwick, © - 

Receiv'd deep Scars in France and Normandy Sn ace 

Or hath mine uncle Beauford, and my elf, (3) 

With all the learned Council of the Realm, Eren 
Studied ſo long, ſat in the Council-houſe, 1 
Early and late, debating to and fro. e 
How France and Frenchmen might be bel in awe, Þ 

And was his Highneſs in his infancy bn 
Crowned in Paris, in deſpight of foes 7 NaN 
And ſhall theſe labours and theſe . die? 

Shall Henry's Conqueſt, Bedſord's vigilance, 1 9157 3 
Your deeds of war, and all our counſel die! 
O peers of England, ſhameful is this league, 
Fatal this marriage; cancelling your fame, 
| Blotting your names from books of memory: 
Razing the characters of your renown, 
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France, 
Undoing all, as 1 had never been. | 
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0) Or hath in Lack bedr Ute « * 


Editors is very fi » for fo aL pag 7 ray 
call Bedford both his Brother and Uncle.” 1 we the Warrant of de older 


Books f ac nn 


This Peroration ith ſach ir 
For France, tis ours 3 and we will Beep it an. * 
Glo, Ay, uncle, we will keep ix if we can 12 ** 
But now it is impoſſible we ſbould. 
Suffolk, the new- een Duke chac rules mera. 


— 


Hath giv'n the durchy of Aujon and Maine 1 19 
Unto the poor King Roignier, whoſe large TY +& L 
Agrees not with che leanneſs of his purſe. | 11 4 
Sal. Now, dy che death of him * dy'd for 4. 8 
Theſe counties were the Keys of Normandy : uy, 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant' fon? 2 £ 
War. For grief that they are paſt recovery. watt | 
For were there hope to conquer them again, 1 3 
My ſword ſhould ch eg on mine eyes oo ten % 
Anjou and Maine ! my ſelf did win them both: 1, 
Thoſe provinces theſ" arms of mine did conquer. x 


And are the cities, that I got with wounds 
Delivered up again with peaceful words? 1 1 
York. For Suffolk's Duke, may he be — 
That dims the honour of this warlike Idle! TEL. 
France ſhould have torn and rent my very heart, - 80517 
Before I would have yielded to this league. | 
I never read, but Eugland's Kings have hall, © 
Large ſums of gold, and dowries with their w-, ̃ 8 
And our King Henry gives away his OW mm.. oY 
To match with her that brings no vantages. | 
Glo, A proper jeſt, and never heard before, # 
That Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, - ; " * * +. 9 
For coſt and charges in tranſporting ner 
5 ſhould have ſaid in mr and ſtary'd in Fran, 
efore | 
Car. My lord of Glo fter, now ye 70 too bot: f 
It was the pleaſure of my lord the King. - 
Glo. My lord of Wincheſter, I know your wilds 1 
Tis not my ſpeeches that you do miſlike, 1 
But 'tis my Preſence that doth trouble you: 
Rantour will out, proud Prelate; in thy face, 1 
I ſee thy fury: if I longer ſtay, , | 
We ſhall begin our ancient it Bickerings, © 


*.F 


Lordings, 


ee of ge co gorem o 


,ording: aaa and ſay, when vam gone, 67 

T propheſy'd, Frante will 9 loſt ere long. 1 24 1 
Car So, there goes our Protector in a nage: 
Tis known to you, he is mine enen 
Nay more, an enemy unto you all; 5 a 7 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the King, | 
Conſider, lords, he is the next of blood, 5 14 
And heir apparent to the Engliih Crown, 4 * 5 5210 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage. 
And. all ch wealthy Kingdoms of the weſt, WR 
There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas d at it. iT. 
Look to it, lords, let not his ſmoothing RR 8 
Bewitch your hearts; be wiſe and circumſpect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him Humpbry, the good Dake of Glo'ſter, 
Clapping their hands and crying with loud voice, 
Jeſu maintain your royal excellence! 
With, God preſerve the good Duke Humphrey! of 
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering glols,  .. 
He will.be found a dangerous Protector. 
Buck. Why ſhould he then protect our Sovereign, | 
f himſelf? | 
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"Couſin of Somerſet, join you with me, „ | 910k 

And all together with the Duke of Suffolk, © - 
Wen quickly hoiſt Duke Humphry from his ſeat. 

Ow This they buſineſs will not brook ne, 

T to the Duke of Suffolk preſently. (Ex | 
in Sap, Couſin of e though Humpbry 8 _ - 


© A Ant d Ip nel. of his Place be grief to us, 


Yet let us watch the haughty Cardinal: 
His Inſolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beſide : 


' _ _ If Glo?fter be diſplac'd, he'll be Protector. 


Buck. Or Somerſet, or 1, will be Protector, 


Deſpight Duke Humpbry, or the Cardinal. 
| Ex. Buckingham and Somerſet, 


Sal. Pride went before, Ambition follows him. 
While theſe do labour for their own preferment, 


Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
I never ſaw, but Humpbry Duke of Gloſter 


Did bear him like a noble gen 


The Peers agreed, and Henry was well pled 


Oft have I feen the haughty Ciel hs ee 0 nia . | 5 1 
Mor © like A ſoldier, than a man o'th' eps, 21 3 : £2 
As ſtout and proud as he were lord of all, © £ 3 
Swear like à ruffian, and demean himſelf © vol ' = ! 
Unlike the ruler 'of 12 9 7 . 4 8 4Mh : Vie ; 

Warwick. my ſon, the comfort of my age W 


Thy deeds, thy plainnefs, and thy hoake-keeping, 
Have won the greateſt favour of the . | 


Excepting none but good Duke Humphr 5 lig 5 
And broth York, thy Acts in Bend, « 25 e 
In bringing them to chi Diſcipline; 1 2 by {98 
Thy late exploits done in the heart of 8 9 
When thou wert Regent for our Sovereign, 5 
Have made thee fear d and honour'd of the people; 
Join we together for the publick Good, A. 
In what we can to bridle and ſuppreſs © of bt 
The pride of Suffolk, and the Cardinal. 7 eee 
With Somerſel's and "Buckinghan's Arpbition 1 L163 
And, as we may, cheriſh Duke Humpbrys deeds 


While they do tend the profit of the Land. 
War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the Land, 5 
And common profit of his Country! | 
Zert. And ſo ſays ort, for he hath greateſt is 
A 
Sal. Then let's make Wine ad look unto the main. 
Mar. Unto the main? Oh father, Maine is loſt; 
That Maine, which by main force Murwicł did an, 
And would bave kept, ſo long as breath did laſt: 
Main- chance, father, you meant; but I meant dee, 
Which I will win from HT ON, or elſe be ſlain, 
(Ex. Warwick and Salisbuty. 


5 York. f EC $4; 0 
Lord. Avi ou dh Maine are given to the Hab 3 
Paris is loft; the State of Normandy _ PA 
Stands on a tickle Point, now they are gone: 0109 "th 
Suffolk concluded on the articles, f 


To 


Wdile all is ſhar d, and all j is borne away; 


To Es two Saks, for a Dukes $ * eee. 
1 cannot blame them all, what ist to them? 0 0 
Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 5 2 45 
Pirates may ma oh 4D I penn worths of their, oh 
And purchaſe friends, and give to cyrtezans, 
Still revelling, like bg till all be gone: 


While as the filly Owner, of the < gpods 1 je al 
Weeps over 69 i and wrings his hap 3 WIE mY 
And Fakes his head, and * 1 3 a 1 


Ready to ſtarve, and dares not touch . Or 


So Vo k malt ſir, and fret, and bite his to ue, 
While his own lands 215 bargain'd for, and fold. .  -- 
Methinks, the 
Bear that proportion K m 
As did the fatal brand Althea 5 1 I 0 _ o 50 
Unto the prince's 1 l ee e e 0 
Anjou and Maine, 4 df a 


{RAS es Li 50 | 8 


vn unto t . Bab! 4 
Cold news for me: ſor I had hope of France, 


En as I have of fertile Englands ſoil. 


A day ill come, when Zart hall claim his own ; 3 vw 
And therefore I will take the Nevills 77 75 
And make a ſhew of ge 10 e uke i 


And when I {py adran 


For that's the golden Lee ſeek to W 
Nor ſhal proud Lanraſte r mv 1 5 
Nor hold the ſeepter in his hilt lt, * 
Nor wear the diadem upon his 1 210 AR - 
Whoſe church-like CO fits not for. SED 5 
hen, 7ork, be {till a while, till time 53 ſerve: i: 
atch thou, and wake when others be aſlcep, 


Fro T0 into the ſecrets of the State; 


To grapp! e with che houſe of Ta er ; Bhs 


Fi 


Till ſenry, ſurfeiting in joys of love, 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought Queen, 
And Humphry with the Peers be fall'n at jars. _ 
Then wil I raiſe aloft the milk-white' Roſe, Rot 
With nf 3 ſweet ſmell the aur tall be | umd 
And in my Standard bear the Arm; of erk, 5 | 


FE 1 3 
A 
9 And 


- 


An a erforce, : Field t 118 
eee Mols htl epd lag gn Jen. 01 
P2318 06 3% BON emo 217 220 York, 

ge nie 10 bike ad ac ol Int. - 

f10i; 46171 Een 210 Hel . * 

FEST FROGS 15 55 . o Ge C's; 2 
ricfa 20/6 "= . at adguodiol; 
Ex Y NE VE) "Th RY 10; fiounuci5 e $62. 1 


7 aba Sr Eleanor: 


| 3 ö DN 
| my lord e yer ipntd comm 4 
re gion ld load? | 
| Why doth. 20 bros, 
? K one * Y 9 5 Wart 
Wypy are thine "eyes 3 55 70 £ 4 . 309 1993 31A. 
Gazing at That which ſe 95 15 1 ny th Fes 941 I LF. 
What ſeeſt thou \thers? King | i 'S. 1a Wn 10143. 2 27. 

Inchas'd with, ,All.the, L the, honours! 71725 World? 57 Gt 2406/6 

If ſo, gaze 0 -Al 157 9 hy wot 1165 bn | 

Until thy he: be eircled with, t 


Put forth thy hand, reach, at the glor) 
What! is't too ſhort? TI lengrhe 
And, having both tog gether. J 78 5 9 
Wel boch get Ar our eh 9 heaven; 
And never more abaſe our ſight To, low, 
As to vouchſafe one glance unto the TG & 
Ch. O Nell, ſweet. Nel, if thay, delt love thy y/lords © 
Baniſh the cartker of ambitious thoughts . 
And may that thought, when Limagine 5 
Againſt my Kipg and nephew, virtuous 17225 4 * n . 
Be my laſt Breathing, in this mortal Word. v en 
My troublous dreams this night, do make. me lad. 85 „ 
Elan. What dream ' d my. lord?” tell tae, 4501 Pil r re- 
n 
With re rehearſal of. my mornin ing's. dream; 
Glo: ar Ke Staff Ning Office e-badge in A 
Was broke in Fein by bort, 505 eh 20 
| Bur, as I think, e dinal-; 
. „on the 2 < yi the bioker wand, 
id, Wer: platd | > of Tk L uke of 5s Sole 


Jen Fr e 


1 


nian 4 


bs gray on un To bode, God kn on 
an. Tut, this was n 1 
That 2 hig bead fo a To n grove, 
N oſe his or mption.. 

But lit tb me, my Fey by Mer Dakd? *l 
Methought, I for i in ſeat of jeſty, 
In the Cathedral church of ili, Ry 
And in that Chair vbere 0 Ning a and Queens 


crown'd ; 3 1 
Whele Henry and' Marg gt kueerd to n le, 


5 


1 7 7 


x y 4 "x1 SS 1 
9 ry ts 


And on my head did fet the Diadem. Y.' ; 


Cloe Nay, Eleanor, then mult 1 chide © atrgh i bt: 1 5 5 5 

Preſumptuous Dame, ill-Hurtur d Ebanut, n 
Art thou not ſecond woman in the Ream, 1 5 8 
And the Protector's wife, belovid of him? ee at 


Haſt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 0 # 
Above the reach or compals of thy — art * . EY 
And wilt thou ſtill be hammering Reno ear a 


To tumble down thy neden 0 thy ſel „ 
From top of honour to diſgrace's feet? Nu a N 1 
Away from me, and let me heat no mote,” og 
Elean, What, what, my lord! are you ſo Gelenk 
With Eleanor, for telling 5 her dream? 
Next time, Pll kee < iny's 18 unto "my felf, 
And not be check d. 1 
. . de not an By, 5 „Lam N again, ) 


e Meſſenger WO 62 lt; leh 
' Meſ, lord Protector, tis his. H nels ak, 
Lou do e to ride unto. St. ne 1 = 
Whereas the King and Queen do mean to hawk. 
Gio. I go: n A thou wilt ride With us? 
N 2 [Exit Choose 
Elan. Yes, my go6c Bed. yu fallow en. 
Follow 1 muſt, I cannot go before, 5 fg 10 7 
While G1 ſter bears this Bale ang De bind. Mind. 1 
Were I a man, a Duke, and next of blobd. + | hah 
I would remove theſe tedious EET... L 
And footy my way upon, their headleſs neck. 


-* 
— * 4 
5 % { 5 
1 
* 


F x 1 
| ” 

7 7 

4 

S n+ ſ 

4 3 

. 

* 


4 


.. - 


„ he. TT 0 Ao ans. YA ms 


To play my part.in-Forraoe's paggant . N i ogg 


x Grace's title 


Elean. What fay'ſt thou, man? ?. haſt. thou as os — 3 


| A Spirit rais d from depth. ↄf 


* 
9% 


1 ee 3 M be e 5g WT 1 


Where are you there f Sir John ; nay, ics a. 
We are alone ieee SUL en. e and * 


c 1 
pi 7 © 9 a ? EW {4 1 7 * 
O 4 dt - 


— * 1 


Hume. FF LEY a2 Royal Maj Geſtyl Log 
Elean. Bur by th ſfay'ſt gd * ? 4 * but bg 
Hume. But age of. and. Hume 

10 ſha if wee 5 8 


ferr'd © 

With Margery Jordan, bene wich; 3 725 
and: Roger Bag ng, 1m ning 8. iy 
And will, chey,undertake to do e 7 
Hume, This they have 


That ſhall make anſwer to uch 8 
As by your Grace ſhall be pro unded hi 7 
Elean. It is enough ch, TI ende u. + 
When from St. Albans We. a make th return, 3 
We'll ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 


Here, Hume, take this cn g , 5 4 


ei pry cauſe; . 


With ch cophederates in 
y [Exit Eleanor. 


Hume. Home wy Han mei ry 
gold: 

FAS and ſhall ; but how now, Sir John 1 55 ? 
Seal up your lips, and give no words, but 1 n! 175 
The buf els as eth filent ſecrecy.” < 1 
Dame pes gives gold to bring the witch: 1 
Gold cannot come amiſs, . were the a devil. 
1 have I 2 flies from e coaſt: 

are not ſay from the rich Cardina 
And from the great and new. made Duke of TY 1 


1701 do End . 40: for to be plain, 


e 1 Dame Eleanor 's aſpiring hu Irmo) | 
hired me co undermine the D- 

Ad buz theſe conjurations in her braan. the 

They ſay, a crafty knave does need no broker; 


| with the Ns + 


1 


| O 2 Ye- 
13 4 * 1 
* 8 1 


1 1 


Hume, if you take not hetd yu ſhall: 


— 322 
Ws ee A TT * 
— — — 


man, Ft bleſs him 5 


|| ties Protector. 


„„ ls 


| folk, for incloſing the ny of "Long Melford. ' Hop 
now, Sir Knave? 


Yer am I Sufoll's, and the Chrdlinal's, br 


Toll them both a pair of erafty now thn a0 572% | 0 
r ſo it ſtands; and thus I fear 9 16 51 
Hum?'s knavery will be the Dutcheſs' wrack, A. 
And her ae will de Aumphry's Fall: 
Sort how it Will, 1 thall ave gold for all. [Exi. WY 
Fe -- 2100 1 N Wy „% $1 or 5) 451 OY AT | 
2 * 6 andy wa 21 uf 
$CE NE « changes Nh 1 partment : 
0 1 he 3s 0 
Emer r re. or WM 1 Pater 1hi Hanoi na m 
, bu, gl being, ore. ig wer dds 1:9 
I Pet. * walter let's land «66; my lord eo. U 


tector II. corre this way! bye d 50 B 
then wemay deliver our ſupp in the quill. 
2 Pet. yz the Lord Protect 4 8 0 wes. a a gi A 


4 04 i HR, 
een 443) HED 1A j ri 5 


| Enter Suffolk, 4 rr. Nee 
I Per. BEE a' comes, mechinks, and Gee een i 
him: La 57> 59595 5107 3 
2 Pet. Come back, fool, this is de Dake of Sufi, 
and not my lord Protector. 9 
S. Ho now, fellow, would any thing with me? 
"XP. T pray, my lord, pardon me; 1 took T for my 


* | 3 
& 2 % +: & 
* 


8 Mar. To my bord protector 2 Lauda Ae your 
ſupplications to- his men let me fee themy' what | i 


1 Pet. Mine is, and't pleaſe FOE Grice; Ant Joh 
Goodman, my lord Cardinal's man, for NN my houſe 
and lands, and wife, and all from me. 

Suf. Thy wife too? that's ſome wrong, indeed: Whats 
yours? Wa here? ¶ Read] Againſt the Dute of Suf- 


» hat was 1 SH LH My bony bod 


r 


TY 


2 Pet. Alas, Sir, 1 am a but a r prion of 0 | 
whole Townſhip... N 3 fry 5p | 


+ <4 a7 


E058 uf "#4 8 + 


"237 7 5 . 5 5 30 


Suff. reads. Pe ht 1 meters. ＋ Ou | Jen 
ſaying, that the Dule ef Tork we. e . 


Crown. | t wy 5412 E & 8 145 1734 act eb 1 


1 What ! did dg Dake of Jark Erg he was- 
rightful heir to the Crown? 25 757 * 3 17 N 11 gr * 8 (944 4 7 
Par. That my miſtreſs was? no, ſotſooth z OY 
l maſter faid, that _ was 3 and that the King. was” Sow 
uſurper, ION WOO TURED anornaamt IT 

x Suf. Who.is there? — e fellow in; A fend 


sor his maſter. with a purſuivant, preſentiy ; we eber 

an more of 1 matter before, the King. ET 24 BA 

5 N Exit — 

8 Q. Mar. And fs. you, chat „ to be prot OW. 
Under the Wings of our Protector's Grace, 1 5 

* ee anews and ſor 10 him. PL 

et oy arr; 4 55 [Tears the fupglic i E 

Away y. bee Suffolk, let them 1. „ 
Al. Come, let's be gone Piers, 
Q. Mar, My lord of Suffolk, lay, is 5 the gue! -. 

Is this the . in the Court e Birks 

th WF 15 this the Government of 1 os A 211466 J Matte 

jg And this the royalty of Albioy's. King ? BE. 552 N e 

l What! ſhall King Henry be a Pupil ill. on hotmuay 507 


=. 


* 29 * * 5 


F Under the fur] y. Glo! ter $ goyernange.? | | 5 71 F * 
e! Amla ns in title and in ſtyle, 77 1557 i 2676 
And muſt be made a Subject to a 8 2 
ell chee, Pole, when in the city _ 1 5 0 a 18 1 


ur Thou ran'ſt a · tilt in honour of my love, 
And ſtoFſt away the ladies hearts of France; ys, 1 
thought, King Henry had reſembled. Ss: N n n N 
In courage, courtſhip, and n * 51 194 3 21 02 
if: But all his mind is bent ahl bee 55 + b 9A 
To number Ave Maries on his beads „ gone A, 
His champions are the 3 ts. and Apoll Fa how 46 
. His weapons haly.Saws of e ond dern Ix HT 
w His ſtudy is his tilxyard; and Te loves --i;;t] 13 700 A 
Are brazen i wage of red 5 it al, lem HW 


of ya. «#745 8 — 
40 D 
* 4 S - 
Fe 
uf, 3 | N 


| 
| | 
| | 
= 
i | 
14 
N 
. 


So, one by one, we'll weed wem all at laſt; 


And et the i ple Crown upon his head F 
That were 2 Share fit for his holineſs! © | 
Suff. Madam, be patient; as I was the cauſe | 
Your Highneſs came to Eagland, ſo will I * 
In Exgland work your Grace's full content. : 
Ds: Beſide the Proud eee, have we e 
for 


=» as _. 


' Th' imperious Charehins'; Somerſet, S 5 
And grumbling Zort; and not the leaſt of theſe 
But can do more in England, than the King. 


Suf. And he of theſe, that can do moſt of a, 


Cannot do more in England than the Nevils ; 


Sali ry and Warwick are no ſimple Peers. 

. Mar, Not all theſe lords do vex me half ſo wad: 
As that proud Dame, the lord Protector's wife: 
She ſweeps it through the Court with troops of 5 


More like an Empreſs than Duke Hunphbry's wife. 


Strangers in Court do take her for the r Pt 

She bears a Duke's revenues on her back, 

And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our Poverty. 

Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her? 

Contemptuous, baſe- born, Callot as he i is, 

She vaunted mongſt her minions Vother day, 

The very train of her worſt wearing gown 

Was better worth than all my father's lands; 

Till Suffolk gave two Dukedoms for his Gather 
Suf. Madam, my ſelf have lim'd a buſh for her, 


And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, 


That he will light to liſten to their Jays > 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So, let her reſt; and, Madam, liſt to l 


For I am bold to conſe} you in this; 
Although we fancy not the Cardinal, 


Yet muſt we join with him and with thelotds, 

Till we have brought Duke Humphry in Agence.” 

As for the Duke of York, this late Df Seen ni 3 my 37 
Will make but little for his: benefit. „ 


And you your felf all ſteer fond happy” . 
4 c 0 


at 


_ Ih 5 IF WIE 8 5 | 
28 Hamplrys 8 5 
urys: . an the 


Duke 70 Glouceſter. * 


K. Henry. For n Lor 
Or Somerſet, or Tor Falls one to tne. - 
York. If York have ill demean'd Himſelf in bee, 
THY let him be'deny'd the Regentſhip. ' 
Som. If Somerſet be unworthy of the P 
Let 7ork be Regent, I will yield to him, e 
War. Whether your Grace be worthy, 3 yea or 0e, 
Diſpute not that; York is the worthier. Bo 
ar. Ambitious Warwick, let thy Betters ſpeak, , "ER 
War. The Cardinal's not iny better in the field, - 0 
Buck. All in this Preſence are thy betters, arwic. on 
War. Warwick may live to be the belt of al. 
Sal. Peace, Son ; and ſhew ſome reaſon, Buckingham, 
Why Somerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this. 
Q. Mar. Becauſe the King, forſooth, will-have it fo. 
Glo. Madam, the King is old enough himſelf 
To give his Cenſure: theſe are no woman's matters. 
Q. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace N 
To be Protector of his Excellence? | 
Glo. Madam, I am Protector of the Realm: * 
And, at his pleaſure, will reſign my Place. 
Suf Refign it then, and leave thine Miene 
Since thou wert King, (as who is King, but thou 9 
The Common- wealth hath daily run to wrack. 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the ſeas, © 
And all the Peers; and Nobles of the Realm, | | 
Have been as bond-men to thy ſfov* raignty. 1 
Car. The Commons haſt thou, rack d; the Chg 
RN" HATH Nt 
Are ud e lean with thy Scrubs ae 
Som. Thy ſumptuous buildings, and 67 wife's attire, . 
Have coſt à maſs of publick trẽaſur f. 
Buck. Thy cruelty in executiorn 
Upon offenders hath exceeded laß + 
And left ches to *. merey & the Jaw,” e 


*. if 


; If they were 5 as the ſuſpect is gieat; "A | 
Would make'thee/quickly/hop without thy: head. 


I cry yau mercy; Madam; was it you?, 


I'd ſet my ten commandments in, your. face. 


| She ſhall not ſtrike Dame: 4 Eleanor unreven 
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Ae. Thy 2 of Ke and wer in France, 


fo £ 1 Nel e 70 | 
ive, me my an; what, minion? can ye not? 5 
15 She 3 the. Ducheſs - 4 bog. on the. ear, 


mw 3 Aa 


Elcan. Was't I # ne 5 In WAS; proud Ftp Frenchman: 
Could I come near yout beauty with my nails TR 
K. Henry. Sweet aunt, be quiet; twas Sint her will 
Elean. Agninft her Val a good King? look. 0 t in 
; time, wes EF; Uelen, 
She'll unity 25 hy Pra thee like a bab 
Though in this place moſt, Maſter wears no Ws 


wy [Exit Eleanor 
Buck. Woe! Cardinal, Blk follow Eleanor, 3 
* liſten after Hunpbry, how he proceeds? 
She's tickled now, her fume can need no ſpurs: v . 


Ln lo fat enou t her e 
Aga I | ha ha "KPA Backingha 


Bee Pits Hy mphry. 
Co. Now. lords, my choler being over-blown 
With walking, once about the Quadrangle, . - 
I come to talk of commonwealth - 7 


5 — 


As for your ſpightful falſe objections, 2 
' Prove them, and I iye open to the lay, 0 L 
But God in merey deal ſo with my ſoul, 1 
As I in duty love my King and aun! f 


But to the matter that we have in hand: 5 


I fay, my Sovereign, York is meeteſt man 


To be your Regent in the Realm, of France... ;- 
Su. before we make. election, | we me e | 
To ſhew ſome reaſon of no little orte, $101 t 
That 7ork is moſt unmeet of any man. 8 
York, I'll tell thee, Su folk, why Iam upmeer: git T 
Firſt, for I cannot flatter thee in pride; 
New, 4 be appointed for the mad 


Pray God, the Puke, of Jork excuſe himſelf! 


thought any ſuch matter; God is my witne G, 1 am fil 
accus d by the villain. * 


them to me in the garret one nig it, as we were efoow'r- 5 


III have ON: head for this thy trajtor's ſpeech : 
ec 


of this ; therefore I beſeech your Majeſty, do not . 1 
7 an honeſt fs for a Albers Ac ö 
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My lord of Somerſe 42 will wo me. be 9 2 ; 8 N 
Wichout diſcharge. Fur "5 = 85 z 
Till France be won into. the Dauphin“ 5 W . 
Laſt time, T danc'd attendance on his, will, 1 wo 7 
Till Paris was beſieg 'd, Lamilh'd, And lost, 161. 4 gt Fug To - 
War. That I. can witneſs, and a foul ler fact fact | + 
Did never. traitor in the land commit. 8 5 my 5 
Suf. Peace, head. :ſtrong Warwick... KD 5 
Mar. Image of „Why ſhould I bold n my; AC 


Enter Horner the Ammer, and his Man Peter, guarded. 
uf. Becauſe here 15 a man accus'd of treaſon : . 5 5 A = 


„ Both any one accuſe York for a traitor? 1 
K. Henry. What mean'ſt thou, Suffolk? 1 me, what. 25 

„„ RY 
Suf, Pleaſe it your Ma ieſty, this is the man, ws 1 

That doth 5 8 his maſter of high treaſon: 

His words were theſe ; ** that Richard Duke of ork 

« Was rightful heir unto the Engliſt Crown; 

« And 5 your Majeſty was an © aſap, 3 | , 
K. Henry, Say, man; were theſe thy words? 
Arm. Awt ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty, I never ſaid nor 


— 


Peter. By theſe ten bones, m 1 bes did ſpeak 


ing my lord of Tors armour. 150. 
York. Baſe dunghil villain, and inethanical/: 


I do beſeech your royal Majeſty,” - Wg 95 8 

Let him have al the rigor of the Law. 7 : 
Arm. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever bs n the 

words. My accuſer is my prentice, and when I did cor- 

rect him for his fault the other day, he did vow upon his 

knees he would be even with me. I have good witneſs 


What ſhall ye, fag 40:6 thin Lan? 8 


* 3 
weak 4 
2 


1 £52 - — MT 


S. This doom, my Word. if 1 may joe 
Let Somerſet be Regent o'er the French, 
Becauſe in Vor this breeds ſuſpicion. 
And let theſe haye a day appointed "FO 
For ſingle Combat in convenient place y' 3 i; i 
For he hath witneſs of his ſervant's' ane ee 
This is the law, and this Duke Hum bry's Addl. a 
K. Henry. Then be it ſo: My Lord of Somerſet, % 
We make your Grace Regent over the French. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal 1 1 8 

Arn. And I accept the Combat willing | 

Peter, Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; 4 God's ſake, 
pity my caſe ; the ſpight of man preyailerh. againſt me, 
O lord have mercy upon me! I hall never be able to 
fight a blow: O lord, my heart 

Glo. Sirrah, or you muſt fight, or elſe be hang'd. 

K. Henry. Away with them to priſon ; and the day of 
Combat ſhall. be the laſt of the next month. Come, 
Os we'll fee thee ſent ix | Four. OF 


8 c E N E, "the Witch's Cove. 


Enter Mother Jordan, Hume, Southwel, and Bolingbroke 


Hume. OME, my maſters; the Dutcheſs, I tell 
you, N of your promiſes. 

ne Maſter Hume, we are therefore l wil 
her ladyſhip behold and hear our exorciſms? 

Hume. Ay, what elſe? fear not her courage. 5 

Boling. IJ have heard her reported to be a woman of 
an invincible ſpirit; but it ſhall be convenient, Maſter 
Hume, that you be by. her aloft, while we be buſie below ; 
and ſo I pray you go in God's name, and leave us. [ Exil. 
Huna. Mother Jordan, be proſtrate and grovel on the 
ubwel, read ue MII e work. 


(OX Henry. Bene 46. 4. Thels be Lancs I have: e 
| From the G Id 24arto 3 and, as I think, very.neceſlarily. For, without 
the King has not declar'd his Ant 19 Ghucefio's: and 
the Dake of Semerſer is wade to thank: 3 


ie is deputed him to it. 
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Boling, Patience, good: lady ; | wizar _— _— 
time?: 85971 > 


| Deep night, ah night, the Glent of: ths night, - 
The time of night when Troy was ſet on fire 1 
The time, when ſcreech- os cry, and ban · dogs 8 > 
When ſpirits walk, and ghoſts break up their 1 5 2 2 
That time beſt fits the wok we have in hand. | 
Madam, Sit you; and fear not; whom we raiſe, 
We will make faſt within a hallow'd ver its yaw! 
275 they perform ibe ceremonies, an at the 4 8 3 
eee e n Southwel reads, Conjuro te, Sc. h 
 thunders and po terribly 3 then 8 Spirit riſeub. 
Spirit. Adſum. 5 
M. Ford. Aſmuth, by the ! Ge ö „ whoſe name 
And power thou trembleſt at, tell what 1 ask Rea 
For till thou ſpeak, thou ſhalt not paſs from hence... 
l tv what thou vit Ther Thad aid, and 
one 
Boling; Firſt, of the King : What- ſhall of him woe 
Spirit, The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depo: 2 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. * 
[As the Spirit ſpeaks," they write the ith er. 
Boling. Tell me, what fates await” che Duke of 
Suffolk? , 
Spirit. By Water ſhall he FOE 5 FOR his end. 
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Boling. What ſhall befall the Dub FOR "re Te A. 
Spiri, Let him ſhun Caſtles, - | 5 3 
Safer ſhall he be on the ſand ins, ede OATH 55 
Than where Caſtles mods e 


Have done, for more I hardly . «ined n | 
' Boling. Deſcend to darkneſs, and the . e . 
Falſe fiend, avoid | 
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Vorl. Lay hands upon theſe traĩtors, and their traſh: & 
Beldame, 1 think-we watch*d you at an inck 
Whar, Madam, are you there? the 6 1 Realm | 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains; gin g 
My lord Protector will, I doubt id t,, 
Set you well guerdon'd for theſe good Beten. Schr vi 4 
2 Not half ſo bad as thine to Exgland's King, 1 
Injurious Duke, that threat'ſt where is no cauſdgmQ. 

guck. True, Madam, none at all: Whar call you this 
Away with them; let them be clap'd up cloſe, 7 


And kept apart. Lou, min aus with e wh" 
Stafford, take her to thee. | 16580 
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[Exeumt Guards with Jordan, Sen Oe. 
ort. Lord Bactingbam, methinks, you watch d her 
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A pretiy Plot, well choſe to build upon. 1 
Now, pray, my lord, let's ſee the devil's Wrix, 

What have we here? lead. 

The Duke yet lives, that Henry ball apes p 9: 

But bim ahbe, an die à vialent death. © 9 


Wh „this is juſt, n te AE aciga Romanos vincere poſſe. 
Well, to the reſt: rn: 
Tell me What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolk? ? 

By water. ſhall be die, and iałe bis end, 

What ſhall betide the Duke of 1 4a 7 
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an where caſtles mounted hand. Yr 7 155 361 AS 
Come, come, my lords; f a be pier 
Theſe Oracles are Fonda and, ©. ee ret 7 
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31 ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven years day 

7 your leave, the wind was very Bi 
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| And what a pitch he flew above che reſt : | 
To ſee how God in all his creatures works! 
Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high: 

Suf. No marvel, an it like your Majeſty. 
My lord Protector's Hawks do towre ſo well; 
They know, their Maſter loves to be aloft, 
And | bears his tho above his Faulcon's pitch. 

Glo. My lord, But a baſe ignoble mind, 


5 Thar ci Hoe no higher. than a bird can ſoar. 
Car. I thought as much, the'd be above the clouds. 


Glo. Ay, my lord Card'nal, how think you by that? 4 

Were it not good, your Grace could fly to heav'n ? 

K. Henry. The treaſury of everlaſting joy 

Car. Thy heaven is on earth, thine eyes and thought 
Beat on a Crown, the treaſure of thy heart: 


Thar Swe Protector, dangerous Peer, 
* Smooth ft i it ſo with . and Compon-weal! 
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-- Glo, What, Card'nal 1 1 8 priel 35 
peremptory? Tantæne animis Caloftibus. ire. „„ 
Churchmen fo hot? good uncle, hide 1 uch malice : 
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Suf. No malice, Sir, no more than rell becomes act ; 
So good a quarrel, and ſo bad a Peer. 

Glo. As who, my lord? iS n 1 2 3 7 8 {S's ; 

Suf. Why, 28 TORR, my lord n 2 0 vv 3 | et % „ 


Art like your — lord Floteckotſhip. 8 7 
Clo. Why, el. England knows Nie altes 9 
Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Gloſter. Ya 1 
K. Henry. I pr'ythee, peace, good ueen-s F 
And whet not on theſe too: too furious een, 3 
For bleſſed are the peace-makers on earth. Te Wh 1 
Ca Let me be: bleſſed for the peace I make, To 4 
Againtt this proud Protector, with my ſword 1--- 1 
Glo. 5 holy pra 9 {PET dane 2 Pl „„ 
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Glo. Make up, no en 
| RL matter, 1b 55 fag an of 4 21 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy. abuſe. ... 
Car. Ay, where thou dar'ſt vor Peep 3 
l thou dar ſt, „„ 
This Ev'ning on the caſt ſide of the grove, . 
K. Henry. How now, my lords? ee e _— 
Car. Believe me, couſin Glo ſter,ĩü᷑, has \ 
Had not your man put up the fow| fo ſuddenly. 
We'd had more n 5 1G tie 'rro-kend 
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No, by God's mother, "Prieſt, I. 


Cat. Are you advi'd The caſt ſide of the Grove 
Glo. Cardinal, Tam with you. Le 
K. Henry. Why how now, uncle 222 = 

Glo. Talking of hawking 3 rn, If fo elſe, my PP we 


| for this, + © ; 
Or all my Fence ſhall fail. * il [4 
Car. 7 de.] Medire, ripf im. 
Protector, ſee tc't well; oe your rag fler 
K. Henry. The winds p — high, ſo do yo bene 


How irk ſome is this muſick to my heart: 
When ſuch ſtrings jar, what hopes of harmony? 5 A 
I pray, my lords, let the compounds this 1 2 w bnA 


185 Bid Pn 7 — 57 55 at; 
7 Euler One, crying, A Miracle! 79.1 29 
Glo. What means this noiſe? Ded $162 3A 
Fellow, what miracle doſt thu proclaim? 494 
One. A miracle, a miracle ! | 
Suf. Come to the King, and tell kit - what eifach, Þ 
_... Ore. Forſooth, a blind man at St. H1baz;'s n 3 
Within this half hour hath receiv'd his ſight; „„ 
A man, that ne'er ſa w in his life before.” SHOT Hi 
K. Henry. Now Goch be prais d, that to ballin Gul 
Gives bght in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair” 5 


Euter the Mayor of 97 Albans; and his: Kuben, bad 
Sim pcox between 10 in a TOY: nee 3. 0 fs 
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Car. Here come PET Ps on prbeeſnon, 
Before your Highneſs to preſent the ma. 
K. Henry, Great is his comfort in = 8 vale, 
Though by his ſight his ſin be multipl 
Slo. Stand by, my maſters,” bring 8 hear the King, 
His Highneſs? pleaſute is to talk with him. 
K. Henry, Goodfellow, tell us here the * 
That we, for thee, may glorifte the Lord. 
What, haſt thod been long blind, and now reſtord? 
Simp. Born blind, a Pak Nour ONE x oe 
Wife, Ay, indeed, Was he. 2 - Js 1 + 
5 What woman is this? 
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Or of devotion; to th holy dhrine/?oc ? .:\24\{chance, 
imp God lenor, of pure deuttion being ealbd A. 
A dee times and oſtnat, in my. eb ent ba 
By. good '>Uban 3 who fact c Simpeong) come 00. 
ome 0 ex: at my ſhrine, ahd I will help:thee! . 
I/ife. Moſt ttue, forſootii; and many eee of 


My ſelf have heard a voice to call him a: . 


Car. What, art thou lame? cr. ei fant We. 
Smp. Ay, God Almighty * me. 0 a L 


Suf. How cam'ſt thou ſo? «© exc wh any 
imp. A fall off of a Hes. * 120 an 7Y ny T ant | 


_ Wife. A plum-tree, maſte r: wr 5 
Glo. Hom eee thou ben binde *. Aut - 
Sinp. O. born ſo, tnaſter $633 T1 35 74 6.2 5 5 , 
.Gh, What, and would'ſt climb-a tree? 
imp. But: once in all my life, when TG 4 bates 
Wife. Too true, and e climbing very dear. 


Glo, Maſs, thou loy'dit plums FO ye: en ien. | 
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Simp. Alas, 850d Sir my ail defird ſom d 
And made me climb, 3 my life,” 
Slo. A ſubtle knave! but yet it ſhall not robe 
Let's ſee thine eyes; wink/ now; now open chem; | 
In my opinion, yet, thou ſeeſt not well. 
Simp. Les, maſter, clear as day 50 I chan God 4 
Saint Alban. 6407-01 G˙ 
Glo. Say'ſt thou me ſo? hat colour this cloak of? 
Simp. Red, maſter, ted as bl˙õͤ lil. 
Gb. Why, that's well ſaid: Hat colour'is iny gown of ? 
KER Black, forſooth, coal black, as je.. 
Why then thou know ſt — colour jer vet 
Suf, I yet, I think; jet did he never ſee; / . 
Glo. Bur cloaks and gowns; before this day, A 19 805 4 
Wit. Never before t day, in all his i.” . 
Glo. Tell me, Sirrah, what's\my e 5 
Simp. Alas, maſter, N ne r AE sel eit 4 of 
Glo. What's his name 25 F 


Cimp. I know not. San Fi, v. i h Cat NN e 
Glo. Nor his? V 002 ; 
Simp. No, indeed, maſter: . o 21 42 DE 
Glo. What's thine own ame "Fr muld A NN 
Simp. Saunder Siinpcom, au ii it 
Glo. Saunder, ſit there, the l rr in Chriſten 
If thou hadſt been born blind, | [dom, 
Thou might'ſt as well know. All our names, as thus 
To name the ſeveral ee ag 16 pen $1900 2 
Sight may diſtinguiſh colodrs-: 10601 44 
But ſuddenly to nominate them all, 
It is impoſſible. 
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Car. Duke Hithigh tas Jog a Miracle t9/day; 
Suf, True; made the lame to Teap;” and fly 's | 
Gb. But You have dome tore inf les thanT; © 
Tou made ina „ my lord, 280 Lend to "ty." - E: 
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Vader. the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the Protector's wife, 
a . and head of all this rout) 
Jae or 3 * dangerouſly againſt your ſtate; | . 


Wars, With witches and with conjurers, 
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| Your lady is forth coming, yet at London, © El Fo ha 
*Tis, like, my lard, ow will woe OP Thr hour. 


As, like to pitch, defile Nobility ; . 4 
1 baniſh her my bed and company: 
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Aſide to Glo' ſter. 

ie ambitious Glad nn tꝰ affligt 5 oe: 
Sorrow and {oF have ae all;my; OL: Y 
And vanquiſh'd,as Lam, I. yield to thee,: "Uſa e 
Or tothe meaneſt groom. ' © FEE 6s Lek ;_ rey 

K. Henry. O God, what miſchief work the wicked ones, 
Heaping confuſion on their own heads thereby! Las!) 
Queen. Gloſter, ſee here the tainture of thy neſt, 
And look, thy ſelf be faultleſs, thou wert belt. - 

Glo. Madam, for my ſelf, to heav'n I do appeal, 


| How:l. have lov'd m King and commonweal: cx Ix 
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And for my wife, I know _ how it TS: 7 
Sorry am L to hear what I have heard; 'E wy Bi, 
Noble ſhe is; but if ſhe have forgot eel 
Honour and Virtue, and convers d e a 
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And give her = Aa pr to law and ſhame, | - bats Th 
That 1 dionour' d Ch er's honeſt name. 1 


K. Henry... Well, for this night we. will repoſe. gs here 


To morrow toward London back 0 
To look into this buſineſs thoroughly, 
And call theſe foul offenders to their anſwers; 
And poiſe the Cauſe in Juſtice* equal ſcales, l 
Whoſe bean Ranch ſure, 3 a cauſe p 8 
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Our ſimple ſupper endes, give me leave, uc cas 
: In this cloſe walk ta ſatisfy my Telf $155 /:* wid 1 3050 GN 
In craving your opinion of my Title,” ? 1 
Which is infallible, to England's erben ATT. RC. 7 


Salis. My lord, Tlong'to hear it thus at full. Or C203 
{ War, Sweet York, begin; and if thy Claim Ba "Y ve 


The Nevils are thy ſubjects to command. 

1 York, Then thus 75 

Edward the Third, my Ale kug (even PREY 87 5 190% 
The firſt, Edward the black Prince, Prince of maln; * 
The ſecond, William of Hatfield 3 and the phos i J 
Lionel Duke of Clarence; next to womm 
Was Jobn of Gaunt, the 5 of Lancaſter 55 © 7 15 . 
The fifth was Edmond Langley, Duke of 2; Bout 
The ſixth, was Thomas of 2 Duke of ene, 

Milliam of Windſor was the ſeventh and laſt. 

7 Edward the black Prince d: yd before his father, Fre 

And left behind him Richa'd; his only ſon 

Who, after Edward the Third's at: he. Care ; 

Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of op i hh 7 

The eldeſt ſon and heir of Jobn of Gaunt, 

Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 

Seiz'd on the realm; depos'd the rightful, My * 

Sent his poor Queen to France from whence ſne eme, 

And him to Pomfret; where, as all you know, 

„ Harmleſs King Riebard trait rouſiy was e 

+ War. Father, the Duke hath told the truths -- 

Thus got the houſe of Lancaſter the Crown. 

. York, Which now they hold by force, andnorby right 
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E. The Iſſue of tlie next ſon ſhould have reign'd;* | OY e : 

8 pa, But William of ae _ TAROT — 


. N Fl 
2 2 


/ 3 2 MH - * N 25 3 
* 8 F 


& 


me 


1 
4 
1 
| 
1 
thi 
i 
1 
N 
11 
11] 


- „% ö e e RO RT TI 1 £ 6 1 
dy 7 : Ha 1 * - - . 5 4 LOT | * NE 3-4; 3 5 * 3 2 Py”, 7 £3 6 28 * 7 N 2 * 
1 : a N A 3 þ ANG 
4 
7 ; * =. 
- FR... . 
* 5 8 by — 
2 Kg 8 » I l 
I _— IT: 8 * 
Fx , 4 p PRE $. fans ; 
72 2 *. * N 
| 11 e 2 | | 
- 


PPTP Ops 4 PP ne-22 hay cog. w 


York. The third ſon, Duke of Clarimee, from whoſe Line 
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Edmond had iſſue, Roger Earl of March: 


Koger had iſſue, Edmund, "Anne, and Eleanor. | 


Sal. This Edmond, in the, reign of Aro, 
As I have read, laid Claim unto the Crown ; ye 
And, but for Owen Glendour, had been Ms. 5 
Who kept him in Hur. al he 1 rant 
But, to the reſt mri they. vn 
York, His eldeſt alter Anne, 2 e | 
My mother, being heir unte the dern., 
Married Richard Earl of Cambridge, 


Edward the Third's fifth ſon. | 
770 15 I claim the Kingdom; ſhe was ber. 
er Earl of March, who was the ſon 


Who was the ſon to Edmond Langley, wy 918 ER, 


| of Z imond Mortimer, who married Philip. 1 E 
Sole daughter unto, Lianel Duke of We. Ss 
So, if the Iſſue of the elder ſon! + 
| ere before the younger, I am Kings» e 


| What plain proceeding, is more 8 this 
Henry doth claim the Crown from Jahn of Gaunt, 
The Wundt ſon; Nrk here claims it ftom the thi. 


Till Lionel's Iflue fail, his ſhould not reign 3 | 


It fails not yet, but Bouriſheth in thee - 
And in thy ſons, fair lips. of ſuch a Hock. 
Then, father Salisbury, kneel we together, 


And in this private Plot be we the firſt, 


That ſhall falute our rightful 'Soyeraign _ 

With honour of his birch-right to the Cron. 
Both. Long live our Sovꝰraign Ric hard, England's King! 
York, We ;> wy you, lords: but I am not your King 

Till I be crown d; Lad that my ſword be ſtain'd | 


With heart-blood of the Houſe of Kono . 


And that's not ſuddenly to be perform d, 
But with advice and filent ſecrecy, 1 
Do you, as I do, in theſe dang tous days, 
Wink: at the Duke of Syffol#s Infolence, 


At Brauford's Pride, at oa: 8 — | 


4 


| * Bucki 


Tis That they ſeek ; and th 


1 ſight of Cal 
Such as by Gog's Book i op d'to ac | 5 


The Witch in Smithfi 5 han 


With Sir =. 
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ben; and all the crey of then $07 Fs 91 
Till they have ſnard the hephers of the flock , 
Fliat virtuous Prince, the good Dulke ummbr-ỹ⁹e,⁰t -{ | 
in ſeeking That 4: <7 8 
Shall ſeek their deaths, if Nut ran pröpheſis: e 
Sal. My lord, here break w off; n 
War. My heart aſſures me, that the erer 
Shall one day make the Duke of Dorka Ning. 
Tork. And, Neuil, this I do aſſure my feli. O. 
Richard ſhall live to N the Earl of Naur 
The We man lp eee if benen, 


f Fatt . 1 1 4 4 1-4: 5 5 


SC L NE chang a. 4 Figs nur 1 Seinen 


Sound 7 rumpets, Euter 1— Henry ond. Mbit * be 
Dutcheſs, Mother e n e Hamas and Boling- 
broke, unden Ne G17 ee Ws SIS 1 


K. Harz. | 


Receive the Kala of the 1 W far 


You four 7015 hence to priſon; 13'S ag 
From thence unto the Es 


And you 2 ak be 
You, "Madanh, Fa =: 


Live in py 27 1 
Elean. Velen is ex 1 5 I my , ; 
Py keeft, bath judge aur; 
9 11 9 . 
Jer 5 175 951 and ah 1595 1 STA 
Mine e eyes are 15 FEY Wy th, 
Ah, Humphry TE Ft his diſh e in Alte 0 3 
Will it bring hy head With _ dw to 6.2 l 
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1 beſeech your Majeſty, give n nie leave to ga 
Sorrow would Solace, and my 


e would Eaſe, yori 4 1 ity 
K. Henry. Stay  Huniphry, 


TI of Glofter.; ere thou 
Give up thy af Henry will to himſelf” + [880 
Protector be, and God ſhall be my oe: t Hide 
My ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet. N. * 
And go in peace, Humpbry, no Tels below d. * 
Than when chou wert Protector to thy King-. 5 Voc 
Mar. I ſee no reaſon, why 2 King of Feats 
Should be to a. row 0 like achim 
. God and King Henry govern England's alas i 20] 
Give up } ah af? h Sir, 909 6 ing: his Realm. 
Glo. My fta ere e Henry, is s my ſtaff ; 
As willingly 0 che ate refigh, © * 
As &er thy father Henry made it mine; 
And even as willing at thy feet I leave i ity 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Farewel, good King; when I am d 0 az 
y honourable Peace attend thy Throne, ( Glo'ſte, 
Mar. Why now is Henry Kin ing, and Murg ret my 
| 8 Humpbry, Puke of Glo, ſter, ſcarce himfelf, 
That bears ſo ſhrewd 3 maim ; ;.two pulls at once; 
His lady baniſh'd, and a limb lopt of. 
This ſtaff of honour raught, there let it ſtar nd, 
Where beſt it fits to be, in ems, s hand. 
Suf. Thus droops this, Jofty pine, and hangs his we. 
Thus ra gl 77 img in her Pag 2 101 3 
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This is the We 0 178871 ior Ve -pmbat, _ n , On 
ANG FERLg 08e Th; Hats and defer dang... 5 


The armourer and is man, 12 — — the liſts, 
So pleaſe your Flisbneſs to behold the fight. 
Mar, Ay, good my Jord; for purpoſely therefore 

Left the Court, to ſce this uarrel try'd... 
K. Henty. A God's name ce the liſts and all things fit, 

Here Fe then end it, and God guard the right: 

"7 720 er ſaw 2 fell 1 worſe beſtead, _ 0 0 

or more a fad to fight, an is th 2 W 

The ak the ce lorgs, . . 1 
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n ni 205 106 ili vs wid 2069 12929, I 45. 5 | 
235 al er . armourer and bi 4 
10 bim ſo much, that he is drunt; and WT emen eis 
Arum cbefore Bim l ta il and. bag faſind to 
it (8) 3 and at he rhef door this man, wich a drum andn 
ſand- bug, ond prema drinking to lin. 5 
1 Neigh. Here, neighbour „T drink to Jin a 
cup of ſack; and fear not, neighbour, you ſhall do yell 
any rh. e ee 7 . E TESIE 55 2 8 
eigb. A” here,: veighbour; 1 a cup of chamecs. 
; ; Naigh. And here's 4 Pot of good double 1 ES 
bour ; drink, and fear nõt your man; 
Arn. Let it dome, T faith, and Tü pledge you all Cat 
26g for Peter, gad IRIS ann 
I Pren, Here, Peter; drink to ine; an be not t 
2 Pren. Be merry, Pelte, and fear not thy ues. 4 
fight for the credit of the phentices: 2 UOTL E 
Peter. I thanle yo ou all ; drin ou pry for . 
pray you; for, I think, I have taken my laſt draught in 
this world. Here, Robin : if Ide, I give thee my a- 
pron ; and, Vill, thou ſhall have my hammer; and here, 
Tom, take al the money that I have. O. Lord, bleſs me 


— 4a 


pray God; for I am never able to deal with my _ 
he vals lean'd/ſo:much'fence alread77rꝛ 
Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to 


Sirrah, what's th! — 6 er ai hn zie d. nal] 


* 4 


10 


Peter. Peter, orſooth. au ex 1 n 29163 Of 
Sal, Peter ? what more? 30 e ss 
Peter. Thum 35 15 


Sal. Thump #1 Then ſee thou * ay b well. 
Arm. Maſters, I am come hither as it were upon 
man's inſtigation, to rove him a knave and my e 
. man: and touc ng _ en of Ert, 1 will take 


: br 
; Wi 1. * 5 
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inferior Rake —_ Pane veel 
which was fix'd a Bag cam d hard with Sand. 
1 K 


0 8 — " ö — * - 
g 2 9 C mY * 
# A 4 pu | L . 
0 


my 3 1 neyer meant waa 105 iy, nor ha 8 
the Queen; and-therefore, Peter, have ia theo: wage 
\ d1ig;*441is blow. up DI 40 DN IDS IA Wi. 
Vork. Diſpatch: this knaves tongue begins to double 
Sound Trumpets; Alarum to the Combatànts. 
bey bt, and Peter Ariſtas Sib down, 
«© OY eee 5 r eee treaſon, 


LU Ot 14:54 Þ UT. the ce $3941 n 16,91 bis :; LY 
Dork. Take away his weapon : 3 Go og od, an 
che good wine in — maſterig Na. hol. gm, 
FPaier. O God, have I ov Te e e 2 ti 
| © Peter, thou haſt preyail'd. * — — 4 bog Ms 
K., Henry. Go, take henge thay bes erat 
For by his death we do — n Suilt. %% 
And in juſtice. hath 7 2 8 th aFfrto.us-: fellow, 5 * — 4 
The ruth and inngcanęs of this:poox-fellow,; ...- . 
Which he had thought tan | L "fully. 8 40 19 q - 
10 N en EY ry fd; rare : . 


E wh | ay c E NE OR 1 bie if 5 


EN? ; + Yi oY 4 E * 10891 a x. $3412 2 DO 
Eur Duke Ha ary "and bi Men, in in Mourning Chats 
e e 1 de 1970 me 1 tt; bo2 row! 
Glo US ſometimes. hath che hrighteſt day «cloud: 
And; after ſummer, ener more ſu 


pats... winter with his wrathful nipping Cold s: 
So cares and joys abound, as ſeaſons: Hort, BETS 
Sis, what's a-clock 7  *wom 3:47 Yon es 
Serv. Ten, my (. rr 
_ Glo; Ten is the hour chat was ã r 
To watch the Coming of my puniſ d Buben. W *. 
Unineath may ſhe wn the Sake ſtreets, | e 
To tead them with her tender: fecling feet. og 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind 1 
Tes pe a ing on th ee e e e 
Fl, icht e tak J 159 . At n 2 25 A 
r Err Ol oug chanot-wheels, 
hen 169 e in 9 h 59 che N | 
But ſoft ! I think, can and I. 


Pr W's Lig bY 
3 4 tear · lain d * to ſee her aue, e 


AKs 
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4 


. F : 


. hed 16153 '2 DOS "1 210 Atti! PALS A 74 7-4 
| Haw the Dutcheſs.in 4 adn 2 5 and a Lebe, dr 2m 
in her band, wiub Sir John Stanley, 4 Sheriff and Offices q 
Serv. So _— your On, ven take her from che 
| Sher! has 40 = 
Glo. No, ſtir not for my tives; k het paß by. 
ä Elean. Come you, my lord, to fee my open le 2 : 
N Now thou doſt penance too. Locke, how they Baze! 8 
Lee, how the giddy multitude do oh, 1 i 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes © | thee?” 5 
8 Ah, Gloſter, hide thee from their bat al looks; 
And in thy cloſet pent up, rue m a 
And ban cs we oa boeh mine 23 ern iT 
GIF. Be patient, gentle Nel}; forget this n 
Elean. Ah Gloſter, teach me to fo ec ih 3 
For whilſt I think I am th aA 1 
And thou a Prince, Protector of this Land; 11 
; Methinks, I ſhould nat thus be led along, 
Mail'd up in ſhame, with papers 8 — my Es, 
And followed with a rabble, that tej 
| To ſee my tears, and hear my dee geb gy 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender ſets 
And when I ſtart, the cruel Poste tal lay | 
; And bid me be adviſed ho * 7 4 


Trow'ſt tho” that &er P11 look U = En be NE ; bo IM 
Or count: them happy, 15 en bg he whe 5 


No: dark ſhall EN 7 el. „ 2 © 5 55 | 
To think vpon my op, fs ale y hell. mw 
Sometime L N fay 12 am er ts 8 "ts. 

And he Ennert and Ruler f the A 


Jet ſo he rulid, and uch a Prince he Was, [a 
That: he ftood by, whilſt I, his forlorn E NO 4. 1 
Was made a wonder and a polach ting Rock © 5 
To Ty idle, 81 10 Fa e ö © a = ——_—— 
e thou ad bluſh not at m m LEY 4 

Nor ſtir at CIs, 155 the ax of a 0 ON 7 9 „ 
Hang over thee, as, ſure, it ſhort] will © ee 

For Sffolk, (he chat can do all in alt” ig 
Vith her, that hateth thee and hates us 0 es. 

ö Ant. 


86 e ban „ eng 


And Tork, * impious Beauford, that "Falſe Feet, 
Have all limꝰd buſnhes to hetray thy wings 3 
And ſiy thou, how thou canſt, they ll rangl hee: d u 
Bar! fear not thou, until thy foot 5 ſnar' d, e 
or never ſeek prevention of thy ſoees. 
Glo. Ah, Nell, forbeaf 3; thou al al awr 4 

I muſt offend, before I be attainted : ,..... . 5 
And, had I twenty times ſo many focs, 
And each of them, had twenty times thei. power, 9 
AU hey: could not procure me any ſcathe, |. 

80 10 g as I am loyal, true, and crimeleſs. 5 47 


Wouldſt have me ts thee from this r 8 ni Bt. 


ae yer bay ſcandal were not wip'daw wh tc . A 
But I in danger for the breach ET” 


Thy greateſt help is uiet, gentle Nell: GY a 
I pray thee, ſort thy heart to patience; . 115 5 ts 16 
| Theſe ſew a wonder will be ak, worn. 92 5 Sy 
3 Enter 4 Herald, ante 
Her, Leden your Grace 70 his Majeſty's Parlamen 
holden at Bury, the firſt of this next month. 1 oT 


* Glo.” And my used ne er ask d herein before? K ad) 
This is cloſe dealing Well, [ vill be ad 


275 eit eli 4 
My Nell, I . my "ry = alte Steil. 
Let not her penance exceed the King's commiſſon- 


Sber. And't pleaſe your Grace, here my. engine | 


And Sir 7oby Stanley is appointed non, r 2 
To take her with vs to the /e of Man. rr Sn of 
Glo. Muſt you, Sir John, protect my lady "Et oi 


Stan. So am I giv'n in charge, may t pleaſe your Grace 

Glo. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 
You uſe her well; the wor may! laugh again; fl 5-204 
And I may live to do you Ki WA now 3 2byrm _ 
You do it her : and 54 Sir mae rewel. . 

Elean. What gone, my lord, and bid me not farewel? 

Gb. Witneſs my, tears, I cannot Flay: to ſpeak. 

[Exit Glouceſter, 

4" any Art PS gone, tog? all com fart go. wich thee, 

For none abices with me z my Joy is death; Vat 


tak 


- a wu Þ. wat ad 


. 4 iy 101 i 


Death, at whoſe name 1 oft have been afraid, 
{2d this world's 2 ne 

A fer T beg ne be 
Only convey me where thou art ed, 


Stan. Why, Madzm, chit ix th Jie of Mans 8 


There to be us'd according to your State. 
Elean. That's bad en 


And ſhall I then be rere Lo 0 


Fan, No; like a Nutche Juke Hu 1 
Aken . te vo Be us d.“ uppbry's1 ady, 


Eleni: Sheriff, farewe ai Berk Ga fte 9 
Although thou haſt been. nd cd of my ſhame. 

Sher, It is my office; Madam; pardon me. 

Elan-'Ay, "ay, *arewel; thy's ice is diſe 5 
Come; Stanlon, all we go? 

Stan Madam, your penanee dene, throw off off tl 
And go we to attire you for our journey. n 

Elean. My ſhame will not be chifted with my ſheet; 3, 
No, it will hang vpori'my-richeſt robes,” © 0011! 57) 
And ſhew it ſelf, attire me how. Lan. ale d 
Go, lead the my I Jong to tar Priſon, © FExtint+ 
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£57 nos N 
| — | Muſe, my. 


Wader ggcaſion keeps, him from us now. 

7 8 Can yau not ſee or will varia 
obſerve 244 12 II * 91 | 

The ſtrangenels of. his alte d countenance? % „ 0 

With what a Majeſty che bears himnſelf, as} 3 wo 5 1 Fal, 

How. inſolent of late he is. become, OUR 5 8115 36914 09 

How peremptory and unlike himſelf! | 

We know the time, ſince he was mild Wor affable 55 

And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 

Immediately he was upon his knee; . 

That all the Court admir'd him for fubmifon.” 

But meer him now, Hy be, in the morn, 

When ev'ry one 1 | E e 

He knits his brow a 65 07 eyes 

And paſſeth by with Þ 5 1 Fe; 

> Wa" duty that to blots. 

mall curs are not regarded - 

Bur great men = x the 0 grins 5 

Anck Humpbry is no little man in England. 

Firſt note, that he is near you in deſcent; 

And, ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 

. 3 en, it is no policy, 

5 what a ranc rous mind he bears, 
And "Ou eg OY your: —_— 


Tis not his Won | to — al om I 3 


„ . ES, TAaE ITS.TME) 


and we, Y hk tA Hed al © C44 = cat, Y Maa 


That 


wk. toe = .MX 


That 138 Kea ee al "IM A A 
Or be admitted to your Hi wor oa ph if Cy VV 
By flat ry hatte het Sk heard: b worm o 
1 whem kr Il ptraſe to make com motion q ie . 21 
'Tis to be fear'd they all will follow hid. wm 
Now tis the Spring; and weeds n mon 
Suffer them now;4hdithey'lt'o!erqerow the gardens A 
And choak the kerbs:foriwant of husbandr y. dt 
The reverent cure: I bear unto my lord, 
Made mie collert cheſe danger in che Duke 
If it be fond, call it a woman's fear: _ 
Which fehr / f better reaſons dam ſ Sp * Af e 
J will ſubſcribe, and ſa I rong d the Duke. be 300%. 
My lords of Sufi am; you brig ia don lg od l 
Reprove my allegation,” if ꝓ n ; ot od ao T 
Or elſe conclude: my: words effecual;'t 4 e 100069 offi 
Suf. Well hath your Fight en int cis Db. | 72 
And had I firſt been put to ſpeak my mind. 11 
Ithink, I ſhould have told your Grace's tale. | 
The Dutcheſs, by his ſubornation,'- 
Upon my life, Wen her deviliſh brate, 5 b HE \ ; 
Or if 15 were not privy. to thoſe faults, N 
Yer, by reputing of his high deſcent, A 
As next the King he was ſucceffive heir, Fe 
And ſuch high vaunts of his Nobili, 
Did inſtigate the bedlam brain · ſick "RW Ok 
By wicked means to frame our Sow raign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, Where the brock is nn 


And in his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon. Pak 
The Fox barks not, when he would ſteal the Lamb, | 

No, no, my Soveraign ; Cle ftr ig a man : bn. 
Unſounded yet, and Toll of Ape. Degen die 1 298 


Car. Did he not, Contrary co of * i e 
Deviſe ſtrange deaths for ſmall offene T 

Tork. F did he not, in his Horſthip, 
Levy great ſums vf money through the Realm . ty 
For ſoldiers Pay in Frante, and never fentit? 
By means whereof, the towns each day rented. 

-Buck. Tut, theſe are petty faults; to faults por TI 
Which time will bring ro light i fe Duke D 


K. Erh. dan lords, at — e cre. you hn 
of _us,..lgug” on git 1 03 ichs d 
To mow do „ | 
Is worthy praiſe;z:but ſhall Iſpeak my tonſciedee?" 7 bag 
Our kinſman Gion isa inndce t 
From theanin g4treaſon:to our royal: perſunn, 3tl2 ei: 100 
As is che ſucking Lamb or harmleſi Boye: 
The Duke is. virtuotia mild. and tao well eit TY 
Fo dream on evil ai wwork:my-d Þ 10919921 21 
Q. Mar. Ab l tuft more dung ons than, this 
affiance? 2 1} *nzmow 531 Him tom og 1 
Seems he 4 Doye2!hi Teachers aro bat hero-d, vir 75 
For he's ana Raven. 8 00 tim 11 
_Is he a Lamb? d skin is, ſurely, lent bim, f 
For he's nclin'd ag is the ravendis, Wolf. a 30 ae 59 
Who cannot ſteal a ſhape,” chat means deceit? 100 8115 0 
Take heed, my lord; the welfare ofoys:all! if 77 
n. on the cutting ſhott — one an. Har { of 
— 55 2 205 10 nor E 163 57a big JOEL it 4 Bm 
A Euier Somerſet. ba off 
* All healch unto my gracious Soveraign fy nog] 
1 Henry. Welcome, lord' Somerſet: ; what: an fro 
France? 25515 69 HA ein 10 galt 141 A 705 291 
Som. That all jour in reſt in choſe ecrvries - 13290 2 
Ts utterly bereft vou; all is 10 uber £ 
K. Henry. Cold eue lord:Sametjet -but God's wil 
| be done! 193 1 YOu TUO enn o! 20120 05 
York, Cold news for me: fair bad hope ef France | 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England! eich 
A bloſſoms blaſted in the be. 4 
And e my leavts away > c ee e 
But I will remedy this gear ere lang. 
Or fel my title for a glorious graves s- laue 
© 31100 e n Lect: OS 5 bk: a 
tp 1 %% | Glouceſter. -. Bib ba Þ. 55 
"a; All 1 wlpplheige my lord — 
* Parden” my Liege; that I have ſtaid ſo long. 
Suf. Nay,  Glefter, know, that thou art come too fon 
ee wert more loyal than thou art; 1 
da ere dee of high reaſan bee, J 


8 5 
4 75 oF} 2 4 


TTY 


a "Noe "Mans 


Glo, Well, 7708 yet thou ſhalt not ſee me bee 


Nor change my countenance for this Arreſt: 


A heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. + 5 9 

The pureſt Spring is not ſo free from mud, 5 

As I am clear from treaſon to my Sr” 50 5 

Who can accuſe me? wherein am I guilty? # 
Vork. Tis thought, my lord, that you. wok bribes * 

France; 

And, being Protector, Raid che ſoldiers Pay 

By means whereof his Hi 15751 hath loſt ance. 3 
Glo. Is it but thought fo? hat are they 1 chat think ik? 

I never robb'd the lhers of their Pa 2 


Nor ever had one penny Bribe from ance.” . 


4 


So help me God! as I have watch'd the ni 


Ay, night by night, in ſtudying good for 85 


That doit that e er I wreſted from the e 


Or any groat I hoarded to my. uſe, N _ 5 


Be brought againſt me at my tryal day. 

No; many a pound of my 8 proper FIRE 
Becauſe I would not tax the needy cee 
Have I diſ- purſed to the Garriſons, „ 
And never ask d for reſtitution. D 5 

Car. It ſerves you well, my lord, to ſay ſo much. 

Glo, I ſay no more chan tr , ſo hel me God! 

York, In your Protectorſhip you did deviſe i 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of; 11 5 toy 23 
That England was defam'd by ty rann). 

Glo. Why, tis well 9 that, wies 1 Was . 
Pity was all the fault that was in me: e 
For I ſhould melt at an offender's tears ; | 
And lowly words were ranſom for their Fl 
Unleſs it were a bloody murtherer, wy” 

Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor baten, 
I never gave them condign puniſhment. 
Murther, indeed, that bloody ſin, I tortur d 
Above the felon, or what treſpaſs elſe. _, 

Suf. My lord, theſe faults are eaſie, quickly 0 7 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot eaſily purge your ſelf. 

I do arreſt you in his fe . | 


; 1 


3 


* 


} 
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242 The Second Part 7 
And here commit you to my lord Cardinal 
To keep, until your further time of tryal. 
K. Henry. My lord of Gloſter, tis my ſpecial Hope, 
That you will clear your ſelf from all ſuſpicion ; | 
My conſcience tells me, you are innocent. 
Glo. Ah, gracious lord, theſe days are dangerous: 
Virtue is choak'd with foul ambition 
And Charity chas'd hence by Rancor's hand; 
Foul Subornation is predominant, | 
And Equity exiPd your Highneſs' Land. 
I know, their complot is to have my life: 
And, if my death might make this Iſland happy, 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend it with all willingneſs, 
But mine is made the Prologue to their Play : 
For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beauford's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
And Syfolk's cloudy brow his ſtormed hate; 
Sharp Buckingham unburthens with his tongue 
The envious load, that lies upon his heart: 
And dogged Zorł, that reaches at the moon, 
Whoſe over-weening arm J have pluck'd back, 
By falſe Accuſe doth level at my life. | 
And you, my ſovereign lady, with the reſt, 
Cauſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my head; 
And with your beſt endeavour have ſtirr'd up 
My liefeſt Liege to be mine enemy : ng Fs 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together ; = 
My ſelf had notice of your conventicles) 5 
And all to make away my guiltleſs life. 
I ſhall not want falſe witneſs to condemn me, 
Nor ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt: 
The antient proverb will be well effected. 
A ſtaff is quickly found to beat a dog. 
Car. My Liege, his railing is intolerable. 
If thoſe, that care to keep your royal perſon 
From treaſon's ſecret knife and traitor's rage, 


Be thus upbraided, chid and rated at, 


id 
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And the offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 5 
Twill make them cool in zeal unto your Grace. 
Sf. Hath he not twit our ſovereign lady here 
With ignominious words, though clarkly . 4 ; 

As if ſhe had ſuborned Some to ſweaar 
Falſe allegations,. to o'erthrow his ſtate. 5 


Q. Mar. But I can give the loſer leave to Ka” + 
C. Far truer ſpoke, than meant; I loſe, indeed: 
Beſhrew the winners, for they play'd me falſe; _ 
And well ſuch loſers may have leave to ſpeak. 
Buck, He Il wreſt the aſe, and hold us here all 15 
Lord Cardinal, he is your priſoner. 
Car. Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him ſure. 
Glo. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his crutch, 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body; 
Thus is the ſhepherd beaten from thy ſide 3; ; 
And wolves are gnarling, who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. 
Ah, that my fear were falſe ! ah, that it were 
For, good King Henry, thy decay. Lear. [ Exit, guarded. 
K. Henry. My lords, what to your wiſdom ſeemeth 


ment ? 


K. Henry. Ay, Mae” ; my heart is drown” d with 


Do or undo, as if our ſelf were here. [beſt, 
Q. Mar. What, will your, Highneſs leave the Parlia- : 


2 


Whoſe flood begins to flow within my eyes; [igitth, 5 


My body round engirt with miſery: 

For what's more miſerable than diſcontent? 

Ah, uncle Humphbry ! in thy face I ſee 

The map of honour, truth, and loyalty: _ 

And yet, ood Humphry, is the hour to come, 

That &er 4 prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith; 

What low'ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate? 

That theſe great lords, and Margaret our Queen, 

Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life, 

That never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong, 

And as the butcher takes away the calf, : 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it ſtrives, (9) 
1 © 2g e 


/ 


lo) And as the Butcher takes away the Calf, 5 
Ard 9 the auretch, and beats it auben it ſtrays,] But how can it tray, 
| when 


—_ "th; Setond _ rey 


Bearing it to the bloody ſaughter-houſe : #7 fn A 
Even fo, remorſleſs, ive they born him hence. 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
Looking the way ber harmleſs young one went, 

And can do nought but wail her darling's loſs: 

Even ſo my ſelf bewail good Gl#fter's caſe 

With ſad unhelpful tears; and with dim'd ( eyes 

Look after him, and cannot do him good: 

So mighty are his vowed enemies. 

His fortunes I will weep, and”*twixt each groan 


Say, who's a traitor? Gl#fter he is none. [Exit 
Mar. Free lords, cold mow melts with py ſur's 
hot beams. | 


Henry my lord is cold in great m 

Too full of fooliſh pity : Glo ſter's ſhew 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 

With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers : 

Or as the ſnake, roll'd in a flowry Bank, 
With ſhining checker'd flough, doth ſting a child 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wiſe thant, So 
(And yet herein I judge my own wit good) 

This Gloster ſhould be quickly rid Ne world, 

To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car. That he ſhould die, is worthy policy ; ; 
But yet we want a colour for his death: 
Tis meet, he be condemn'd by courſe of law. 

Suf. But in my mind, that were no policy: 

The King will labour ftill to ſave his life, 


when it is bound? The Poet cently intended, when it frives ; 3 16 
| when it ſtruggles to get looſe, And ſo he elſewhere r this Word. 
Lowe's Labour hiſt. 
Thus doft thou hear the Nemean Lion var, 
*Gainft thee, thou Lamb, that ſtandeſt as his Prey; 
" Submiſſive fall his princely Feet before, | 
And he from Forage will incline to play. 
But if thou ſtrive, poor Soul, what art thou then? 
Food for his Rage, repaſture for his Den. 
So in Othello, where he is ſtrangling his Wife; 
Deſd. Kill me to marrow, let me live to night, WC 
Oth. Nay, if you ſtriye — Dr. Thirly 
. I The 
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The Commons 1 riſe 1 to 10 Fi life, ” 
And yet we have but trivial argument. 
More than miſtruſt, that ſhews him worthy death. 
3 So that, by this, you would not have him die, 
Ah, York; no man alive ſo fain as J. 

7 " £48 York, that hath more reaſon for A. death. 0 
But my lord Cardinal, and you my lord of Suffolk, I 
Say as you think, and ſpeak, it from your ſouls: _ 
Were't not all one, an empty eagle were ſet 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 

As place Duke Humphry for the King's Protector? 
Q. Mar. So the poor chicken ſhould be ſure of death. 
Suf. Madam, tts true; and wer't not madneſs, then, 
To make the fox ſurveyor of the fold? Es 7, 
Who being accus'd a crafty murtherer, „„ 0 
His guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 2 4 
Becauſe his purpoſe is not executed. 
No; let him die, in that he is a fox, 
By Nature prov'd an enemy to the flockk 
Before his chaps be ſtain'd with crimſon blood, ip 
As Humphry prov'd by reaſons to my Liege; 
And do not ſtand on quillets how to ſlay him: 
Be it by ginns, by ſnares, by ſubtilty, 
Sleeping or waking, *tis no matter how, 
So he be dead; for that is good deceit | 
Which mates him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. 
Mar. Thrice-noble Suffolk, tis reſolutely ſpoke. 

9 Not reſolute, except ſo much were done ; 3 

For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant; 
But that my heart accordeth with my tongue, 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 

And to preſerve my Soveraign from his foe, 
Say but the word, and I will be his prieſt. 

Car. But I would have him dead, 757 lord . Suffolk, 
Ere you can take due orders for a prie 
Say you conſent, and cenſure well The deed, 

And PHI provide his executioner, 
I tender ſo the ſafety of my Liege. 
Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy * 


Mar. And 10 ſa l. 
— / Q 3 | - Yor K. 
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York And I: and now we three have cs its 
It skills not greatly, who impugns our doom. 


Enter a Poſt. 


Poſt. Great lords, from Ireland am I come amain, 
To ſignifie that Rebels there are up, 
And put the Engliſomen unto the ſword : 
Send ſuccours, lords, and ſtop the rage betime, 
Before the wound do grow incurable; 
For being green, there is great hope of help. 
Car. A breach, that craves a quick expedient Stop 
What counſel give you in this weighty cauſe? 
York, That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither : 
*Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ'd : | 
Witneſs the fortune he hath had in France. 
Som. If 7ork, with all his far-fetch'd policy, 
Had been the Regent there inſtead of me, 
He never would have ſtaid in France fo long. 
Dort. No, not to loſe it all, as thou haſt done: 
I rather would have loſt my life betimes, 
Than bring a burthen of diſnonour home, 
By ſtaying there ſo long, till all were loſt. 
Shew me one ſcar, character'd on thy skin: 
Mens fleſh preſerv'd ſo whole, do ſeldom win. 
Q. Mar. Nay, then, this ſpark will prove a raging fire 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with: 
No more, good Vork; ſweet Somerſet, be ſtill. 
Thy fortune, York, hadſt thou been Regent there, 
Might happily have prov'd far worſe than his. 
Tork. What, worſe than nought ? nay, then a ſham? 
take all! | \ 
gom. And, in the number, thee that wiſheſt ſhame ! 
Car. My lord of York, try what your fortune is; 
The uncivil Kerns of Irin are in arms, 
And temper clay with blood of Engliſomen. 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
Collected choicely, from each county ſome, 
And try your hip againſt the [ri//bmen ? 
York, I will, my lord, to rare his yy 


3 du 
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Suf. Why, our Authority i is his conſent ; 3 
And what we do eſtabliſn, he confirms; > 
Then, noble Zorł, take thou this task in hand. 
Vork. 1 am content z provide me ſoldiers, lords, 
Whilſt I take order "for mine own affairs. 
Suf. A charge, lord York, that I will ſee perform'd : 
But now return we to the falſe Duke Humphry, 
Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him, 
That henceforth he ſhall trouble us no more: 
And ſo break off: the day is almoſt ſpent: - 
Lord Suffolk, you and I KAT talk of that event. 
York. My Word of Suffolk, within fourteen 2 oY 
At Briſtol I expect my ſoldiers ; 5 | 
For there P11 ſhip them all for Ireland. 5 
Siſ. I'Il fee it truly done, my lord of . [Exennt. 


Manet York. 


York, Now, York, or never, ſteel thy fearful N 
And change miſdoubt to reſolution : 
Be that thou hop'ſt to be, or what thou art 
Reſign to death, it is not worth th' enjoying: 
Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-born man, 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faſterthan ſpring-time ſhow'rs, comes thought on thought, 
And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 
My brain, more buſie than the lab'ring ſpider, 
Weaves tedious ſnares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, Nobles, well; 'tis politickly done, 
To ſend me packing with an hoſt of men: 

0 I fear me, you but warm the ſtarved Snake, 
Who, cheriſh'd in your breaſts, will ſting your hearts. 
*Twas men I lack'd, and you will give them me; 

take it kindly : yet be well aſſur d. . 

You put ſharp weapons in a mad- man's hands. 
Whilſt I in Treland nouriſh a mighty band, 

I will ſtir up in England ſome black ſtorm, 

Shall blow ten thouſand ſouls to heay*n or hell. 
And this fell tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage, 
Until the golden circuit on my head, | 
(Like to the glorious ſun” 8 tranſparent beams,) 


re, 
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Do Sn the fry of hs T7 . f 
And, for a miniſter of my intent. 2 Wk 
I have ſeduc'd a headſtrong Kentiſb Naht 25 8 8 3 
Tohn Cade of Aſbford, „ 
To make commotion, as full well he can, 
Under the title of John Mortimer... 
In Jreland have I ſeen this ſtubborn Cadle 
Oppoſe himſelf againſt a troop of Kerns; . 
And fought ſo long, till that his thighs with am 
Were almoſt like a ſharp-quill'd porcupine: 
And, in the end being reſcu'd, I have ſeen 
Him caper upright like a wild Moriſco, 
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 
Full often, like a ſhag-hair'd crafty Kern, 
Hath he converſed with the enemy; | 
And undiſcover'd come to me ut 


And giv'n me notice of their villanies. 

This devil here ſhall be my ſubftitute ; 
For that Jobn Mortimer, which now is dead, 

In face, in gate, in ſpeech he doth reſemble. 

By this, I ſhall perceive the Commons mind; 

How they affect the Houſe and Claim of 77 51 

Say, he be taken, rack'd and tortured; 

I know, no pain, they can inflict upon him, 

Will make him ſay I mov'd him to thoſe arms. 
Say, that he thrive ; as ' tis great like, he will; 
Why, then, from Ireland come I with m Rent, 

And reap the harveſt which that raſcal ſow'd : 
For Humphry being dead, as he ſhall be, 
And Henry put a-part, the next for T 


SCENE, an Apartment in the Palace 


Enter two or. three; running over the Stage, from the mur- 
tber of Duke Humphry. 


R Ne to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know, 

We have Aülpacchd the Duke, as he commanded. 
2. Oh, that it were to do what have we done? 
Didſt ever Hear a man ſo penitent? Es 

Id Enier 


o 


The King and all the Peers are here at hand. 


eu, S 

; 1. Mere comes my lord. 

Sf. Now, Sirs, have you diſparch'd OY thing? 
1. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. | | 
Suf, Why, that's well ſaid. Go, get you to my houſe; ; 


I will reward you for this vent*rous deed : 


Have you laid fair the bed ? are all things well, 
According as I gave directions? 
1, Yes, my good lord. 
Suf. Away, be gone. — [Exeunt Murtherers. 


Enter King nth the * Cardinal, Somerſet, with 
Attendants, © 


K. Henry. Go, call our Uncle to our preſence ſtrait: 
Say, we intend to try his Grace to day, 
If he be guilty, as tis publiſhed. 
Sf. P'II call him preſently, my noble lord. [Exit | 
K. Henry, Lords, take your places : and, I pray you * 
Proceed no ſtraiter *gainſt our uncle Glefter, 
Than from true evidence, of good eſteem, 
He be approv'd in practice culpable. 
Q. Mar. God forbid, any malice ſhould feat: 
That faultleſs may condemn a Nobleman ! 
Pray God, he may acquit him of ſuſpicion ! | 
K. Henry. I thank thee: Well, theſe words content me 
much. (10) * 


(10) 1 thank thee, Nell, theſe Words content me nuch. This is K. 
Henry's Reply to his Wife Margaret. Our Poet, I remember, in his 
King John, makes Falconbridge the Baſtard, upon his firſt ſtepping into 
Honour, ſay, that he will ſtudy to forget his old Acquaintance 3 
And if his Name be George, DJ call him Peter; 

For new-made Honour doth forget Men's Names. 

But, ſurely, this is wide of King Henry's Caſe ; and it can be no Reaſon 
why he ſhould forget his own Wiſes N Name, and call her Nell inſtead of 
Margaret. Perhaps, it may be alledg'd, that the Blunder was original 
in the Poet; that his Head was full © Lf annie Chet which he in- 
troduces in this Play, Eleanor Dutcheſs of Ghoucefler, whom her Husband 
Cole calls N: and thence thro' Inadvertence he might lip into 
this Miſtake, Wee e — 
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5 Enter Suffolk. 
How now? why look'ſt thou pale? why trembleſt thou? 
Where is our Uncle? what's the matter, Suffolk? 
Y Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord; Glo'ſter is dead. 
=” Q. Mar. Marry, God forfend ! Du 
 . Car. God's ſecret judgment : I did dream to night, 
The Duke was dumb, and could not ſpeak a word. 

5 | [King /woons, 
G How fares my lord? help, lords, the King is 
ead. | | 
Som. Rear up his body, wring him by the nofe. 
Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help: oh, Henry, ope thine 


TEE, Wm 
Suf. He doth revive again; Madam, be patient. 
K. Henry. O heav'nly God 
Q. Mar. How fares my gracious lord? 
Suf. Comfort, my Soveraign; gracious Henry, comfort. 
K. Henry. What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort me? 
Came he right now to ſing a raven's note, 
Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my vital pow'rs : 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaſt, 
Can chaſe away the firſt- conceived ſound ? 
Hide not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugar'd words 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I fay ; 
Their touch affrights me as a ſerpent's ſting. 
Thou baleful meſſenger, out of my ſight ! 
Upon thy eye-balls murd*rous tyranny 


thereſore to be rectiſied. As the Change of a ſingle Letter ſets all right, 
I am much more willing to ſuppoſe it came from his Pen thus ; 
I thank thee: Well; theſe Words content me much. 
K. Henry was a Prince of great Piety and Meekneſs, a great Lover of 
his Uncle Glhoucefler, whom his Nobles were rigidly perſecuting ; and to 
whom he ſuſpected the Queen bore no very good Will in her Heart: But 
finding her, beyond his hopes, ſpeak ſo candidly in the Duke's Caſe, he 
3s mightily comforted and contented at her impartial Seeming. I be- 
heve, every Body in Converſation muſt have Solerv'd, that, Well, is 
uſed. to expreſs an Air of Satisfaction, when any Incident in Life goes to 
our Wiſh; or any Purpoſe, that was dreaded, happens to be diſap- 
Pointed.——T amended this Paſſage in my SHAKESPEARE ftr d, 
and Mr. Pops has ſince embrac'd the Correction. „ 
. 1 e Sits 
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Sits in grim eee to fright he N 1 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding! | | 

Yet do not go away; come, baſilisk, 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy light: 

For in the ſhade of death I ſhall find joy; 

In life, but double death, now Glofter's dead. 7 
Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus? | 

Although the Duke was enemy to him, , 

Yer he, moſt Chriſtian-like, laments his death. 

And for my ſelf, foe as he was to me, 1, 4 

Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans, 

Or blood-confuming ſighs recal his life; 

I would be blind with weeping, ſick with groans, 

Look pale as primroſe with blood- drinking lighs, 

And all to have the noble Duke alive. 

What know I, how the world may deem of me? 

For, it is 10. we were but hollow friends: 

It may be judg'd, I made the Duke away ; 

So ſhall my name with ſlander's tongue be wounded, 

And Princes Courts be fill'd with my reproach : 

This get P by his death: ah, me unbappy )! 

To be a Queen, and crown'd with infamy. 
K. Henry. Ah, woe is me for Glo'ſter, wretched man! 


Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than he is. 


What, doſt thou turn away and hide thy face ? 
am no loathſome leper; look on me. 

What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf? 

Be poys' nous too, and kill thy forlorn Queen. 

Is all thy comfort ſhut in Glo ſter's tomb? 
Why, then, dame Margaret was ne'er thy; Joy. 
Erect his ſtatue, and do worſhip to it, 

And make my image but an ale-houſe ſign. 
Was I for this nigh wreckt upon the ſea, 

And twice by adverſe winds from England's bank 
Drove back again unto my native celine? 
What boaded this? but well-fore-warning winds 
Did ſcem to ſay, ſeek not a ſcorpion's neſt ; _ 
Nor ſet no footing on this unkind ſhoar. 

What did I then? but curſt the gentle guſts, 
And he that loos d them from their brazen caves; . 
joy And 


Why ſhould the Queen immediately draw this Inference, 
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And bid them blow towards England's bleſſed bor, i 
Or turn our ſtern upon a dreadful rock : | 
Yet Aolus would not be a murtherer : $ 

But left that hateful office unto thee. | 

The pretty vaulting ſea refus'd to drown me; 
Knowing, that thou wouldſt have me drown'd on ſhoar 
With tears as ſalt as ſea, through thy unkindneſs. 


The ſplitting rocks cow'r'd in the ſinking ſands, 


And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides; ; 
Becauſe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 92 
Might in thy Palace periſh Margaret. 

As far as I could ken the chalky cliffs, 


When from thy ſhoar the tempeſt beat us back, 


I ſtood upon the hatches in the ſtorm ; 

And _ the dusky sky began to rob — 
My earneſt-gaping ſight of thy Lands view, 
I took a coſtly jewel from my neck, 


(A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,) 


And threw it tow'rds thy Land; the ſea receiv'd it, 
And ſo I wiſh'd thy body might my heart. 
And ev'n with this I loſt fair England's view, 


And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; 


And calPd them blind and dusky ſpectacles, 
For loſing ken of Albion's wiſhed Coaft. 
How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 


(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy ) 
To fit and witch me, as Aſcamus tid, (1 "#6 


When 
1170 7 ft and watch me, as Aſcanius did, | 

When he to madding Dido would unfold 
His Father's Atts, commenc d in burning Troy ?] 
The Poet here is unqueſtionably alladins to Tirgil reid. I.) but he 
ſtrangely blends Fact with Fiction. In the firſt Place, it was Cupid, in 
the Semblance of Aſcanius, who ſat in Dido's Lap, and was fondled by her. 
But then it was not Cupid, who related to her the Proceſs of Troy's Pe 
ſtruction, but it was Aneas himſelf, who related this Hiſtory. Again, 
how did the ſuppos d Aſcanius fit and watch her? Cupid was order d, 
while Dido miitakenly careſsd him, to bewitch and inſect her with Love. 
To this Circumſtance the Poet certainly alludes 3 and unleſs he had m_ 
as I have reſtor d to the Text; — 

Jo fit and witch me, 


Am I not witch'd like her? 
Nor 


4 


"As Hartnd VI. * Bog 


When he to madding Dido would unfold  _; , © 
His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy ? - 4 
Am I not witcht like her? or thou not falſe like him! 5 

Ah me, I can no more: dye, Margaret! 


For Henry weeps, that thou do'ſt live fo long. 
Wai within. Emer. Warwick, Salisbury, 7 many 


Commons. 


War. Ic is reported, mighty. Soveraign, 

That good Duke Humpbry traiterouſly is W 

By Suffolk, and'the e Beauford's means: 

T he Commons, like an angry hive of bees 

That want their leader, ſcatter up and down ; 

And care not who they ſting in their revenge. 

My ſelf have calm'd their ſpleenful mutiny, 1 cont] 

Until they hear the order of his death. [true ; 
K. Henry, That he is dead, good Warwick, tis too 

But how he died, God knows, not Henry : _ 

Enter his chamber, view his breathleſs corps, 

And comment then upon his ſudden death, _ 
War. That I ſhall do, my liege: ſtay, Salisbury, 

With the rude multitude, till I return. {Warwick goes in. 
K. Henry, O thou, that Judgeſt all things, ſtay wy 
_ -»;:thovghts:5 [.::- 

My thoughts, that labour to perſuade my ſoul, 

Some violent hands were laid on Humpbry's life : 

If my ſuſpe& be falſe, forgive me, God! 

For judgment only doth belong to' thee. 

Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 

With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 

Upon his face an ocean of ſalt tears: 


3 


Nor is this the only Place, in which we find the. Verb ir, uud (where - | 
the Numbers r mare) for, bewitch. 
8 Angel drop d down from he Chis, 
if an Ange p et , 
FTE and wind a fiery Pegaſus ; 
And witch the World with noble Horſemanſhip. 
do in 3 Henry VI. 
Tll make my Heaven in a Lady's Lap 
And deck my Body in gay Ornaments 3 
Aud witch feet Ladies with my Wards and Looks, T 
9 


| | 
; 
1 
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To tell my love unto his dumb yaa trunk, 

And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 

But all in vain are theſe mean obſequies. 
[Bed with Glo'ſter*s body put forth, 

And to ſurvey his dead and earthy image, 

What were it, but to make my ſorrow greater? 

War. Comehither, gracious Soveraign, view this body. 

K. Henry. That is to ſee how deep my grave is made: 
For with his ſoul fled all my worldly ſolace; 

For ſeeing him, I ſee my life in death. 

War. As ſurely as my ſoul intends to live 
With that dread King, that took our ſtate upon him, 
To free us from his father's wrathful curſe, 

I do believe, that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke. 
Suf. A dreadful oath, ſworn with a ſolemn ae 


| Whar inſtance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 


War. See, how the blood is ſettled in his face. 


Ofc have I ſeen a timely-parted ghoſt, J 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloodleſs ; $7 


Being al deſcended to the lab'ring heart, 

Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 

Attracts the ſame for aidance *gainſt the enemy 3 IP 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er returneth 
To bluſh and beautify the cheek again | 
But ſee, his face is black and full of blood ; 

His eye-balls further out, than when he lied; 

Staring full-ghaſtly, like a ſtrangled man; 

His hair up- rear'd, his noſtrils ſtretch'd with FRA A? E 


His hands abroad diſplay'd, as one that graſpt 


And tugg'd for life, and was by ſtrength ſubdu?d. 
Look on the ſheets ; his hair, you ſee, is ſticking ; 


His -well- proportion'd beard made rough and rugged, 
Like to the ſummer's corn by tempeſt lodg'd : 


It cannot be, but he was murther'd here: 
The leaſt of all theſe ſigns were probable. _ 
Suf. Why, Warwict, who ſhould do the Duke to death? 


My felf and Beauford had him in protection; 


And we, . ns are no murtherers. 


War. 
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nur. But both of you have vow'd Duke Os. $ 
5 And ou, forſooth, had the good Duke to keep: [death, 
"Tis 112 you would not feaſt him like a friend; 
And 'tis well ſeen, he found an enemy. 
Q. Mar. Then you, belike, Caſpett theſe Noblomes, 
As guilty of Duke Humphry's timeleſs death. - + 
War. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding freſh, 
And ſees faſt by a butcher with an aa, 
But will ſuſpect, twas he that made the ſlaughter 
Who finds the partridge i in the puttockꝰs neſt, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite ſoar with unbloodied beak ? | 
Even ſo ſuſpicious is this tragedy. [knife? 
Q. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk ? where's your 
Is Beauford term'd a kite? where are his tallons? 
| Suf. I wear no knife to ſlaughter ſleeping men; 
But here's a *vengeful ſword, ruſted with eaſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his ranc*rous heart, 
That ſlanders me with murther's crimſon badge. 
Say, if thou dar'ſt, proud lord of Warwickſdire,, 
That I am faulty in Duke Humpbry's death. him? 
War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk dare 
Mar, He dares not calm his contumelious ſpirit, 
Nor ceaſe to be an arrogant controller, 
Though S«ffolk dare him twenty thouſand times. 
War. Madam, be ſtill; with rev*rence may I ſay; 
For ev'ry word, you ſpeak i in his behalf, 
Is ſlander to your royal Dignity” f 
Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour, 
If ever lady wrong'd her lord fo much, 
Thy oe took into her blameful bed 
Some ſtern untutor d churl ; and noble ſtock 
Was graft with crab-tree ſlip, whoſe fruit thou art; 
And never of the Nevi”s noble Race. | f 
War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee, 


And I ſhould rob the death's-man of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 
And that my Soveraign's preſence makes me mild, 
I would, falſe murd'rous Coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon-for thy paſſed ſpeech, 


e 
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And fay, it was thy mother that thou meant'ſt — |} 


That — thy ſelf waſt born in baſtardy: 
And, after all this fearful homage done, 


Give thee thy hire, and ſend thy ſoul to hell, | ws 


Pernicious blood-ſucker of ſleeping men. 
Suf. Thou ſhalt be waking, while I ſhed thy tes, 
If from this preſence thou dar*ſt go with nme. 
War. Away ev'n now, or I will drag thee hence: 
Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee; © _ 
And do ſome ſervice to Duke Humphry's ghoſt. [ Exeun. 
K. Henry. What ſtronger breaſt- plate than a Nen un- 
tainted ? (1) 
Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his quarrel juſt ; 5 
And he but naked, (though lockꝰd up in ſteel) 
Whoſe conſcience with injuſtice is pee 
(4 Wa within 
Q. Mar. What noiſe. is this? 


Enter Suffolk ind Warwick, with their "wrahon; draus. 


K. Henry. Why, how now, lords 5 your wrathful 
weapons drawn 

Here in our preſence ! dare you be fo bold? 

Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 
Suf. The trait'rous Warwick with the men of Bury | 

Set all upon me, mighty Soveraign. 


Enter Salisbury. 


Sal Sirs, ſtand apart; the King ſhall know your a 
Dread lord, the Commons ſend you word by me, 
Unleſs lord Suffolk ſtrait be done to death, 

Or baniſhed fair England's territories, 

They will by violence tear him from your Palace, 

And torture him with grievous lingring death. 
They ſay, by him the good Duke Humphr died; 
They ſay, in him they fear your Highneſs death; 


12) What ſtronger Breaſt- chin a err inthinted f TL 
3 re and] 2 ſeems to have had u Ne ths 
Expreſſion of Horace, (Li. i. Ode. 3.) | 

Ii robur & xs triplex 
Circa pectus erat, &c. 
| ES i in the Application 
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From ſuch fell 
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And mere inſt inct of love and loyalty, 
(Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite intent. 

As being thought to — a0 - 3 
Makes them thus forward in his Baniſiment. 
They ſay, in care of your moſt royal perſon, e TOLL 42 
That if your Highneſs ſhould intend to fleep, 
And charge that no man ſhould diſturb your 0 7 
ln pain of your diſlike, or pain of death 3 


Yet, notwithſtanding ſuch a ftrait edict, © + 3 3 1h 


Were there a ſerpent ſeen with forked | tor ue, oO” 
That ſlily glided tow'rds your Majeſty, yr, 
lt were but neceſfary you were wak'd; © 


Leſt, being ſuffer'd in that harmful nber? 27g e 


The mortal worm might make the ſleep 8 

And therefore do they cry, though you. forbid, + 

That they will rd you whe're you will or no, 
Pico as falſe Suffolk i of 

With whoſe invenomed and fatal ſting 

Your loving Uncle, twenty times his worth, 

They fay, is ſhamefully bereft of life. 


Commons within. An anſwer from che King, my lord | 


of Salisbury. 
Sf. Tis like, the Commons, rude . binds, 
Could ſend ſuch meſſage to their Soveraign : | 
But you, my lord, were glad to be eniploy' d, 
To ſhew how queint an orator you are. 5 | 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won, | 
ls, that he was the lord Ambaſſndor 
Sent from a Sort of tinkers to the King. 


Within. An anſwer from the King, or ve ill Al 5 


break in. 
K. Henry. Go, Salidhury, and tell them all From me, 
I thank ch for their tender loving care; oo 
And had I not been cited ſo by them, 
Yer did I purpoſe as they do entreat; 
For, ſure, my thoughts do hourly propheſie 
Miſchance unto my State by Safes means. 
And therefore by his Majeſty I ſwear, | 
Whoſe far unworthy Ly I ne AWE 155 
Vo I. IV: e 
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He ſhall not e infedion in in wr air . 
But three days longer, on the pain of deatb. 
| . Mar. Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle Sp. 
3 Henry. Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle of 
No more, I ſay: if thou doſt plead for him, 
Thou wilt but add increaſe unto my wrath. 
Had I but ſaid, I would have kept my word; 
But when 1 ſwear, . it is irrevocable : 
If after three days ſpace thou here be'ſt found, 
On any ground that I am. ruler. of, 
The world ſhall not be ranſom for thy life. 
Come, Warwick ; come, good Warwick go with me; 
I have e matters to impart to thee. 


[Exennt K. Henry, Warwick G. 


8 141 


Allen Suffolk, and Queen. WP 


ae, Miſchance and ſorrow go e with Its 
Heart's Diſcontent and ſour Affliction 
Be play-fellows to keep you company; 
There's two of you, the devil make a third, 
And threefold. gen c tend kor your = 

Suf. Ceaſe, gentle Queen, theſe execrations; 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Mar. Fie, coward woman, and ſoft· hearted wretch, 

Haſt thou pot ſpirit to curſe thine enemy? _ [them? 
„ — 25 upon them! wherefore ſhould I curſe 
Woda curſes kill, as doth the mandrake's groan, 
I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 
As curſt, as harſh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many ſigns of deadly hate, 
As lean- fac d enyy in her loathſome cave. 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine ri words, 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten 1 
Mine hair be fixt on end like one diſtract: 
Ay, ev'ry joint ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban. 
And even now my burthen'd heart would pho” 
Should I not curſe them. Poiſon be their drink! 
Gall, worſe than gall, the daintieſt meat they 1115 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade a grove of _—_— trees! 
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And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. hand, 


8 * * 2 
o AT II 3 * 5 2 > "as, s 
= Lo 
* * * * = "4 
” Li 
. 
- 
- ” * 
» 
4 "os * * 
7 
* 
i 
% ＋ 


4 a * * SOT _T —_—_ - « SCG > 9 
— PI A EET Sees ents, „ 8 KEE 9 — "$4 EIT 
OSS be ti Ce n a oe tn a ] ,, 
R Fe aa N PEEL 3 . 
N 7 <& . 
# . y 
» 
* 2 £ 
* : * g 
f ary” N 
* ; >; * 
8 3 3 * 3. 
? 2 1 
; * P 
p : 
* 
7 


Their chiefeſt proſpect murd' r | 


oſpeet murd'ring baliliſks | 
Their ſofteſt touch,” as ſmart as lizards ſtings ! (13) 
Their muſick frightful as the ſerpent's his! © © 


And boading ſcreech-owls make the concert full! 
All the foul terrors in dark- ſeated hell —— ' Telf; 
Q. Mar. Enough, ſweet Suffolk, thou torment'ſt thy 
And theſe dread curſes, like the ſun'gainſt glaſs, 
Or like an over: charged gun, recoil, . ad wet. 
And turn the force Fa upon hy: lf”. 
Su. You bad me ban, and will — bid me leave? 
Now, by the ground that I am baniſh'd fromm 
Well could I curſe away a winter's night, ©  _ 
Though ſtanding naked on a mountain top,  _ 
Where biting Cold would never let graſs grow, 


Q. Mar. Oh, let me intreat thee ceaſe ; give me thy 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 

To waſh away my woful monuments 

Oh, could this kiſs be printed in thy hand, 
That thou might'ſt think upon theſe by the ſeal, 
Through whom a thouſand ſighs are breath'd for thee, 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; | 
'Tis but furmis'd, whilſt thou art ſtanding by :_ 
As one that ſurfeits, thinking on a Want, 

I will repeal thee, or, be well afſur'd, 
Adventure to be baniſhed my ſelf ; _ 


(13) as ſmart as Lizards Sting: I] In ſeveral other Paſſages, 
| have obſerv'd, 4 ſpeaks of the Lal ſo inoffenſive with us, as 
of a noxious Animal. I don't know, whether in 1aly theſe Reptiles be. 
renomous, or no ; or whether, by Lizard, the Port means Serpent, - 9 
Virgil is ſaid to do, Eclbg. 2. v. 9. . | „ 

Nunc wirides etiam occultant Spineta Lacertos. Lacertos.) Genus Ser. 
pentis ; ſays Serwius. But we know, theſe Animals are tervyble and 
wang rad gk pen gp in the Hand of Fave, n: 

. is Javz, in paludibus & cæno, Lacertz SOR», APs 
ut aptizes dicam, Cs 9 25 tie Nul}us, ex plurimis quos uidi, 
altrg quingque pedes excreverat. Ferunt 1amen Javani, ſævos et majores m 


my 


Y nontibug verſarl. Anima per lotum Vertebrarum dorfi procęſſim ſerratum 


f, cute rugoſd et ſquampſa, fed? piridi & maculeſa'; ita ut ſolo aipetty 
ſu inſuetis PREY rote f Bontius in Natural. Hiſtor. ib. v. c. 4. 
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| 5 122 a 1 
And baniſhed I am, if hut from thee. 45 5 ui f 
Go, ſpeak not to me; even now; be gone . © | 
Oh, go not yet——Ev'n thus two. friends.condeman'd. 
Embrace and kiſs, and take ten ch ares, 45 
Loather a hundred times to ec l . 

Yet. now, farewel, and farewel life with e KO 
Su Thus is poor Siffalk ten times. e 
Once by the King and chree times thrice by. th ge. 
*Tis not the Land I care for, wert Ak Nes 5 
A Wilderneſs is populous enough, 
So Suffolk had thy heav'nly company. 
For where thou art, there. is the n. it r. 3 
With ev'ry ſev'ral pleaſure in the word: 
And where thou art not, Deſolation. 
I can no more Live thou to joy thy he e 
My ſelf no joy in en but that ou 0 . 0 
Enter Vaux. 9 Bagh RE 


Q Mar: Whither a Vaux ſo. ae what news, 1 
ee | 
Vaux. To ſignifie unto VE Majeſty, 7 
That Cardipal Beayford is at point of VERA 
For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs. took him, 
That makes. him gaſp, and. ſtare, and catch 7 Tag Air, 
Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on cart. 
Sometimes he talks, as if Duke Hymphry's. ghoſt 
Were by his ſide ; ſometimes, he calls the King 3 
And whiſpers to his pillow, as to him, 
The ſecrets; of his, over-charged ſoul: f 
And I am ſent to tell his Majeſty Ws ang 
That even now he cries aJoud. for TRY 
Q. Mar. Go tell this heavy meſſage t to the 8 
[Ex. Vaux 
Ay mel: what is this world? what news are e theſe? ce 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's. poor loſs, _ 
Omitting Suffo/t's exile, my ſoul's Na . 
Why only, Sa folk, mourn I not for thee, = Ros 
And with the ſouthern clouds contend in tear? 
TREE for the earth's increaſe ; J mine for. my bone $7 
Now, 
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Now, get the Kace} meien EY? en ; 
If thou be found by me, thon art but dead. as . 
8% If TAepart from thee, I catitvr fre; 


And in thy fight; to die, what Were. 
But like 4 pleafant lamber in thy lap? wo wy 
Here could Tbreathe my ſoul int the ait, . 
As mild and gefttſe as the cradle babe 50 e 


Dying with fhothet's dug between its W. | 0.3 germ 
Where, from thy Tight, Thould be raging ind ICS 
And cry out for thee to cloſe y ti bmns eyes; mil 
To have thee with thy lips op Ai mouth: NING 
So, ſhouldſt thou — fan 25 r __ ſoul ; 
Or I ſhould brexthe it ſo into thy bod 
And then it liv'd in fweet Eu smn. 
To die by thee, were bur to die in jeſt: 
From tne! to die, wete totture wore a cht 
Oh ! let me thay, befal what may befal. 
Q. Mar. Away; though Parting 1 be afretful cots 
It is applied to à deathful wound. 
To France, ſweer Suffolk ; let me heat from thee: 
or whereſo&er thou art in this world's Nee 
I have an Lis, that ſhall find rhee out. Ree 
YA PO 
Q. Mat, And take my heart with _ 7 . 
S A jewel lock d into the wofulſt casket 
That ever did contain à thing of worth. N | 
Even as a 3 bark, ſo under we; "a2 
This way 1 7 I to death. 
— his way for me. 


L Eren real, 


8 CE N E, the li; Bedebomber. 
Enter King Henry, Salisbury, and Warwick, 10 the Car- 


dinal in Bed. 
K. Heury. row fares my lord? ſpeak, Beaxford, to 
thy Soveraign. 


Car. fi thou beeſt Death, PH give thee Englant's trea- 
| ure 
. R 3 Enough 


167 


Enough to purchaſe ſuch another Iſland, .. \. ... 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pan. 
EK. Henry. Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life, 
| Where death's approach is ſeen ſo terrible! 


War. Beauford, it is thy Soveraign ſpeaks to thee, 
Car. Bring me unto my Tryal, when you will. 
Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? 

Can I make men live where they will or no? 

Oh, torture me no more, I will confeſs— 

Alive again? then ſhew me, where he is 

Ill give a thouſand pound to look upon him 

He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them: : 
Comb down his hair; look ! look ! it ſtands upright, 


Like lime-twigs-ſet to catch my winged ſoul : 

Give me ſome drink, and bid th apothecary | 

Bring the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 
EK. Henry. O thou eternal Mover of the heavins; 

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch; 

On, beat away the buſie, medling, fiend, 

That lays ſtrong ſiege unto this wretch's ſoul, 

And from his boſom purge this black deſpair. _ _ 

War. See, how the pangs of death do make him grin! 

Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceably. 

K. Henry. Peace to his ſoul, if God's good pleaſure be 
Lord Cardinal, if thou think'ſt on heaven's bliſs, 

Hold up thy hand, make ſignal of thy hope. 

He dies, and makes no ſign! O God, forgive him. 

Mar. So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 

EK. Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners all. 

Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cloſe, 
And let us all ro meditation |[ Exeun.. 


ACT 
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SCENE, | th Cu of Kam, 
Lan Fi 56 at avs | Ordnance / goes off. Raw Cap- 


tain, Whitmore, 79 7 other Pirates, with Suffolk ro | 


others . woe 
0 APTA 1 w. ; 


eee HE gandy, blabbing, and venere 10 
Ils crept into the boſom of the fea: 
And now loud howling wolves arouſe the, 
es, 3 
RES That 7 the tragick melancholy night ; 

Who with their drowſie, flow, and flagging wings. 
Clip dead mens graves ; and from their miſty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkneſs in the air. 
Therefore bring forth the ſoldiers of our prize: 
For whilſt our Pinnace anchors in the Dotons, 
Here ſhall they make their ranſom on the ſand; 
Or with their blood ſtain this diſcolour'd ſhore. TE: 
Maſter, this priſoner freely give I the; 
And thou, that art his mate, make boot of this: 
The other, Walter Whitmore is thy ſhare. © 

1 Gent. What is my ranſom,” mafter, let me know. 


Maſt. A thouſand crowns, or elſe lay down your” head. . 


Mate. And ſo much ſhall you give, or off goes yours. 


Mbit. What, think you much to Pay two thouind i 


crowns, 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen? 2 
Cut both the villains throats, for die you ſhall: 
Nor can thoſe lives, which we have loſt in fight, SE 
Be counter- pois d with ſuch a petty ſum. | 


N 4 e vl Gent. 


— 
— 7 


= j 


1 Cent. PII give it, Sir, and nden ſpare my life, 

2 Gent. And ſo will I, and write home for it ſtraight, 

Whit, 1 loft mine eye in laying the ptize aboard, 
And therefore, to revenge it, ſhale thou die; T Suffolk. 
And ſo ſhould os Ba if I might have my will. 

Cap. Be not ſo ra takes ra ranſom, let him live. 

Suf. Look on my Mere Lam a gentleman; 

Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. —— 
Whit. Ando am II my name is Walter Whitmore. 
How now? why ſtart'ft thou? what, doth death affright? 
Si. Thy name affrights me, in whoſe r is Gooch: 

A cunning man did cafeulate my birth, i 

And told me, that by Water I ſhould dis: 4 

Yet let not this make thee be 5 

Thy name is Gualtier, being rightly ſounded. 
Whit. Gaultier or Walter, which it is, I care not; 1 

Ne'er yet did baſe Diſhonour blur our name, 

But with our ſword we wip'd away the blor. - 8 

Therefore, when merchant-like I ſell revenge, 

Broke be my ſword; my arms torn and defac d, 

And I proclaim'd a Coward through the world! 


Suf. Stay, Whitmore; tor thy priſoner is a Prince; $7) 


'The Duke 57 Saffolk, I iam de la Pole. 
Mit. The Duke of Suffolk muffled. ah in 2977 
Suf. Ay, but theſe rags are no part of the Duke. 

Feve ſometimes went dige is d, and why not 1? 

Cap. But Jove was never lain, as thou ſhalt be. 
Sf. Obſcure and lowly ſwain; King N 9 blood, | 

The honourable blood of Lancaſter, | 

Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded groom: 

Haſt thou not-kiſs'd thy 45555 and held in ſtirrop? 

Bare- headed plodded — my foot- cloth. be, | 

And WA thee, happy when I ſhook my head ? 

How often haſt thou: waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the board, 

When I have feaſted with Queen Margaret ? 

Remember it, and let it make thee creſt-fal'n 3 

Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride. 

How in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood, 

And duly waited for my Forging forth? 


4 


This 
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This hand- of mine hah writ in ks WE {2 0707 19975 

And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous tongue. A 1 
hit. Speak, Captain, ſhall I ſtab the forlorn aun: „ 
Cap. Firſt let my words ftab him, as he hath mer, 
Suf. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt; 35 
Cap. Convey bim ene! and, EY bor BR 

2 off his head. e 

Suf. Thou dar'ſt not for thy on. 1 21 — 

Cap. Poole, Sir Poole? lord? 3 19 Foqme _ 

Ay, kennel ——puddle——fink; a küch mis an 

Troubles the ſilver Spring where England rage * ; 

Now will I dam up this th yawning 3 93 1 

For ſwallowing up the treaſure of the Realm. 

Thy lips, that Kid the Queen, ſhall fo 3 ground 

And thou, that fmil.dft at good Duke Humpbrys death, | 

Againft the ſenſeleſs. winds ſhalt grin in vin, 

Who in contempt ſhall hiſs at thee in. 1151 

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, oy e RE. 

For daring to affie a mighty lord 9 2 

Unto the daughter of a worthleſs King, 

Having nor Subject, Wealth, nor Diadem 1 

By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, 

And, like ambitious Sylla, over- gorg dd 

Wich gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou and Maine were fold to France ; 

The falſe revolting Normans, thorough thee, | 

Diſdain to call us lord; and Picardie wigs | 

Hath ſlain their Governors, ſurpriz d our F orts, S 


And ſent the ragged foldiers wounded home. MM 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, 2 I "ET 
(Whoſe dreadful ſwords were never drawn i in n vain) | 3 


As hating thee, are riſing up in arms. 

And now the Houſe of 7ork (thruſt from the Crown) | 
By ſhameful murther of a guiltleſs King 
And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, 
Burns with revenging fire; whoſe 5 Colours 
Advance a half-fa&d Sun ſtriving to ſhine 5 | 
Under the which is writ, Invitis nabibus. 

The Commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And to conclude, ** and Beggary 
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Is rape into * Palate of our King, wie in Dee 15 
And all by thee. Away! convey him eee bn! 
di, O, 464 I were a God, to. ſhoot forth thunder | 
Upon theſe paultry, ſervile, e drudges ! 2 
Small things make baſe men This villain here, 
Being captain of a pinnace, t _ more | 
Than Bargulus the ſtrong U!lyrian Pirate. (14). 
- Drones ſuck not eagles blood, but rob bee hes. 
It is impoſſible that I ſhould die \ 
By fuch a lowly vaſſal as thy ſelf. 3 
Thy words move rage, and not remorſe, in me: 
1g r. meſſage from the Queen to France; 
I charge thee waft me fafely croſs the channel. 
Cap, 4 alte. ö 
"Wh hit. Come, Suffolk, I _ wid thee to aha a 
Suff. Pænæ gelidus timor occupat artus: it's thee I fear. (15) 
Mbit. Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear, before I leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye ſtoop? 
1 Gent. My gracious lord, intreat him; ſpeak him fir 
Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ſtern and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
With humble ſuit ; no; rather let my head A bn 
Stoop to the block, than theſe knees bow to any, 
Save to che God of heav'n, and to my King; 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody NR, 2 1117 
Than ſtand uncover'd to the vulgar 3 
True Nobility is exempt from fer: 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. | 
Cap. Hale him away, and let him antes no more 26 
Come, ſoldiers, thew what crucley: os can. t 


14) Than "Bargulus the frong Wyrian Pirate | 
0 11 4 40 , than mighty Abradas the "= 338 Pirate 
Nether of bete Vrights have been able to trace, or diſcover from wha 
our Author deriv'd his i mn with them. 
15) Pine gelidus timor occupat Thus the iſt u 
w the oer glean'd this Hemifich, I do not know. Tis certain, \ 
* > + corrupted. I believe, 1 have reftor'd it, as it ought to 
we en ſay, the Fear of that Puniſhment, that Revenge, they 
— nnn into a cold trembling. 


. Suf 


>. 


TRE 


Bi n H hang * wy ; 


. That this my death may never t : e forgot, 
Gr men oft die by vile Bezomians, = 1 0 i 
A Roman ſworder and Bandetio ſlave +4 Va * 119770 ny 75 : 


Murther'd ſweet Tull); Brutus baſtard bad 


Stabb'd Julius Cæſar; ſavage Illanders nn ed 5 


Pompey the Great: And-Saffolt dies by: une 


Exit Walter Whitmore: ab Suffolk. . 

Cap And as for theſe, whoſe ranſom we N | 

It is our pleaſure one of them depart z - 7 #7 ee 
T — come 3 Ow us, and let him go. 

[Ex Nas cap and here 


' Manet the firſt G- e Whitinore; with the body. 


Whit. There let his head and liveleſs body Ns 2 
Until the Queen his miſtreſs bury it. 5 xit Whit, 
1 Gent. O barbarous and bloody Fade! . 
His body will I bear unto the King: 0 | 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 13 
80 will the Queen, that living held him 4. - ro | 


a” £47 


sC E N E changes P Southwark. - 


Enter Beris and John Holland. 


Bev. FAOME, and get thee a ſword though. made of 
a lach; —— have been up theſe two days. 
Hol. Sl have the more need to ſleep now then. 
Bevis. I tell thee, Fack Cade the clothier means to dreſs 
ut commonwealth, and turn le a nem nag upon 


. . So he had need, for tis thread-bare. Well, I ſay, 
it was never merry world in en ſince Gn. | 
came up. _ 

Bevis, O miſerible age 1 virtue is not regarded in 
handy-crafts men. 

Hal The Nobility think ſcorn to go in leather aprons, 


Bevis, Nay more, the King's nen are no * 
wor kmen, 


Hol. 


. . r 


nr eben e 8 ab} = 


which fas much as to ſay, "let the magiſtrites be labour 
ing men ; and therefore bould we be magiſtrates. 
Bevis, Thou: baſt hit it; for n vo derber gi 
a brave mind than a hard hand. 
Hol. 1 ſee chem, 1 ke them; there's Bh fon the 
emer of Wing bam. „ 


* leather of. 3 20 21 7411. ] 1:40 £17] 
| ol. And: Dick the butcher := 1222222: ĩͤ | 

| evi, Then is ſin ſtruck down like an Foal 8 ini. 
ety g throat cut like a calf. 

2 Argo, their —— Te is 3 r 
Fol. Come, come, let's fall in wich them. 


11 8 Ente Cade Dick the butcher, WM 55 Weave 
and a ſawyer, with infinite numbers, 


1 a We Jobs Cale, 0 term id off our ſuppoſe 
ather 

Dick. Or rather of ſealing a cade of herrings. 

Cade. For our enemies ſhall fall befere us, inſpired 
with the ſpirit of Pony 19 95 _ __ | Princes com- 
mand ſilence. 

Dick. Silence, 
- Cade. My father was a Mortimpaw 
Dick. He was an honeft man and a 8000 A 
Cad. My mothetf hk Plamagenet— 

Diet. I Knew het well, the was a midwife. 

/ Cade. My wife deſcended of the Laie - 

Dick. She was indeed a pedlar's daughter, and fol 
many laces. 

Fx But, now of late, not able to travel with het 
Furr d pack. ſhe waſhes bucks here at home. 
Therefore am I of an h6nourable Houſe; 

Dict. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable ; a 
were was he Porn, under a bee! for bi fie a 
never 4 houſe but the cage. 

Cad. Valiant Iam. | 

3 A muſt — for beggary i is . 


p 


Cade, 


Bevis. He : thall have the ckins of our nen to make 


tn} DB) S wo A 


©* — man, — wy 22 
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| it 1 Sl es ne tn; 

Diet. No queſtion: of that; ee ieee 
three market days together. ae 4; rt 

Cade, I fear neither ſword Hts a. | | 

Weav. He need not fear the ſword, for his coat is of 


of, 
9577 But, Ran by ſhould hang in fear of firs, 


being burnt Yth* hand for ſtealing of-ſheep. 

Cale. Be brave then, for your Captain is. brave; ond 
vows reformation. There ſhall be in Zrgiand. ſeven 
half-penoy loaves, ſold for a penny; the three-boop'd 
pot ſhall have ten hoops, and: 1 will make it felony ta. 
drink ſmall beer. All the Realm fhall be in common, 
and in Cheapſide ſhall my palfry go to * on og 
Jam King, as King I will be 

Al. God ſave your Majeſty ! _ 

Cade. I thank you, good people, There ſhall Fs no 
mony 3 all ſhall eat andy drink upon my ſcore; and I will 
apparel them all in one livery, that they may agree” like 
brothers, and worſhip me their lord. 

Dick. The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the lawyers: 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is nor this a lament- 
able thing, that the skin of an innocent lamb ſhould be 
made parchment ;; that parchment” being ſcribbled o'er, 
ſhould undo a man? Some ſay, the bee ſtings ; but 1 
fay, *tis bee's wax ; for I did but ſeal once to a thing, and 
[ was never my 'own man ſince. | How now? who: s 
there - | BY” ; e p 


. a 7 


Hav. The clerk of Chatham, he's can write nd. read 
and caſt accompt:' | 

Cade, O'monſtrous! e 

Weav. We took him ig 7 copies. | 

Cade. Here's a villain ! 

Pp mera een in his beate with red letters 
in 

Cade, Nays, then he's a conjures,” | 

Dick, Nay, he can fake obligat 


hand. 


5 hi A 
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Cade I am Foes fort: the man is a proper man, of 
mine honour ; unleſs I find him guilty, he ſhall not die. 


Come hither, ſirrah, - un examine eee rr is ” 


name ? 
Clerk. . 


Dick. They + to write it on che rop of eters: : (6 7 


*ewill go hard with you. 


Cade, Let me aſone. - Doſt thou: uſe to write thy 
name? or haſt thou a Mark to thy ſelf like an Honeſt 


plain dealing man? 


Clerk. Sir, 1 thank God, I have been 0 well | brought 


that I can write my nam. 
All: He hath confeſt 3 —_ with * he's 8 a villain 
| > traitor. -: 

Cade, Away with him; Thy: : hang him with his 
and . about his neck. 0's one wn vw Gi 5 


Euter Michael. 


Aich. tans; is our Generals? 
Cade. Here I am, thou yoo ticular + ang 


Mich. Fly, fly, fly; Sir Humphry Stafford” and bis. 


brother are ard by with the King's forces. 


Cade. Stand, villain, ſtand, or 811 fell chee . 5 "be 


| ſhall be encounter'd. with a man as 7 gone as bl 
He is but a Knight, is a” ? 
Mich. No. 


Cade, To e qual Him, 1 will — 5 my ſelf a Knight 
preſently ; rife up, Sir Jobn Mortimer. Now have at 


him. Is there any more of them that be Knights ? (17) 


4 They uſe to æurite it on "the Top. of Letters] Emanuel, which, tis 
known, ſignifies, God with us; was in uſe on the Top of Letters 


15 17) & thre ny nr of thn that Knights 7... 9 
his Brot 
— kneel down, Dick Butcher. Riſe. Fo Sir Dick Butcher. 


A ſound up the Drum.) This Paſſage I have inſerted from the od 


4to, becauſe, I think, it greatly encreaſes the Plea and Extrava: 
r himſelf, but, becauſe 


Folk ers, by way of Equality. 


4 


awi//ive, (not of common Letters ;) as now in publick Acts, In the Nane 
. * ae eee ee be found in Mobil | 


n to dub one of his own Scoundrel 


4 
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Mich. Fay bis ae . 5 
Cade. Then kneel down, Dick 8 8 Riſe up, *. | 
Dick Butcher. Now ſound up the Drum. 5 


Euer Sir Hum phry Stafford, and young Stafford, wit 
drum and ſoldiers... 


Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and sxum of Kent. 
Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons down, 2 
Home to your cottages, forſake this groom Y 
The King is merciful, if you revolt. 
J. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to blood, 
If you go forward; therefore yield, or die. 
Cade. As for theſe ſilken-coated flaves, I m_ not» „ 
lt is to you, good People, that I ſpeak, _ 
Oer whom (in time to come) I hope to reign 3 
For I am rightful Heir unto the Crown. | 
S ͤtaf. Villain, thy father was a plaiſterer, 
And thou thy ſelf a ſnearman, art thou not? 
Cade. And Adam was a gardener. | | 
Y. Staf. And what of that? 
Cade. Marry, this. Edmund Mortimer Earl of March | 
married the Duke of Clarence's een did he noge? | 
Staf. Ay, Sir. 
Cade. By her be had two children at one birth. 
T. Staf. That's falſe. 5 
Cade. Ay, there's the queſtion ; 3 but [ fay, 'ris true: El 
The elder of them being put to nurſe, 
Was by a beggar-woman ſtoPn away 
And ignorant of his birth and parentage, - 
Became a bricklayer when he came to age: 
His ſon am I; deny i it, if you can. | 
Dick. Nay, * tis too true, therefore he ſhall be king. 
Weav. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's bote, 
and the bricks are alive at this day to teſtify f it; therefore 
deny it not. Y 
Staf. And will you credit this baſe drudge's words, | 1 
That ſpeaks he knows not what?: 55 A 
All. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get you gone. „ 
Y. Saf, Jack Cade, the Duke of York hath taught you 


this, 
Cade. | 
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Cade. He lies, for I inverted: it . elf. G0 to, 
Sirrah, tell the King from me, chat for his father's fake | 
Henry the Fifth (in whoſe time boys went to fpancoun- , 
ter for French crowns) I am content he ſhall reign ; but 
Tu be Protector over him. 

Dick. And furthermore we'll have, the lord Say $ head, 
for ſelling the Dukedom of Maine. 

Cage. And good reaſon; for thereby is England main 
and fain to go —— ſtaff, but that my puiſſance holds i 

up. F Mlow-Kings, J tell you, that "the lord Say hath 
gelded the common-wealch, and made it an eunuch ; and 


more than that, he can ſpeak Froneb, and therefore he 1 


a traytor. l 
| Saf. © groſs wo miſcrablo emen . 5 
* — anſwer if you can: the Frenchmen are our 

enemies: go to then; I ask but this; can he, that ſpeaks t 
with the fopgus of the enemy, be a 0 could or 

no? ? | | 1 

Al. No, no, 5 chereforg well 11. his Band 

T. Staf. Well, ſeeing gentle words will not preval, 

Afail them with the army of the King. 

Staf. Herald, away, and throughout every town 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade 5 f 
That thoſe which fly before the battel ends, 2 
| * (even in their wives and childrens 76% 

Be hang d up for example at their doors c 
And you, that be the King's friends, follow me, 
[ Exeunt the Two Staffords with lei- Train þ 

Cade, And you, that love the Commons, follow: me. 1 
Now ſhew your ſelves men, tis for liberty. x 
1 will not leave one lord, one gentleman ; : 

© none, bor ch as g9 in cloud ſhoone, d N B 

ey are thrifty honeſt men, and ſuch 3 
As N (but chat they dare not) take our POT F 
Dick. They are all in order, and march ons us. ; 

Cade.” But then are we in order, when we are molt on F 
of order, Enden march forward. 8 

 [Exennt Cade a bis party. F 
laune to feb, would both the Staffords are Jain 


. Re. Enier 


Cade. Whe te's Dick; the burcher- of Alford 3 
it Dick. Here, St % 250613: e | 
Cade. They fell Yefore thee” like ſheep and oren, ond 
, chou behaved'ſt thy ſelf as if thou hadſt been in thine 

own ſlaughter-houſe ; - therefore thus I will reward thee: 


, MW the Lent ſhall be as long again as it is, and: thou ſhalt 
i have a licenſe to kill for a hundred lacking one. 
h Dick. I defire no more. een ee 3 
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And we charge and command, that their wives be as free 
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am I Ho hungry, that if 1 might have a lekſe of my.life 
for a thouſand years, I could ſtay no longer. Where- 
fore on a brick: wall have 1 Tüimbid⸗ Into this arden to ſes 
if I can eat graſs, or pick 2 ſallet another * mien U 
not amiſs to cool a man's ſtomach this hot weathe r.z and, 
Lcbink, this. word ſallet was born to. 8 good; for 
many a time but for a ſallet my brain pan had: been cleft 
wih a brown bill; and many à time when I have been 
dry, and bravely matching, it hath ferv'd't me inſtead'of a 
quart-pot.to to drink 1 in 5, in muſt ſerve 


1 
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Iden. Lord, 550 a: ive ried in he! { Put 
| x4 may enjoy ſuch quiet Walks as theſe ? 9 


7114 2 


rene 


- 


aa ©, 3 C09 < oo OS &® _ 


Contenteth me; and's. worth a monarchy. - _ 8 75 E IT LUO: 23 
I ſeek not to wax Great by -other's wWainigg; 4510 
Or gather wealth, I care nqt with what envy Fri or 93 


Suffjceth, That I haye maintains my ſtate ; ñ ñ 3 


And ſends the poor well: pleaſed from my gate. 5 


Cade. Erw che Jord of the ſoil come to — me ic for - 
a ſtray, for entring his fee-ſimple without leave. Ah 


yilain; thou wilt betray me and get a thouſand crowns 


Iden. Why, rude companion, gn ho r thou be. 
I know thee not, why then ſhould I betray thee Fre 
It not enough to break into my garden 
And, like a chief, to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbing my walls i in ſpight; of me 45 owner, 
But thou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcy terms? 


= 
dy! * 


Cad. Brave hee? by the beſt blood that ever was 5 
broach'd; and beard thee too. Look on me well, I have 
eat: no meat | theſe five days, yet come thou and thy five | 
men, and if I do not leave you as dead as a door anl. 1 


ray God, 1 may. never. eat graſs mormee. 
: i a Nay; ic ſhall ne'er be ſaid while England 


That py RCs Iden an Eſquire of Kent. f 
Took odds = 7 — a poor famiſh'd man. 1 
Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt gazing eyes to mine 
Sde if thou canſt out- face me with thy 9— I; A T 


Set limb to limb, and thou art far the 12 : 

Thy hand 1s but a finger to my fiſt, 

Thy leg a ſtick compared with this truncheon: 

My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou haſt ; 
Ped if mine arm be heaved in the air, 

Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth: _ 

As for more words, whoſe greatneſs anſwers words,” 


2 


Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbears. 


Cadè. By my valour, the moſt complete champion 


that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or 
Cut not out the burly-bon'd Cm in . of beef ere 


thou 
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y carrying my head to him ; but III make 
ike pe oſtridge, and ſwallow 855 ſword os 
great png ere thou! andd part. ; 
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T' emblaze the hehDp which 
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ou fl in thy: FRO heſeects Jove-com iy kin 
chou may'ft be turned into hobnails.: 2: [Here : they 

OlIam Dain Fainine, and no other, hath ſlain me let 

ten thouſand! devils come againſt me, and give me but the 

ten meals I have Joſt; and I'd defy-them-all Wither 

arden, and he heneeforth a burꝭ ing place to all that do 

get in this heuſe; beenauſe the unoonquer'd foul of Cad: 


8 ged. an 10 Tl 1 Nette 121 2411 bes $i CHING 10) Da d 


145%, let Oe that 1 have ſlain chat monſtrous traits 
een hallow thee for this: thy deed, IP. ah) 9 
hee beef my tomb, when Lam dead, 
Ne er gr this blood be wiped from' thy point," i 1255 = 
But th6u'ſhalt'wear it as a heralds cott 
thy meter got. 1 word 
Cade, Iden, fare wel, and be proud of chy victory: tell 
Kent from mè, The bath loſt her belt man; and echort all 
the world to be cowards; for 1, that never mare any, 
am yanquiſhed' by famine, not by valeur. F Dit, 
"Ten. How 'much thou wroog'ſt ney heaven be m f 
ROS Judge! no Joo 0 J bas e800 
Die Aae wreteh, the Curſe of tir dul bare ch 12139 
And as I chruſt - thy body in wich” my ſwerd. 
So wiſh I, I might'thruſt'thy foul to het. 
Hence will I dra thee headlong by'the heels © I 
Unto a dunghill, which mall be thy grave e 35d 
And there cut off thy moſt ungracious head, e 204 
Which I will bear in Slurmph 285 the = t dee ogg 
Leaving thy drunk for crows to feed upon 
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an Ws, the Crown: ben feeble Henry 3 
ea 

ing. bells, aloud 3 bam, beate, clear 
an 5 > 
To entertain great England's lawful 1 ITE 5 * 1 p 
Ah Majeſty !' who would not buy thee dear? 1 
Let them obey, that knom not how to rule. 15 . 
This hand was made to handle naught but cold. 2 
I cannot give due action to m my words 399 1 f 
Except a ſword, or ſcepter, ballance 1 it. | ths © c 
A ſcepter ſhall it have, have I a ſoul, : * 1 65 bed 
On which PI toſs the Flower-de-luce of Fran. 7 


Enter Buckingham. tl bn 15H 15 

Whom have we here? Buckingham to Aifturb abe : 
The King hath ſent him, fure: I muſt difſemble.” © 

Buck, York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee well 

York, Hum: phry'of Buckingham, I accept thy greeting. 
Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſure? 

Buck. A meſſenger from Henry our dread Liege, 
To know the reaſon of theſe Arms in Peace? 
Or hy, thou, being a Subject as I am, 
Againſt * oath and true allegiance ſworn, 


Should'ſt 


| Shoulc ſt raiſe os a a power . his leave? 

Or dare to being th force . near the Court? = 

1 be Loud de up rocksand Gght-wich flint, * ; 

g 1. Kay: angry at theſe K abject terms. 0 2 
And "nails ile Ajax e 3 1 
On or oxen co ſpend m | S{ Ade, 

I am 4 better born than is the 27 i 7 | 

More like a King, more. kingly in my thoughts. { 

But I miſt make fair weather yet a While, 
Till Henry be more weak and { 3. . 

O 1 pr'ythee, pardon. me, . 

My mind was ee with deep = 

The cauſe, why I have brought this army hirber, | 

Is to remove proud Somerſet from the King, 

Seditious to his Grace and to the State. 

Bucł. That is too much preſumption. on thy 129 
But if thy arms be to no other end, 

The King hath yielded unto thy lemands; 
The Duke of Somerſet is in the Tower, + | 

Vorl. Upon thine Honour is he priſoner? 

Buck. Upon mine Honour, he is priſoner. 1 
Dort. Then, Buckingham, I do diſmiſs my ee 
Soldiers, I thank you all; diſperſe your ſelves; 

Meet me to morrow in St. George's field, | 

You ſhall have Pay and ev'ry thin — wid. 

And let my Soveraign, virtuous to flo eft ance fi 
Command my eldeſt fon ; nay, all o my ons, loin 0 
As pledges DE my fealty and love, 1 

P11 ſend them all) as willing as I live; 

Lands, goods, horſe, armour, any thing I have 

Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet may die. | 

Buck.. York, 1 commend this kind ſubmiſſion . 
We twain will 8⁰ into his ate tent. pi i (Ru 
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SCENE changes to the King's. Pavilion, 


. King Henry, and Attendants. Re. enter ade, 


and York, attended. ; 


K. Henry. » Uckingbews, doth York mand i no > Hart to us * 
That thus he marcheth wich Une arm = 8 
York, In all ſubmiſſion and — aatocs Lak þ 


7ork doth preſent himſelf unto your 


K. Henry. T Hen what intend theſe r won 60 | 


bring? 
Nl. To hieave the traſtor Somierſs ＋ om bence, 
And fight againſt that monſtrous Rebel Cade . 
Whom, ſince, 1 heard to be diſoomfited. 


Buber ten with Cade's Sidi | 


Hl If one ſo rude, and of ſo mean condition 
May paſs into the preſence of a King, 
Lo, I preſent your Grace a traitor's head; 
The head of Cage, whom I in Combat flew.” 


K. Henry. The head of Cade? great God! F how joſt 


— at thou ? ? | 
O, let me view his viſage being dead 
That, living, wrought me ſuch rear Fl wouble: 
Tell me, my friend ; art thou the man, that ſlew him? 
Iden. I was, an't like your Maje 


K. Henry. How art thou call'd? and what * thy des 5 


8 
Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name, | 
A poor Eſquire of Kent, that loves the King, 


Buck. So pleaſe it you, my lord, *twere not ami Mag 75 
He were created Knight for his good ooo 


K. Henry. Iden, kneel down; riſe up a ä 1 
We give thee for reward a wong marks, 


And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 1 Wy 
Iden. May Iden live to merit ſuch a bounty, 1 


And never live but true unto his Liege! Wi 


Vor. Iv. ＋ n e ; Fu, 
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Enter 4 Margaret and 8 


K. Henry. See, ' Buckingham, Somerſet domes with the 
| een: 

Go, bid her hide him quickly from che Duke. „„ 

Q. Mar. For thouſand 7orks he ſhall not hide his bead, 

But la Rape lng front him to n fer. OY | 
+ ork, How now? is Somer/et at liberty? 

Then, York, unlooſe thy long impriſon'd 1 

And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the ſight of Somerſet: 

Falſe King! why haſt thou broken faith with me, 

mo how: hardly I can brook abuſe? 

_ King did I call thee? no, thou art no King: 

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 

Which durſt not, no, nor canſt not rule a traitor. 
That head of thine doth not become a Crown: 
Thy hand is made to graſp a palmer's ſtaff, 
And not to grace an awful princely ſcepter. 
That gold muſt round engirt theſe brows of mine, 
Whoſe ſmile and frown like to Achilles ol 

Is able with the change to kill and cure. 

Here is a hand to hold a ſcepter up, 15 

And with the ſame to act controlling laws: 

Give place; by heaven, thou ſhalt rule no more 
O'er him, whom heav'n created for thy ruler. 

Som. O monſtrous traitor ! I arreſt os York, < 
Of capital treaſon gainſt the King and Crown; 
Obey, audacious traitor, kneel for grace. 

Fork, Sirrah, call in my Sons to be my Bail; (200 
Would'ſt have me kneel? Firſt, let me 9 of theſe, 
If chey can brook I bow a knee to man. als | 

I know, ere they will let me go to Ward, 
They'll pawn cheir ſwords for my enfranchiſement. | 


(20) Would'f have bed? Hol, lon 0 theſe, 4 
if 6 per ag Tow a knee to man. 
Sirra 
ſtood, I think the Senſe perplex d and obſeure. I have ventur d to 
tranſpoſe them, and make a ſlight Alteration, v7 the Advice of my 


ingenious Friend Mr. — 1 
| | "0 Mar. 


/ 


call in ny Sons to bi my bail.] As theſe Lines have hitherto 


"Km N hae? —_ 


Mar. Call hither Clifford, bid him come 2 5 
Io ay, if that the baftard boys of York 
Shall be the Surety for their traitor father: 
Dort. O blood beſpotted Neapolitan; + 
Out-caſt of Naples, England's bloody ſcourge! | 
The Sons of York, thy Betters in their Birth, 
Shall be their father's bail, and bale to thoſe @ 955 
That for my ſurety will refuſe the boys. 


Enter Edward and Richard. 
See, where they come; III watrant, they'll make! it good ” 


Emer Clifford: 


_ Q. Mar, And here comes Clifford; to deny their bail, = 
C. Health and all Happineſs to my lord the King! 
York, I thank {Ares Clifford; ſay, What news wilt | 
thee”. : | 

Nay, do not fright us with an angry look: 

We are thy Soveraign, Clifford, kneel again; A 

For thy miſtaking ſo, we pardon thee. _ | 
Clif. This is my King, Zort, I do not miſtake; 1 

But thou miſtak*ſt me much, to think I do; 

To Bedlam with him, is the man grown mad? | 
K. Henry. Ay, Clifford, a Bedlam and imbirlous hu⸗ 

Makes him oppoſe himſelf againſt his King. {mout 
Clif. He is a traitor, let him to the Tower, 

And crop away that factious pate of his. 

Q. Mar. Hei is arreſted, but will not obey : 

His ſons, he ſays, ſhall give their wotds for hin. 


8 


(21) Shall be their Father Bail, and Bane to thoſe,] Confidetitig 5 
our Author loves to play on Words firnlar in their Sound, ber oppalee id 
their Signification, I make no Doubt but I have here reſtor d his genuine 
Reading. Bale, (from whence our common Adjective, balful. ) figni- 
ties, Detriment, Rain, Misfortune, &c. We meet with this Word again 
in Locrine, a Play aſcribd to our Author, and printed above 20 years 
before his ur 95 
"= with theſe Eyes thou baft fern ber; and therefire pull them oats for they 
will ork thy Bale. 

But I ſhall 2 Occaſion to * wy NE for its Ye! when 
L come to Coridlanns. 
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' Ti ork. Will you not, amt | N 
E. Plan. Ay, noble father, if our words will ſerye: 
EK. Plan. And if words will not, then our weapons ſhall, 
Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here? 

Lork. Look in a glaſs, and call thy image ſo. 
I am thy King, and thou a falſe-heart traitor ; 
Call hither to the ſtake my two brave bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their chains 
They may aſtoniſh theſe fell-lurking curs : 
Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. 


© Enter the Earl of Warwick and Salisbury. 


| . Are theſe thy DEAT ? we'll bait thy bears to 
death, 


And manacle the bearward in their chains, 


If thou dar'ſt bring them to the baiting place. 


Ne. Plan. Oft have I ſeen a hot o'er-weening cur 
Run back and bite, becauſe he was with-held ; 
Who, being ſuffer'd with the bear's fell paw, 
Hath clapt his tail betwixt his legs and cryd: 
And ſuch a piece of ſervice will y you do, | 
If you oppoſe your ſelves to match lord Warwick. 
Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigeſted lump, 
As crooked in thy manners, as thy ſhape. 
| York, Nay, we ſhall heat you thorowly anon. 
Clif. 1 heed, leſt by your heat you burn your 
elves. 
K. Henry, Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgor to 
| bow ? 
Old Salisbury, ſhame to thy filver hair, 
Thou mad miſ-leader of thy brain-ſick ſon, _ 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ee 
And ſeek for ſorrow with thy ſpectacles ? 
Oh, where is faith? oh, where is loyalty ? 
If it be baniſh'd from the froſty head, 
Where ſhall it find a harbour in the earth? 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 
And ſhame thine honourable a - with blood? ? 
Why art thou old, and want'ſt experience? 
Or whereſore doſt abuſe it, if thou halt it ? 
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For ſhame, in 4 bend _ knee to me, 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 
Sal. My lord, I have conſider'd with my e 
The Title of this moſt renowned Duke; © 
And in my conſcience do repute his Grace 
The rightful heir to Eng/and's royal Seat. 
K. Henry. Haſt thou not ſworn e-mail unto me? 
Sal. I have. 
K. Henry. Canſt him Aiſpenſe, with heav'n for 5 
an oath? 
Sal. It is great ſin to 2 unto a fin; ; 
But greater ſin to keep a ſinful oath : 
Who can be bound by any ſolemn vow 
To do a murd'rous deed, to rob a man, 
To force a ſpotleſs virgin's chaſtity, 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 
To wring the widow from her —— right, 
And have no other reaſon for his wrong, 9 
But that he was bound by a ſolemn oath? 
Q. Mar. A ſubtle traitor needs no ſophiſte. 
K. Henry. Call Buckingham; and bid him arm himſelf, 
York, Call Buckingham and all the friends thou haſt, 
I am refoly*d for death or dignity, © 
Old Clif. The firſt 1 warrant thee ; ; if dreatns prove 
| mus. ; 
War. You were beſt go to bed * Jenagn again, 
To keep thee from the tempeſt of the field. 
Old Clif. I am reſolv'd to bear a greater ſtorm 
Than any thou canſt conjure up to day: 
And that P11 write upon thy: Burgonet, 
Might I but know thee by thy Houſe's 3 
War. Now by my father's Badge, old Nevil's Creſt, 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ſtaff, | 
This day PII wear aloft my Burgonet, ' 
(As on a mountain-top the cedar ſhews, 
That keeps his leaves in ſpight of any ſtorm,) 
Ev'n to affright thee with the view thereof. * 
Old Clif. And from thy Burgonet Pll rend thy bear, 8 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, _ KA 
Deſpight the bear- ward, _ protects the bear, 
T 3 Z. Clif. 
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Z. Clif. And ſo to Anat atk. noble fuer, 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

R. Plan. Fie, charity for ſhame, ſpeak not. in ben 
For you ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt to night. {rell, 

F cif. Foul ſtigmatick, that's more than chou canſt 

R. Plan. If not in d n, n ſurely ſup in hell. 


Exeunt, ſeveralh, 
SCENE changes to 4 Field of Battle at St. 
Albans. - 
Enter Warwick. 


War. II FFORD of Cumberland, tis Warwick calls; 
And if thou doſt not hide thee from the bear, 
(Now when the angry trumpet ſounds alarum, 
And dying mens cries do fill the empty air,) 
Clifford, I ſay, come forth and _ with me; 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
V. arwick 1 15 baatſe with calling chee to arms. 


Enter York. 


War. How now, my noble lord? what all boot? 
York, The deadly-handed Clifford flew my Steed: 
But match to match I have encountred him, 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 


Ev'n of the bonny beaſt he lov'd fo well. 


Enter Clifford. 


Mar. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
York. Hold, Warwick : ſeek thee out ſome other chace, 
For I my ſelf muſt hunt this deer to death. 
War. Then nobly, York ; tis for a Crown thou fight'ſt: 
As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to day, 
It grieves my ſoul to leave thee unaſſail d. ¶ Exit War. 
—4 J. What ſeeſt chou in me, Tork? why doſt thou 
auſe? 
7 Tork,' Wich thy brave Bearing ſhould I be in lore, 
| But that thou art ſo faſt mine enemy. 


2 


822 


2 > 


ſhould: thy proweſs: e + add, 

But that *tis ſhewn: ignobly, and in treafon,. /- 

York. So let it help me now Ry ſword, LC 
As I in Juſtice and true Right expreſs it. j aA 

Clif. My ſoul and body on the action both . 

York. A dreadful lay, addreſs thee: tant. "Tos. 

Clif. La fin couronne les æuures. 

York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for chou an Rim 
Peace with his ſoul, heav' n, 1 it be re will!! . | 


Enter young. Clifford. 


Z. Clif. Shame and confuſion ! all is os the rout: 8 4A 
Fear frames diſorder ; and diſorder wounds, | 
Where it ſhould guard. O war! thou ſon of den, 
Whom angry heav'ns do make their miniſter, 

Throw in the frozen boſoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance. Let no ſoldier flie. OL 
He, that is truly dedicate to war, we 


Hath no elf lobe; for he, that its himſelf, 


Hath not eſſentially, but by circumſtance, 1 

The name of valour.—0 ru the vile world end- (2 RI 
[Seeing his dead RTE: 

And the premiſed Sw of the laſt days ii: Sod 7 | 

Knit earth and heay'n together 

Now let the general trumpet blow his blaſt, 

Particularities and petty ſounds | 

To ceaſe ! Waſt thou ordained, O dear aber: 

To loſe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve 

The filyer livery of adviſed age; 

And in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus . 

To die in ruffian battle? Even at this ſight 


My heart is turn'd to tone z and while tis mine, 


pt 4 Þ 


2) ——— Oh, bt Ho 2 . and, 

4 premiſed Flames e 

Knit Earth and 1 i. Let the vile Wotld end now'; 
W ane rs which are reſerv'd 22 

now —Shakeſpeare is very peculiar in Aufecti ves; it is m 

Rr n from the Latine cloſer to their 
original Signification, than were vulgarly uſed in. So here he uſes 
tremiſes, in the Senſe of the Ford from which | dev fræmiſiu. 
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1 ſhall be Rony.. Lark not our ae ben Press 
No more will I their babes: Tears virginal #2" . 
Shall be to me even as the dew to firm 
And Beauty, chat the tyrant oft reclaims, 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to do with pity. 
Meet I an Infant of the Houſe of Zork, 
Into as many gobbits will I cut it, | 
As wild Medea young Abſyrtus did. Hein Oe 
In cruelty will I ſeek out my fame. a 
Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's Houſe : : 
As did Aneas old Anchiſes bear, 5 
So bear I thee upon my manly ſhoulders 3 $i 
But then Æneas bare a living load, 
Nothing fo e as theſe waes of mine. 
The Exit, bearing off his Father 


Enter Richard Plantagenet and Somerſet, to 72 


R. Plan. So, lye thou there: — [Somerſet is Kilb d. 
For underneath 2 ale-houſe paltry Sign, (23). | 
The Caſtle in St. Albans, Somerſet 
Hath made the Wizard famous in his death; 
Sword, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful ſtill: 
Prieſts pray 54 enemies, but Princes kill. 5 
14 [Exit Richard Plantagenet. 


Fight. Excur ſions. | Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, 
and others. 


Q. Mar. Away, my lord, Loh are how; for ſhame, 
away. 


* ) For underneath an Alehou Sign 
The Calle in $1. Albans, Atop pa ay 


.  Hath made the Wizard 'framous i in his Death.) 


The Death of Somerſet here accompliſhes that equivocal Prediction given 
by Ferdan, the Witch, concerning this Duke 3 ets we LONG PERS 
| e 6 | 

les; 


ball bebe he be 8 the ſanay Plakey 1. 
Caſtles, mounted, fand. | 
i. e. the Repreeacon of Cg, mounted for a Sign. . 


K. Har 


Perſuaded him from any further act: 
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K. Henry. Can we out. run the heav ns! good Marg ret, : 
ſtay. 

Q. Mar. What a are you made of ? youll not fight, nor 
fl 


Now is it manhood, wiſdom and defence, 

To give the enemy way, and to ſecure us 

By what we can, Which can no more but fly. 
| [Aarum ofar * 

f you be ta en, we ien ſhould ee the bottom 

of all our fortunes ; but if we haply ſcape, ' 

(As well we may, if not through your neglect,) 

We ſhall to London get, where you are lov'd; 

And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 

May readily be ſtopt. | - 


Enter Clifford.” 


Clif. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſer, 43S 
| would ſpeak blaſphemy, ere bid you BY 3.; :-, vt wot 
But fly you muſt: incurable diſcomfit ©» 
Reigns in the hearts of all our preſent par rts. 

Away, for your relief; and we will live 
To ſee their day, and them our fortune . 
Away, my lord, away! I Exeunt. 


Aarum. Retreat. Enter York, Richard Plantagenet, | 
Warwick, and Soldiers, with Drum and Colours, | 


York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him? 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contuſions and all bruſh of time; 
And, like a Gallant in the brow of f youth 
Repairs him with occaſion. This ha 244 day 
Is not itſelf, nor have we won one | 
If Salisbury be loſt. 

R. Plan. My noble "3": "of 
Three times to op I holp him to his horſe, 
Three times beſtrid him; thrice I led him off, 


But till, where danger was, ſtill there I met him 
And, like rich * in an * houſe, 
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So was his Will i in his old feeble beds... - 3 
* noble as he is, look, where he comes. 


1 Euler Salisbury. 


80 Now, by my ſword, well haſt thou fo Foy to qd 
th* Maſs, ſo did we all. I thank you, Richard. 
knows, how long it is I have to live 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to day 
Tou have defended me from imminent death. | 
Well, lords, we have not got That which we have ; fe TL) 
Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, ; 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing nature, 
Tork. 1 know, our ſafety is to follow them; 
For, as I hear, the King is fled to London, 
Toll a preſent Court of Parliament. 
Let us 3 him, ere the Writs go forth. 
What ſays lord Varwick, ſhall we after tem: 
War. After them ! nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my hand, lords, *twas a 25 _—_ 
St. Albar's Ae won by famous Zork, 
Shall be eterniz d in all age to come. 
Sound drum and trumpets, and to Landon all, Ls. 
And r more ſuch days as theſe to us befall. [ Exeun: 


o . * 


With the DEATH of the 
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| Dramatis Perſons. 


' KING Henry VE. -- 4 
Edward, Sor: to the 1) E 
Duke of Somerſet, 4 
Earl of North umberland, 
Earl of Oxford, 

. Earl of Exeter, 

' Earl of Weſtmorland, 
Lord 8 1 
Earl of Richmond, a Youth, a — PF Kin He VII. 
Done Duke of York. fe RIO e 
Edward, Zldeſt Son to the Duke of York, afterwards King 
Edward IV. 
George, Duke of 8 ſecond Son to the Duke of York, 
| Rickard, Duke of Gloyceſter, third Son: to the Duke Ll York, 


d Prince of. Wales. 


Lords of King Henry's file. 


afiernvards Toft, IH. 
na! und, Earl of Rutland , youngeſt Son to the Duke of York. 
Duke of —_ 
Marquiſe of Montague, 1 TE 
Earl of Warwick, +4 
Earl of Salisbury, 27 the Duke of York's Ty 
Earl of Pembro e, 
* Lord Haſtings, t : | 
Lord Stafford, \. CY 1 ak: F7 
Sir John Morti r, 
Sir Rach Mortimer, es, Lee, the 1 1e of York. 


Sir William Stanly, afterwards Earl of Derby. 
Lord Rivers, Brother 10 the Laay Gray. 
Sir John Montgomery. 
Lieutenant of the Tower. | 
11 or of 7 Alder 3 | 

of an e or  wEO47 77 
20 le 0 "L wy bz 4 F 
Humphry and Sinklo, 7200 Huntſmen. | 
= Lewis, King of France. 
= Bourbon, Admiral of France. 


= Queen Margaret. 

[| — — Kine. Gra 5 4 

=_ ray, Widow of Sir John ra Lol zerwards Ducen 
= 10 Edward IV. | 2 2 

| 4 Soldiers and other Attendants on * _ ana King 
. Edward. 
| * 4 Pari of the T, bird Ad, the Sock E is laid in France; 


13 l all toe reſt of the Play, in England, 
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The TRHIRD PaRT of 00 


[King HE NR T VI. 


49 1 
S Cc E N E, London. 


1 Enter Duke of York” Edward. Richard, 
Norfolk, n Warwick, and W 


WI RWICK. 


FICES Wonder, how the King cleats our hands ! 13 
bort. While we purſu'd the OR of - 
JIE = the north, | 
Hie aii ſtole away and left his men: 
W ubereat the great lord of Northumberland,” 
Whoſe warlike ears could never brook Retreat, 
Chear'd UP the Fas army; and himſelf, 


* * | Bf 
- . 
4 a 4 "4 co 
Lord 
'S ; # 


(1) Ihe Third Park of K. Henry VI The Afton of this Pla (which 
was at firſt printed under this Title, The true Tragedy of Richard Duke 'of 
Tork, and the good K. Henry Vlih; or, The 2 ar! t of the — 
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Lord cafe. and lord def all PEST ; 
Charg'd our main batteP's front; and breaking in, 
Were by the ſwords of common ſoldiers ſlain 
Edw. Lord Stafferd's father, Duke of ors 
Is either ſlain or wounded dang'rouſly. 

I cleft his beaver with a down-right blow : 2 
Thar: this is true, father, behold his blood. 

12 * 1 nd, brother, here's the Earl of 22 
Whom I encounter'd, as the battels join'd. 


Rich. Speak Thou for me, and tell them what I did _ 
[Throwing down the Duke of Somerſet's Head, 


York. Richard hath beſt deſerv'd of all my ſons: 
fs his Grace dead, my lord of Somerſet ? 
Norf. Such one þ have all the Line of Jobs of Gaunt 
Rich. Thus do I hope to ſhake King Henry's head. 
War. And ſo do I. Victorious Prince of Torf, 
Before I ſee thee ſeated in that Throne, 
Which now the Houſe of Lancaſter uſurps, 
I vow by heav'n, theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe. 
This is the Palace of that fearful King, 
And this the regal Scat; poſſeſ it, 46 
For this is thine, and not King Henry's heirs. 
York. Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwick, and [ will; 
For hither we have broken in by force. 
Norf Weill all aff you ; he, that flies, ſhall die. 
. York, Thanks, gentle Norfolk; ſtay by me, my lords; 
And, ſoldiers, ſtay and lodge by me this night. [They go up; 
War. And when the King comes, offer him no violence; 3 


Unleſs ne ſeek to thruſt you out by force. 


York an Lvefer) opens jar the fr ae f. Jer wherein 
the 7ork Faction ; and cloſes with the Murther of King 
Henry VIth, and the Birth 22 Prince Edward, afterwards King Edvard 


V. So that this Hiſtory takes in the Space of full 16 Years. The 
Rancour of the contendin Factions, in this Play, is painted tos ſtrongly 


to be agreeable ; but the in a great meaſure, goes on the Authority 
of Tradition : and if the eee appar miore ſavage than can fuit 
with their Dignity or our preſent Notion of Politeneſs; conſiderable 


Allowances muſt be made for the ene, with een e 


c 


og 


* 5 b x V1 


ot mm HI HERR IH 
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ork. The Fate chis 55 he 

But little thinks, we ſhall be of her Council ; 

By words or blows here let us win our Right. 3 
Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's ſtay within this houſe. 
Mar. The bloody Parliament ſhall this be cad, 

Unleſs Plantagenet, Duke of ork, be King TS} 


And baſhful Henry depos d; whoſe 2 N 


Hath made us By-words to our enemies. 0 
Zort. Then leave me not; my lords, be l 5 
mean to take poſſeſſion of my Right. » 
War. Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 
The proudeſt he that holds up Lancaſter, _ 
Dares ſtir a wing, if Warwick ſhake his bells. 
Il plant Plantagenet ; root him up, who dare: 
Reſolve dla, Richard; claim the Eby! i/b Crown. | 


Enter King Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, Weſt ; 
morland, Exeter, and others. 3 : 


K. Henry. My lords, look where the ſturdy Rebel ts 

Even in 4 chair of State; belike, he means 

(Back'd by the Power of Warwick, that Tolle reer) 

T aſpire unto the Crown, and reign as Ki = 

Earl of Northumberland, he ſlew thy father 

And thine, lord Cliford 3 and you vow'd revenge 

On him, his ſons, his fav'rites, and his friends. 
North. If I be not, heav'ns be reveng d on mel! 40 
Clif. The hope thereof mak es 1 5 mourn in ſteel. 
Wet. What, ſhall we ſuffer this? let's pluck him downs 

My heart for anger burns, I cannot brook wy 
K. Henry. Be patient, 5 — Earl of Weſt rland. - 
Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and ſuch is he: - 

He durſt not ſit there, "had your father liv'd. 

My gracious lord, here in the Parliament 

Let us aſſail the Family of Jort. | 
North. Well haſt thou ſpoken, Couſin, be K 
K. Henry. Ah! know you not, the City favours chem, 

And 135 have Oy" of ſoldier at Ar a . 


Exe. 
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"Hat: 2 5. when! th the Dike is dan, they'll quick 
y. (2 
K. Henry. Far be the thought of this from 8 
heart, 
To make a Shambles of the are 
Couſin of Exeter, frowns, words and threats, 
Shall be the war that Henry means to uſe. e 
| 19 77 factious Duke of Nn deſcend my Throne; 
(To the Dule. 
And a! for grace and mercy at my feet: 2 
I am thy Soveraign. 
url. Thou'rt deceiv'd, Im thine. 
Exe. For ſhame come down: he made thee Duke of 
Tor. Twas my inheritance, as the Kingdom i is. 
Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the Crown. 
War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the Crown, 
In following this uſurping Henry. | 
Clif. Whom ſhould he follow, but his natural King? 
Mar. True, Clifford; and that's Richard Duke of 7ort. 

K. Henry. And ſhallI ſtand, and thou fit in my Fe 

York, It muſt and ſhall be ſo, content thy ſelf. 

War. Be Duke of Lancaſter, let him be King. 

Weſt. He is both King, and Duke of Lancaſter 1 
And that the lord of Meſtmorland ſhall maintain. 
Mar. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You 4-5 
That we are thoſe, which chas'd you from the field, 

And flew your fathers, and with Colors ſpread 
March'd through the city to the Palace gates. 

North. No, Warwick, T remember it to my grief, 92 

And, by his ſoul, thou and thy Houſe ſhall rue it. 
Moeſt. Plantagenet, of thee and theſe thy ſons, 

Thy kinſmen and thy friends, I'Il have more lives, 
Than drops of blood were in my father's n 


(az) Weſkm. But when the Duke is luis ve) Ever ſince the old Bd 
tion by the Players, hath this Line been given to W#/:/morland ; but, 
tis plain, the King in his Speech immediately following lies as to 
Exeter, who in the modern Books has not as yet fpoke a W I have, 
E., the GG reſtor d this Line, therefore, w. 


xeter 
Cf, 


Rn 


hy. hot 


ly c Urge i it no more; leſt - intead of w eds, 
end thee, Warwick, ſuch a meſſenger, „ 
„As ſhall revenge his death before I ftir. 512, 31 
Mar. Poor Clifford! how I ſeorn his worthleſs i threats 
York, Will you, we ſhew our Title to the Crown? 
If not, our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field. 
K. Henry. What Title haſt thou, traitor, to the Crows 
Thy faihiex was, as thou art, Duke of ork ; 1 
, Thy grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earl of March,” 
I am the ſon of Henry the Fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and the French 70 loop, 
And ſeiz'd upon their towns and provinces. 
f War. Talk not of France, fith thou haft loſt it ath 
K. Henry. The lord Protector loſt it, and notI; 


When I'wWad bre ow n'd, I was but nine months old. (loſe: 


Rich, You are old enough now, and yet, 3 oo 
Father, tear the Crown from the Uſurper's head. 
Edw. Sweet father, do ſo 3 ſet it on your head. 


Mont. Good brother, as thou 00 It and honoar't a arms, —_ 


Leers fight it out, atid not ſtand cavilling thus. 
FKecb. Sound drums and N and the Xing will 


Tork. 


3 


ſpea 
War. Plantagenei ſhall peak firſt: hear him, lords, 
And be you ſilent and attentive tos; 


Wherein my grandfire and my father fat? 
No: firſt ſhall War unpeople ik my Realm; 
Ay, and their Colours, often borne in France, 
And now in England to our heart's great ſorrow, 
Shall be my winding ſheet : why faint you, lords? 
My Title's "good; and better far than his. 
Mar. But prove it Henry, and thou ſhalt be King. 
K. Heney. 
Zork. Twas by Rebellion againſt his King. 


8 


ww »” wo © 


Tell me, may not a King adopt an heir ? 


der. Zr 


* 


K. bees thou, Saba give King 1 ret to 


For he, that interrupts him, ſhall not . [Throne, 
K. Henry. Think ſt thou, that I will leaye my "Oy | 


enry the Fourth by Conquelt got che Crown. 
K. Henry, I know not what to ſay, my Title's weak: 
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57d. What 9 6 ines ae] 
EK. Henry. And if he may, then am Lukas, 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, la 
Reſig d the Crown to. Henry. the Fourth; PS he 
Whoſe heir my; father was, and I am his. =; 
York, He roſe againſt him, being his — 8 
And made him to reſign his Crown perforce. _ 
Mar. Suppoſe, my.lords, he did it unconſirain', 
Think, you, *twere prejudicial to his Cron? 
Exe. No, for he could not fo reſign his Crown, | 
But that-the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. - 
K. Henry. Art thou againſt us, Duke of aer 10 
Exe. Eis is the Right, and therefore pardon me. 
Tork. Why whiſper you, my lords, and anſwer nor? 
ve. My conſcience tells me, he is lawful King. 
EK. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn ro Lin. 
North. Plantagenet, for all the Claim * ay far 
Think not, that Henry ſhall be ſo depo 
Har. Depos'd he ſhall be, in 4 br Bo, thee, 
| North, Thou art deceiv'd : tis not thy ſouthern N 
Of Eſer, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kenn, 
Which makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud, 
Can ſet the Duke up in deſpight of mm. 
Clif.. King Henry, be thy Title right or wrong, 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence; 
May that ground gape and ſwallow me alive, 
1 I ſhall kneel to him, that ſlew my father! 
EK. Henry, Oh Clifford, how thy words revive. my 
i Neart.;- | 
York. Henry of Lancafter, reſi g. thy Crown: 20 
What mutter you, or what conſpire you, lords? 
War. Do right unto this princely Duke of York, 
Or I will fill this Houſe with 1 1 
And, o'er the Chair of State, where now he ſits, 
Write up his Title with uſurping blood. 
[ He ſtamps with his foot, and the ſoldiers gew 3 
EK. Henry, My lord of Warwick, | hear me bot one 
word; 


Let me but — nt Quer while Live. 


York. 


+ 
. 
6 


J. 
le 


zer 


OY Danton the Comd to me 1 to > mine hin, 
And thou ſhalt reign. in quiet while thou liv'ft. _ 
K. Henry. I am content: Richard Plantagentt, I 
Enjoy the Kingdom after my deceaſ. 
"© . What wrong is this unto the Prince your fon? 
War. What good is this to England and himſelf ? 
Weſt. Baſe, - arful and deſpairing Henry ! - 
Clif. How haſt thou injur*d both thy felf and s! 
Meſt. I cannot ſtay to hear cheſe articles. 
| North. Nor I. | 
Clif. Come, Couſin, let us tell the Queen theſe; news. 
Weſt. Farewel, faint-hearted and degęn' rate F 
In whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. 
North. Be thou a prey unto the Houſe of 2 ark, 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed . 
Clif. In dreadful war may'ſt thou be overcome, 
Or live in peace abandon'd and deſpis'd l=— 
1 Nor. Cliff. Weſtm. | 
War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them not. 
Exe. They ſeck revenge, and, therefore will not 1 
K. Henry. Ah, Exeter ! f oy 
War. Why ſhould you ſigh, my lord: 5 
K. Henry. Not for my ſelf, lord Warwick, but my fons 
Whom I anngparally ſhall diſinherir. 
But be it, as it may; I here entaile  _ 
The Crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; ; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath _ 
To ceaſe this Civil War; and, whilſt I live, 
To honour, me as thy King and Soveraign: 
Neither by treaſon nor hoſtility _ 
To ſeek to put me down, and reign thy ſelf. 
York, This oath I willingly take, and will = "T0 . 
War. Long live King Henry . — Plantagenet, em brace 
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him. 
K. ** And long live thou, and theſe thy f forward 
. 


York, Now York and Lancaſter. are . 
Exe. — be he, that ſeeks to make them foes! _ 
i Here they come down. 


1 „ 8 5 * 9 
e "* +” WES. 5 7 4. 5 
= oh 6 2 2 | K. 
if 
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War. And PI keep ondon with my ſoldiers. | 

Norf. And I to Norfolk with my followers. 

Mort, And I unto the ſea, from whence I came. 
Exeum York, Warwick, Norfolk and Montague, 

K enry. And [ with grief and ſorrow to the Court, 


Enter the Queen, and the Prince of Wales. 


Exe. Here comes the "OP whoſe looks hovray her 
SHES. * 5 5 

I'It ſteal away. Sd i 5 
K. Henry. So, Beger will = | Is Going. 
Queen. Nay, go not from me; 1 will follow en 
K. Henry. Be patient, gentle 7 and I will ſtay. 
Queen. Who can be patient in ſuch extreams? Cs 

Ah, wretched man! would I had dy'd a maid, 

And never ſeen thee, never borne thee fon, 

Seeing thou haft proy*d fo? unnatural a father. 

Hath he deferv*d to loſe his birth-right thus? 


Hadſt chou but lov'd him half fo well as I, 


Or felt that pain which I did for him once, 
Or nouriſnt him, as I did with my blood; | 
Thou wouldſt have left thy t heart · blood there, 
Rather than made that ſavage Duke thine wg 
And diſinherited thine only ſon. 
Prince. Father, you cannot difinherit 8 
If you be King, why ſhould not I ſucceed? l on; 
K. Henry. Pardon me, Margret; pardon me, ſweet 
The Earl of Warwick and the Duke enforc'd me. os 
Queen. Entorc'd thee ? art thou King, and wik be 
forc' d'? Ml | 
I ſhame to hear thee pe ah, tim'rous wrerch F 
Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, t fon, and me, 
And given unto the Houſe of Nor“ ſuch head, 
As thou ſhalt reign but by their ſufferance. 
To entail him and's heirs unto the Crown, 
What is it but to make thy Sepulchre, 8 
And creep into it far before thy time? | 
Warwick is Chancellor, and he lord of Calais: 3 


 _ Stern, Faulonbridge commands the narrow Seas; 


York. Farewel, my racious lord, "I to my Caſtle, 


Ie, 


ww HR. 
r 


 King'F Hankr r VI. 


The Duke is made Protector of the Realm; 

And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe? —ſuch ſafety finds . | 

The trembling lamb, invirened with wolves. "ht 

Had I been there, - which am a fly woman, 

The ſoldiers ſhould have toſs*'d me on their hy 

Before I would have granted to that Act. 

But thou preferr'ſt thy life before thine honour ; CF 5 

And ſeeing thou doſt, I here divorce my w_ 

Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed; 

Until that Act of Parliament be repealed, 

Whereby my ſon is diſinherited. | | 

The northern lords, that have. forſworn thy Colours, 

Will follow mine, if once they ſee them ST 2 XN 

And ſpread they ſhall be, to thy foul diſgrace, | ; 

And utter ruin of the Houſe: of Zork. „ 

Thus do II leave thee 3 come, Son, let's ey 1 

Our army's ex come, we'll after tgnem. 
K. Henry. St e Margaret, and hear me ſpeak; . 
Queen. T hou an ow much aner 3 get thee 


gone. 

K. Heury. Gentle fon Liana thou wilt ſtay with me? 
Queen. Ay, to be murther*d by his enemies — 
Prince, When I return with victory from the field, 

Ill See your Grace; till then PI follow her.. 


Ween, Come, ſon, ee we may not linger thus. 
| Eneunt Queen and Prince, 


K. Henry. Dons aeen, how love to me and to her ſon = 
Hath nlp her break out imo terms of rage. | — 
Reveng' d may ſhe be on that hatefal Duke 
Whoſe haughty ſpirit, wig with deſire, „ 
Will coſt my erown; and, like an empty eagle, 
Tire on the fleſh of me and of my ſon. 
The loſs of thofe three lords torments my Beurt „ 
P!l write unto them, and intreat them fair; POP 
Come, Couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. 

Exe. And, as 1 THRONE, ſhall reconcile them all, traum, 
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8 C E N E 1 to: Sandel-Cel, near Wike 


field, in Yorkſhire. 
Enter Richard, Edward, and Montague. 5 
ROTHER, though I be youngeſt, give me 


Ieave. 
Edu. No, I can better play the ora tor. 
Mont. But I have reaſons ſtrong and forcible. 


Ener the Duke of York. 
York. Why how now, ſons and brother, at a ſtrife | P.; 
What is your quarrel ? how began it firſt ? | 
Edw. No quarrel, but a ng cantention. G) 
York, About what? 5 
Rich. About that, Abith concerns your Grace and us; 


The Crown of England, father; which is yours. 


York. Mine, boy? not till King Henry be dead. 
Rich. Your Right depends not on his life or death. 
Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now : 
By giving th* Houſe of Lancaſter leave to breathe, 
It ill out · run you, father, in the end. 
Tork. I took an oath that he ſhould cindy. reign. 
Edt. But for a Kingdom any oath may be broken: (4) 
I'd break a thouſand oally to reign one year. 


; + 


TY No Quarrel, hs a night. Content Thus the 3 bd, i 
their Edition; who did not underſtand, reſume, the force of the Epi- 
13 in the old Quarto, which I have Jo! 10 d. ſweet Contention. 
. e. the Argument of their Diſpute was upon a grateful TopKcki: the 
Queſtion their Father's immediate Right to the Crown. | 
(4) But for a Kingdom any Oath may be broken j] It ſeems very able 
ADS, that the Poet is here copying r this * Senecas 
ais. 
8 . „5 
atriam, Penates, Conjugem flammis ds 3 
Inperia liber conſtant bend. 
To the fame ee aripides, in his Phæni iſe 3 
Tugavvids reel 
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Rich. No ; God forbid, your Grace f. Would be forfworn, 
. York. I ſhall be, if] claim by open war, 

Rich. Pl prove the contrary, if.you'll hear me ip Peak. 
"Fork. Thou can'ſt not, fon; it is im poſſible. 

Rich. An oath is of no moment, e not took 
Before a true and lawful magiſtrate ; 1 3 5 20 8 de 
That hath, authority Ger him, that ſwears. / ft E 7 8 
Henry had none; but did uſurp the place. e 
Then, ſeeing *twas he that made you to epole,” "0 W 3 2 
Your oath, my lord, is yain and frivolous z > 
Therefore, to arms : and, father, do but chin 5 d 00 
How ſweet a thing it is to wear a N „ * 
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Within whoſe circuit is Elyſium, 8 ” "ES 
And all that Poets feign of bliſs and} oy. | 1 0 ba 
Why do we linger thus? I cannot el e 0 ED 
Until the white Roſe, that I wear, be dy 4 155 5 
Even in the luke warm blood of "Henry's heart: . © hs 


Vork. Richard, enough: I will be King, or dle. | 
Brother, thou ſhalt to London preſently, + 85 65 


And whet on Warwick to this „„ 
Thou, Richard, ſhalt to th Duke of "Nor folk 89, is 

And tell him privily of our intent. F : Y 2 
Tou, Edwa wy 7 51 unto my lord Cod: 1 


With whom the Kentiſhmen will willingly riſe. 17 
In them I truſt ; for they are ſoldiers 
Wealthy and courteous, liberal, full of ſpirit. ( "; 
While you are thus employ'd, wat reſteth moe” A 
Fe that T ſeek occaſion how to riſe? * 

nd yet the King not privy to m dri 1 | 
”"_ any of the houſe 1 Lein, 5 N . 


141 


60 Wiry, _—_— liberal, fall of Spirit} What's | bleſſed] rmonious 
Line have the Editors here given us, and what a promiſing Epither, in 
9 from the Kenti/ſhmen being ſo 055 0 I can't be 15 
tla ever, tom own County, as to e 
make no Doubt toead 3. 5 e * . — 8 

er they are Soldiers, 
Wealthy, and courteous, liberal, full of Spirit. 
on . CharaBerificks ani to Lord gere 
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A8 ＋ * & mm the civilſt Place in all this Ne; | E 
The feeple liberal, — active, wealthy. | TE 
v4 Enter 
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Bur 1 what news? why com'ſt thou in ſuch pot? 
Cab. The beg with all the northern Earls bf Lonk 
Intend here to 657. you in your caſtle. _ 
She is hard by, with twenty thouſand men; 
And therefore fortifie your Hold, m lord... 5 
Dort. Ay, —with my ſword. Was th Far think*ſt thou 
that w mea them? 
Edward and Richard, you ſhall ſtay "with me; "FE 
My brother. Mont £ ſhall poſt to London. | 
Lec noble Warwic e and the reſt, 
hom we have len Protectors of the King, 
With powerful policy ene themſelves, 
And truſt not ſimple Hem nor his oaths. 
Mont. Brother, Igo; Ill win them, fear it not. 
4 thus IND RA 1 ad e 12 Jeeves... 
4 [Exit Montague. 


Enter Sir , John Mara er, 1 97 High Mortimer. 


York. Sit John and Sir Hugb Morimer, mine uncles, 

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. 

The army of the Queen means to beſiege us. © [field 
Sir John. She ſhall not need, we'll. meet her in . 
York, What, with five chouſand „ „ 

Rich. Ye. with five hundred, father, for a need... 

A waman's ( Senegal; hat thould. we fear? 

[4 March ofar of 

Adu. I hear their RAT let's ft our men in order, 

And iſſue forth 1 bid them battel ſtrait. 
York, Five men to twenty ! thoug the odds be e great, 
| May's not. Uncle, af our victory. 
e c Hane, 8 
as the en ar en ten ge: | 
as ks Would I rot Ho have the Wa 
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Enter Rutland abr. mer, N A FR 


Rut. X H. whither ſhall I fly, to cometh this TEES, 
Ar Ab, Tutor, look, where Chiford 
Comes. a 


Enter Clifford; BATS on 


Cl ” Chaplam, away l thy prieſthood faves thy: lifes - 
As for the Brat of this accurſed Duke, 20 71 


Whoſe father ſlew my father, he ſhall tie” 


Tutor. And I, my lord, will bear him company 
Clif. Soldiers, away, and drag him hence _—_ 4 
Tutor. Ah! Clifford, murther not this i innocent. child, 
Leſt thou be hated both of God and nan: yr 
Exit, 4 4 off 
Clff. How: __ is he dead already? or, is it fear 
That makes him cloſe his eyes? PII open them. 4 
Rut. So looks the pent · up Lion oer the wretck 
That trembles under his devouring pawsz hu? | 
And fo he walks inſulting o'er his pre, 
And ſo he comes to rend his limbs alle, 5 


Ah gentle Clifford, kill me with thy ſword. 


And not with ſuch a cruel threatning look. „ 
Sweet Clifford, hear me ſpeak before I die: e 
I am too mean a Subject of thy wrath, {5 30 DOG.» 
Be thou reveng'don' men, and let me 8 1068 a0 Þ - 
Clif. In vain thou ſpeak*ſt, poor boy: my father's blood 
Hath ſtopt the paſſage where thy words ſhould enter. 
Rut. Then bo my father's blood open't atem: „ THE 
He is a man, and, Clifford, coape with him. Hat 5 
Clif. Had I thy brethren here, their lives and chine 
Were not Revenge ſufficient for mn: 
No, if I digg d up thy forefathers' graves, | ' 5 
And hung their rotten coffins up in chains, w; 1 ry = 
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It could not flake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart. 33 15 


00 NOS of any of the Houſe of Fork 
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Therefore 2 


1% 

Is as a Fury to torment my ſoul: "Hs 
And. till I root out their accurſed Line 
And Nabe i not one alive, I 1 livejin hell. OL, 


Rut. O let me pray, before I take my death: 

To thee I pray —ſweet Clifford, pity me. 
Clif. Such pity, as my rapier's point affords. ' 
Kut. I never did thee harm; why: wilt thou ſlay me? 
Clif. Thy father hath. tele | 
Rut. But *twas, ere I was born. 

Thou haſt one ſon, for his fake pity me; 

Leſt, in revenge thereof, (9 God i is juſt) 

He be as miſerably lain as I 

Ah, let me live in 1 all my aun : 

And when 1 give occaſion of offences, 

'Then let me die, oy now. ga haſt no caulk.” 
Clif. No cauſe |; * 


"= a „ pw@as <A 


iy father flew my father, 5 530 die. te 


* | (Clif. ſtabs him 
Ruta Di chant, laudis Jumma fit iſta me ! (6 0 bs 
Clif. Plantagenet, I come; Plamagenetll. 
And this thy fon's blood cleaving to my lie 
Shall ruſt upon my weapon, till thy blood, a 
CongeaPd with this, do make me wipe off both. la 


Aarum. 5 Euter Richard Duke of York.. 
Port. The army of the Queen hath got che feld 


My Uncles both are ſlain in reſcuing me, ; 49402 


Po” all my Followers. to the eager. F087. © 11:55 | 
Turn Back, and fly like ſhips before the-wind, LE” 
Or lambs purſu'd by hunger-ſtarved wolves. 
My Sons, God Wale what hath bechanced ww 
But this I know, they have demean'd chemſelves on 
Like men born to Renown, by life or death. | 
Three times did Richard make a lane to enn 
And thrice cry d, ee en fight it out: : 

(6) Dii faciant, pw be. J. This ; is wr. boch Verte of Phils as 
Epiſtle to Demophoon, in Ovid. . e e Ae e 
ow to oe his pts Fan 10 
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And full as . came Edward to my ride, 


; With purple falchion painted to the hilt | 
ns blood of thoſe, that had encounter'd him: wr | 0 : 
And when the hardieſt warriors did retire, + PP Ro 

Richard cry'd, Charge! and give no foot 10 ground 5 5 | 

And cry'd, a Crown, or elſe a glorious CDs "ow T 

A Scepter or an earthly Sepulcher N 


With this we charg'd again; but out! alas, 
We bodg*d again; as I have ſeen a Swan 
With bootleſs labour ſwim againſt the tide, 181 
And ſpend her ſtrength with over-marching w waves GE 


"4 1 I 
W gd 


LA hort alarum within 7 
Ah ! hark, the fatal ene do purſue, 11 150 
And I am faint and cannot fly their fury ke TY 


And were I ſtrong, I would not ſnun their fury. 5 
The ſands are number'd, that make up my life; 
Here muſt 1 ſtay, and here my life muſt end. 


Enter the Queen, C if ord, Northu mberland, the Prince of 
„5 | Wales, and Soldiers. .. 


Come, bloody Clifford, rough — | 
I dare your quenchleſs fury to more Rage: „„ 
I am your Butt, and I abide your Shot. 
| North. Yield to our Mercy, proud Plantagent. MA —.— 
Clif. Ay, to ſuch Mercy as his ruthleſs arm * 
With downright payment ſhew'd unto my father, 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Car, e Fl 
And made an evening at the noon-tide prick. 3 
York, My aſhes, as the Phœnix, N bring bn 
A bird that will revenge upon you all 1% „ 0 3 
And in that Hope I throw mine eyes to hea'n, | 10 = „ 
Scorning whate er you can afflict me with. 1 | 
Why come you not ? what ! multitudes and far? "a . 
| Clif. So cowards fight, when they can fly no Rater; 
So Doves do peck the Falcon's piercing talons ; - 
So deſp'rate thieves, all hopeleſs of their lives, 
| Breathe out invectives *gainſt the officers. 
York. Oh Clifford, but bethink thee once again, - 
F- And in thy thought o'er-run my former time; 
| And, if thou canſt for bluſhing, view this face, 


a "A 
«Se * as 
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And bite thy tongue that er Lins mh Nest 1 

Whoſe frown hath made thee faint, and fly ere this, 
Clif. I will not bandy with thee word for word, 

But buckle with thee blows twice two for one. ( 

Queen. Hold, valiant Clifford; for a thouſand cauſes i 

I would prolong, a while the traitor's life : _ N 

Wrath makes him deaf; ſpeak thou, Northumberland.” 
North, Hold, Clifford ; do not honour him ſo much, 

To prick thy finger, though to wound his are 

What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 

For one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 

When he migbt ſpurn him with his foot away? 2 

It is war's prize to take all vantages; 

And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 


Clif. Ay, ay, ſo ſtrives the woodcock with the gin. 1 


orth, So dath the cony ſtruggle in the net. 

In uh Siruggie York is taken Priſoner, 
l rb. So trium mph thieves upon their conquer'd booty ; 
So true men yield, with robbers fo o'er-matcht. 
__ "North. —_ n your Grace have done unto him 

now 
Queen. Brave warriors, 0 li gerd 21 eee 

Come make him ſtand upon this mole-hill here; ; 
That raught at mountains with out: ſtretched arms, 
Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand. 


rt 4 11 


an e r This is the Read 
of all the Impreſſions, from. the: firſt Falia downwards. Bat, to 
Rs is todefend ; 
| And in that Senſe we bave the Word afterwards in this this very Play ; 
Can Oxford, that did euer fence the Right, | 
TC. Now buckles Fallend <vith- 4 Pa 8 
Mr. Pope, who pretends to have collated. the old Quarto, mig chan os 
| TE Cat” ks as T have reſtor d it to Text, 6 wckle 3 i.. 


dre, in the 1 9 
e Code tn pl ak ith ws. 


And again s | 5 
gener, £0 of 25-40 N 6 
Might, tho Sl of the a whiter TE | | 


Dae mode tackle ah, | 


which certainly is not Sc Meaning here: 
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What! was it 1 chat wobld be England's Fug: HY 
Was't you, that revelPd in our Parliament. VER, 
And made a preachment of your high Deſcent? - 
Where are your meſs of ſons to back you now, | 
The wanton Edward, and the luſty George 2 1 te 

- And where's that valiant crook- back*d Prodigy, | WOES 
Dicky your boy, that with his grumbling voice 
Was wont to cheer his Dad in mutinies? ; Hg 
Or with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland 2 
Look, Zork ; I ſtain'd this napkin with the blood, 
That valiant Clifford with his rapier's 1280285 1 
Made iſſue from the boſom of the boy: 
And if thine eyes can water for his death, 
| give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 
Alas ! poor York; but that I hate thee deadly, 

I ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. 

I pr ythee, grieve, to make me merry, Dort. 

What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parcht thine Entrails, 

That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death? 

Why art thou patient, man? thou ſhould'ſt be mad 

And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus : 

| Stamp, rave and fret, that 1 may ſing and dance. 

Thou would be fee'd, I ſee, to make me ſport: 

York cannot ſpeak, unleſs he wear a Crown, I 

A Crown for Jork——and, lords, bow wi to him : g 24 
Hold you his hands, whilft I do ſet it on. 

[Putting a Paper Crown on bis bead, : 
Ay, marry, Sir, now looks he like a King: 
Ay, this is he, that took King Henry's chair 3 5 
And this is he, was his adopted heir. 
But how is it, that great Plantagenet 
Is crown'd fo ſoon, and broke his folemn oath "on 
As I bethink me, you ſhould not be King 
Till our King Henry had hook hands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henry's _— 
And rob his Temples of the Diadem, 
Now in his life, againſt your holy oath? 
Oh, tis a fault too too unpardonable : 
Off with the Crown; and wick the Crown; lis boyd) EY 
And whilſt we breathe, take time to do _ dead, 8 


oh? 
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Clif That is __ any for my 3 1 
Queen. Nay, ſtay, let's hear the Oraiſons. he makes 


York. Wawa: 87 France, but worſe than wolves of 


France, 7 

oſe tongue more poiſons than th e adder's tooth ! 15 
How ill- beſeeming is it in thy ſex _ Le 
To triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 4 


Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates? 


But that thy face is, vizor- like, unchanging, 
Made impudent with uſe of evil deeds, | 
I would aſſay, proud Queen, to make thee bluſh. 

To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 
Were Shame enough to ſhame thee, wert thou not 

ſhameleſs: _ | 

Thy father bears the type of King of Naples, 

Of Tock the Sicils and Feruſalem, 

Yet not ſo wealthy as an Erngii/þ yeoman, 

Hath that poor Monarch taught thee to inſult ? 

It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud Queen, | 2 5 
Unleſs the Adage muſt be verify d, 
* That beggars, mounted, run their horſe to death,” 9 
*Tis Beauty, that doth oft make women proud; 

But, God, he knows, thy ſhare thereof is ſmall. 

Tis Virtue, that doth make them moſt admir'd; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at. 

Tis Government, that makes them ſeem divine; 

The want thereof makes thee abominable. 

Thou art as oppoſite to every good, 

As the Antipodes are unto us, 

Or as the South to the Septentrion. 

Oh, tyger's heart wrapt in a woman's hide! 

How could'ſt thou drain the life-blood of the child, 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, | 
And yet be ſeen to wear a woman's face? 

Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful and flexible; 
Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs. 


Bidſt thou me rage? why, now thou haſt thy Wiſh. _ 


Would'ſt have me weep? why, now thou haſt thy Wil. 
For raging wind blows * inceſſant . | 
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And . che rage _ Fs <P N ee 

Theſe tears are my ſweet Ruiland's oblequies hd Anf 

And ev'ry drop cries vengeance for his deaeſ, 

Gainſt thee, fell Clifford ; and thee, falſe French woman. 
North. Beſhrew me, but his paſſions move me ſo; 

That hardly can I check mine eyes from er PN vl . 
York.” That face of his 1 

The hungry Canibals would not have. RE 4 

Would not have ſtain'd the roſes juic'd with blood: h 

But you are morę inhuman, more inexorable, Wege 

Oh, ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcanig. 

See, ruthleſs Queen, a hapleſs father's tears: 

This cloth thou dip*dſt in blood of my ſweet boy, 

And I witch tears do waſh. the blood away. FE 

Le thou the napkin, and go boaſt of this; 77 

And if thou tell'ſt the heavy Story right, — 

Upon my ſoul, the hearers will ſhed tears: 

Yea, even my foes will ſhed faſt-falling tears, 

And ſay, alas, it was a piteous deed 

There, take the Crown ; and, with the Crown, my curſe; 

And in thy need ſuch comfort come to eee 

As now I reap at thy too cruel hand. 

Hard- hearted Clifford, take me from t e 1 

My ſoul to heav'n, my blood upon your heads. 
North, Had he been ſlaughter-man to all my "Hb 

I ſhould not for my life bur weep with him, 

To ſee how inly Sorrow gripes his ſoul. 


(8) mull not have laid the Roſes juſt — Blood ay This R 
deriv'd from the Folio Edition. The old 4to and the Ty 5 
9 exhibit the Paſſage thus. 

That Face of his the hungry Canibals 
Would not have touch'd, 1 not hav flain nd with Blood. 
But how 'are we to underſtand, Staining the Roſes Juſt _ gr ? 2 85 
the Poet mean, that the 757 would not have jz | 
in his Cheeks with Blood ? The Poſition of the Words is dc, 5 | 
of this Conſtruction: and, juft, ſeems a very idle Expletire. Tbe Con- 
jecture, which I gave in Print ſometime ago, and with which I have 
8 the Text, I am very willing to think, retrieves the Pagt's 
ks not have ſtain d the Roſes juic d ewith Blod. e ft 7 
i. e. would not have ſpilt that Blood, whoſe ee end lere. 
N bright as the Vermilion Dye in Roſes 2 
geen. 
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| Queen. What, weep beping t hoe, my Jord Mumu, 

Think but upon the wrong — did us all, 

And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 
"Fs Here's for my oath 2 8 for my father's Py 

' [Stabbing bim, 

Dueen. And here's to right out ger de-hearted vos 
York. Open thy gate of mercy, gracious God! 

My ſoul flies through theſe wounds, to ſeek out thee, 


Dies. 
F Quern. Off with his Head, and ſet it on 7ork gate 
So Zorł may overlook the Town of Trt. [Exe 


# 
# 
- 


s c ENE, near Mortimer's is as Wales / 
A March. E er Edward, Richard, and their Power, 


Epwaro. 


FILE Wonder, how our princely Father ſcap'd; 
| Or whether he be ſcap'd away, or no, 
2 From Clifford's and Northumb :rland's Purſait? 
60 15 70 Had he been ta' en, we ſhould have heard 
RIES the news; 

2 he been ſhin, we ſhould have heard the news; 
Or had he ſcap'd, methinks, we ſhould have heard 
The happy tidings of his good eſc 
"How fares my brother? why is he > fad? 

Rich, I cannot joy, until I be reſolv'd 

Where our right valiant father is become. 

I faw him in the battel range about; 

And warch'd him, how he fingled Cl ford forth 1 
 Metwought, he bore — in the thickeſt trop, 


ot 


. 


1 


APES 


Link er News, 5 _ od Fes 
Who having Il D = 2275 rate e n. 
The reſt ſtand all aloof. and bark at Weg 
er with 1 
80 fled his enemies my war like father: 


Methinks, *is prize enough, o be his — . 5 
See, how the e opes her golden ges, 5 
- 


And takes her 7 of the gl glorious Sun; 


How well reſembles it the prime of youth, - rot 


Trim'd like a yonker prancing to his love? 


* 


Edw. Dazzle mine eyes? or do I ſee three — * 
Kich. Three glorious Suns, each one 4 e us * 


Not ſeparated. with the 2 10905 8 
But ſever'd in a pale el | 
See, ſee, they join, mbrace, de, ang ee ſeem Ul: $.. 
As if they vow d ſome league inyiolable ; 


Now are they but one lamp, one light, one Sun. ; 


1 5 eaven n 78 
W. *Tis wond ous e hike J5h; 
he ol, | 


[ think, it cites us, 8 to the field; 

That we the ſons of brave Plantagenet, 

Each Ong 10 blazing by 1 | 5 
ould notwithſtanding join our lights toget % 

And over- ſhine the fag. Jp as This the world. 

Whate' er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 

Upon my target three fair ſhining Suns, 


never 


Rich, Nay, bear three Davghters:— by your han 


7 „ 


. 
You lor the the ee better than the Male, | 7 


Ener a Meſenger. 


But * art 1 whoſe heavy looks FLAT 

Some dreadtu} ſtory hanging on thy tongue? 
Meſ. Ah! One Ns was a woful looker on, 

When as the noble Duke of ork was ſlain; 


Tour princely father, and my loving lord. 


2x 


Ed. Oh, ſpeak no 4 for I have heard 00 much. 


Rich. Say, how he dy'd; for I will hear it all. 
r 4 


Meſ 


Me. Environed, he was with many foe 
And ſtood againſt them, as the Hope of 7 
Againſt the Greeks that would have entre: 7 . . 
But Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds; | 
And many ſtroaks, though with a little is 
Hew down and fell the hardeſt- timber d oak. 

By many hands your father was ſubdu d, 

But only ſlaughter'd by the ireful amm al ] | 
Of unrelenting Clifford and the Queen; Frogs 

Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high deſpight ; 
Laugh'd in his face; and when with grief he r 
The ruthleſs Queen gave him, to dry his _ 

A napkin ſteeped in The harmleſs blood 
Of ſweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford ſlain; 
And after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 7X 
They took his head, and on the gates of York . 
They ſet the ſame ; and there it doth remain 5 
The ſaddeſt ſpectacle that e' er I view d. 

Adu. Sweet Duke of York, our prop to lean upon ! 1 
Now thou art gone, we have no ſtaff, no Nay. . 
Oh Clifford, boiſtrous Clifford! thou haft ſlain 

The flower of Europe for his Chivalrf , 
And treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him; 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquiſh'd thee. 
Now my ſoul's Palace is become a Priſon : 
Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my body 
Might in the ground be cloſed up in Reſt! 

For never henceforth ſhall I joy again, 
Never, oh never, ſhall I ſee more joy. 


; 
> 
WY, | 


Rich, I cannot weep ; for all my body's 1 5 


Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning heart: 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burthen: 
For ſelf-ſame wind, that I ſhould ſpeak withal, 

Is kindling coals that fire up all my breaſt ; 

And burn me up with flames, that tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make leſs the depth of grief: 

Tears then for babes; blows and revenge for me 
Richard, I bear thy name; III venge thy death; 

Or dic IPRS * actempteing it. 
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e- Es Nane char alan: Duke hach lefe with thee : 


5 His Dukedom and his Chair with me is left. 


a 4 
1 .. 


Shew thy Deſcent, by gazing gainſt the Sun: 
For Chair and 


Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely Eagle uh 


Either That's thine, or elſe thou wert not his. 1 


March. Emer Warwick, "Mare of. Montague, . 


their army. DO 7 © 


War. How now, fair lords? what fare? 2 what! news 


abroad? e? 


Rich. Great lord: of Warwitk; if we mph recount - 


Our baleful news, and at each words deliv'rance - 


Jo O yaliant lord, the Duke of T is ſlain. 

Edw. O Warwick ! Warwick! That Piana, 
Wich held thee dearly as his ſoul's zedemption, ; 
u by the ſtern lord Clifford done'to death. 5 


ar, Ten days ago I drown'd theſe news 1 in rears * 


And now, to add more meaſure to your woes, 
lcome to tell you things ſith then befaln. 

After the bloody Fray at Wakefield ſought. 
Where your brave father breath'd his lateſt gap,” 
Tidings, as ſwiftly as the Poſt could run, 
Were brought me 2 your loſs and his depart. 
I then in London, keeper of the King, 
Muſter'd my ſoldiers, gather'd flocks of penile . 


March'd . St. Albans t intercept the Queen 5. | 


Bearing the King in my behalf along :_ 
For by my ſcouts I was advertiſed © 
That She was coming, with a full intent 
To daſh our late decree i in Parliament, 


Stab poniards in our fleſh till all were told z 
The words would add more anguiſh than the wounds, | 


* 


Touching King Henry's oath, — "Es 0 0 


n. Snort Tale to ae we at St. Albans met, 
Orr battels join*d, and both ſides fiercely fought: 72 
But whether twas the coldneſs of the King, 121. 
Who look'd full gently on his watlike Queen, 
That robb'd my Sidler diers of their heated Inge? W 


Or vhether w. report of 28 „ 
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Or more rhan emen ſear of Clifwrts vum 
Who thunders to his Captives blood and death, | 
I cannot judge: but to conelude with truth, q 
Their weapons, like to-lightning, came and went a 5 
Our ſoldiers, like the night-Ow 's lazy fight, . 
Or like a lazy thraſher with a flail, 
Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their 1 
I cheet'd them up ) with Juſtice of our Cauſe, 
With promiſe of high Pay and great owed 5 
But all in vain, they had no heart to fight; 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day 3 

So that wefled, the de N, A m 
Lord George — roy brother, Norfolk, and my elk, 

In haſte, haſte, are come to join with you: .. 
For in the " Marches here we heard you „„ 
Making another head to fight again. 

Edw. Where is the Dake. w Noll , gen 
And when came Ges | 
War. Some ſix mi pra F the * 5 is ah re bone, 
And for your brother, he was lately ſent 
From your kind Aunt, Dutcheſs o Burgundy, 1 
With aid of ſoldiers to this needful war. | 
Rich, *T'was odds, belike, when, yaliant 5 ene fk 
Oft have 1 heard his praiſes in purſuit, | 
But neer, till now, his ſcandal of retire... * 
War. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doſt 3 15 
For thou ſhalt know, this ſtrong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the Diadem from fain eur y's We 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his fiſt ; 
Were he as famous and as bold in war, 5 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace and prayer. 5 
EKNicbh. I know it well, lord Marwi; blame me not; 
TTis love, I bear thy glories, makes me "ox oh 0 
But in this troubloys tune what's to be done? 
Shall we go throw away gur coats of feel, Ws 
And wrap our bodies in black ores 
Numb'ring our fue Maries with our 
Or ſhall we on the heimeta of qur foes arr! of 
Tell our devotion with e — T % ee 
1 for the laſt, ſay, ay 1 5 elt lords, 11 
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War. Why, therefore Warwick came to — you out J 
And therefore comes my brother Momague. 
Attend me, lords: the proud inſulting & Queen 
With Clifford; and the Mug ht Northuj * 
And of their feather many org proud birds, 
Have wrought the eaſie- melting King, Abr wax, 
He ſwore conſent to your ſucceffion, ' © '. 
His oath enrolled in the Parliament : 
And _ to er all the crew are gone, 
To fruſtrate hot To) what beſide / 
May make = Is P29 of Lancaſter. 
The Power, I think, is thirty. thouſand ſtrong : © 
Now if the help. of / orfolk and my ſelf, 
With all the friends that thou, phat Earl of March, 
Amongſt the loving Wel/omen canft ptotcure, 7 e 
Rl but amount to five and twenty thouſand EN) 
wel Via! to London will we march- amaines 
And once again beſtride our foaming ſteeds, 
And once again cry. Charge upon our fora! — | 
But never once.again turn Back, and fly. 
Rich. Ay, now, methinks, I hear Great Warwick mY 
Ne'er may he live to ſee a ſun-ſhine day, 
That cries, retire if Warwick bid him ſtay. 
Edw, Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will I jean, I; 
And when thou fail ſt, (as God forbid the hour )- 
Muſt Edward fall, which peril heav'n forefend ! 
; War. No longer 8 - 22 8 NE Duke of Nets 
he next degree is England's ro ones 
For King of England Halt thou be proclaimd 
In every borough as we paſs along: els 
And he, that throws not up his cap for j ns 90 on 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. 75 
King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of Renown 5 
But ſound the trumpets, and about our task. 
Rich, Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard as eel, 
As thou haſt ſhewn it flinty by thy deeds, 
| come to pierce it, or to give thee mine. 
Ev, Then ſtrike up, drums; God and - $; 8 8 


for ! 


- 2 + in 


Xz ny Enter 


Euler 4 Me Henker. £ : 5 f 
War. How now? what news? 55 1 | 
Meß. The Duke of Norfolk ſends. you word by we. | 
The Queen is coming with a puiſſant hoſt; | 
And craves your com * for ſpeedy counſel, 
mar. W * then it forts, brave warriors, let's away... 
OE at” | ( Kaaun om 


50 E N E hon fo York. 


Enter King E the Olen, Clifford, Mir 
and tbe Prince of Wales, with Drums and 7. rumpets, 


Queen. ELCOME, my lord, to this brave t town 
Yonder's the head of that arch-enemy, | i 
That ſought to be encompaſt with your ben p 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord? —© 

K. Henry. Ay, as the rocks cheer them, that fear the 
n 
To ſee this ſight jt ths my very foul : | 
With-hold Revenge, dear God; tis not my 7 fault, 

Nor wittingly have I infring d my vow. 

, Clif. My 2 Liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity muſt be laid aſide: (9 
Ta whom do lions caſt their gentle looks? 

Not to the beaſt, that would uſurp their den. 

Whoſe hand is that the foreſt bear doth lick? 

Not his, that ſpoils her young before her face. 
o ſcapes the lurking ſerpent's mortal _ E 

Not he, that ſets his foot upon her back. 

The ſmalleſt worm will turn, being trodden on: 

And doves will peck in ſafeguard of their brood. 

Ambitious Lor did level at thy Crown ; * 


85 \ 


f Aud harmleſs be laid I dont bas 

RIS ai gh nes harmful : 3 
0 ve it rightly, 

the King's Ley - 


Thon 


ner, 


KE 


Whoſe 
Ell leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind; 


\ every ſuch Son, w 
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a ſmiling, while he ie kak his a angry brows. . 
but a Duke, ould have his ſon. a a King; pas ks 
Thou being a King. bleſt with 4 godly n 16 © 


Didſt yield conſent᷑ to diſinherit him; "His „„ 
Which argu d thee a moſt unloying father. „„ 
Unreaſonable creatures feed their yore: 
And tho man's. face be fearful to their eyes, 3 

Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 

Who hath not ſeen them (even with thoſe wings 

Which ſometimes they have us'd with fearful lan) ing 

Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt. 3. 5 

Offering their own lives in their young's defence? 

For ſhame, my Liege, make them your preſident, N 
Were it not pity, that this goodly Boy . k 
Should loſe his birth-right by his father's fault 35 05 ä 

And long hereafter ſay unto his child, „ 


What my great Grandfather and Grandfire got, e 


My . Father fondly gave awa 5 
Ah, what a ſhame was this! look on the boy, „ 
And let his manly face, which promiſeth Us 
Succeſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own with TRY 
— Henry. Full well hath 315 plaid che orator, We 
Inferring arguments of mighty force: N b I 
But, Cheers tell me, clk t thou never hear, me! 2 
That things ill got had ever bad T 
And happy always was it for that fon, ( 10) 3 
ather for his hoarding went to hellshß; 


And would, my. father had left me no more! 193 


0) Au bappy alu au it for that der, an TI x 5 
Whoſe Father for bis 22 a went to Hell.] Mr. i Bere ben 
in Ge Sing La: e of the Old Impreffions, and quite 
fubverted the Poet's | make the King aſſert a Sentiment, 
which he, in FaQ, is calling in 1 have reſtor d the true Point- 
I the Old Quarto, which . Poje would have us believe he had 

ted. The King would ang this * Tho tea 8 eneral Sayi 
L miſerly Father goes >the Devil; yet 
Ds, hay, 8 d bad a 


X 4 ² > Fer 


Lebe Fader?" 


And this IM Mo lie 760 4 amt: : 

You promis d Knighthood to our forward-ſon, _ 

Unſheath your (word, and dub him preſently. 1 

Edward, kneel down. . 1235 

. Hen). Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a Knig ht; 

And learn this leflon, draw thy ſword in Riche. 95 

Prince. My gracious father, 9 your td be 

P11 draw it as Apparent to the Croẽ n, 

And in that quarrel uſe it to the e. wg 
Ci bf. Why, that js ſpoken | like a d A Frince. : 


| Enter a M Menger. 
Mel. Roy al C ers, be in 2 53 ; 
For with a nal Commun ty thouſand * 4 


Comes Warwick, backing of Y the Duke, 10 Pork: TEE 
And in the towns, 2s. alongs 
Proclaims him King; and ry any 15 to him. 
Darraign your battel, 1 y are at hand. 

Clif. I would, your da woul 1D t FP «fits 
The Queen hath beſt ſucceſs, when yqu are . 15 

2 Ay, Hie dh my lord and leave us to our fortune 

8 hy, that's Ty; eie 489 3 Therefore Pl 


North. e it with refalutian then to ght. 

Hrince. My royal father, cheer theſe noble lords, 
And harten thoſe that fght in your defence: 
Uaſheath your ſwotd, good father; 2. eryz St. George | 


ry. ner Edward, Walen, Ric ard, cue 
Ms + Fave mop Montague,” aid Solar, 
| 135 Now, perjurd Heury, wilt x kneel for c 
G And ſet thy Bude upon my De ea he gr : 
bide he mortal forrune of the field?” 


en 


; 
q 


. 


To blot out me, and put his own ſon in. at 


Queen,” Goran thy minions, 100 ahh a” . | 
Becomes 1t thee to, be thus bold in term NN 
Before thy Sovetaign and thy lawful King? . 
« Edw. I am his King, and he ſhould bow his knee * 
I was adopted Heir by "his conſent; ET ee, dr eto 
Since when, his oath is broke; for as I hear, 
You that are King, though he do wear the Crom, 5 
Have caus d him by new Act of 1 17 Aon . A 
Clif. And reaſon too: "on 3 
Who ſhould ſucceed the father, but the ef 5 1 
Kicb. Are you there, butcher? O, I cannot G | 
Clif. Ay,- crook-back, here I ſtand to e thess,, r 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy Sort. 
Rich. Twas you that kill'd y young : Rutland, was it wert 
Clif. Ay, 00. old 7ork, and yet not farisfy'd. - 
Rich. For God's ſake, lords, give Si nal to the fi 


War. What 17 thou, Hoy, wilt thou yield 


1 


Crown? | 
Queen. Why, how now, long Is; e e Ute 
you ſpeak ? 1 at 
When you and I met at St. Alban laſt, | Fre 175 5 
Tour legs did better ſervice than your Woch M wat 


Mar. Then *twas my Turn to fly, and now tis thin. 
Clif. You faid ſo much before, and yet you fld. 
Mar. * Twas not you valour, Cliford, drove La 
* hence.” | 
North, No, nor your manhood, that durſt make you 


ſtay tick 
Rich. Ne labs lee, 1 hold thee reverently.— — 2” 2 
Break off the parle, for ſcarce I. cal en 57 
The execution of my big-ſwoln,heart i by 7 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child- killer. TEA 


Chr I flew thy father, call thou bim a child ?. 1511 
Rich. Ay, like a daſtard and a treacherous nt, ., 
As thou didſt kill our tender brother Rutland: 71 | 
But, ere Sun- ſet, Ill make thee curſe the ded, A. 7 
K. Ha, kool dane with wards, my lords, BY hor 
me ſpeak, ba 
Nee. Nefie them then, or elle hold coſe ty lig ah 
er. 


= = 
4 — — 


3 


Cannot be cur d by words; therefore be ſtill. 


And e Sedution on his Crown at home: 4 


pry hee, —_ no 9 2 my tongue 3 3 
I am 2 fey. privileg'd to ſpeak. A 
Clif. My Liege, the wound, "at bred this 1 


I 
mnt ww walk Wah = 


Rieh. Then, Executioner, unſheath thy Frord: | 


By him that made us all, I am reſolvd 1 5 
That Cliffor's manhood lyes upon his tongue. „ 


Edu. 5 Henry, ſhall I have my Right, or no? 
A thouſand i men late broke their fats to day, 
That ne'er ſhall dine, unleſs thou yield the Crown. 

War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head! 
For Jork in een puts his armour on. 

Prince. If that be right, which Warwick fays i is gh, 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right, 

Rich. Who ever got thee, there thy mother ſtands, 
For, well I wot, thou haſt thy mother's tongue. 

Ne But thou art neither like thy jars nor r dam, 
But like a foul miſ-ſhapen'ſtigmatick, 
Mark'd by the deſtinies to be avoided; 
As venomous. toads, or lizards dreadful ſtings. 

Rich. Iron of Naples hid with Engliſh . 


Whoſe father bears the title of a King, 
ea) 


(As if a channel ſhould be call'd the 


Sham'ſt thou not, knowing whence thou art e 


To let thy tongue detect thy baſe-born heart ? _ 
Edu. A wiſp of ſtraw were worth a thouſand Crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſs Callet know her ſelf. 


Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 


: Although thy husband may be Menelaus; © 


. ne er was Agamemnon's brother N d 
Ho that falſe woman, as this Kin 
_ revell'd in the heart 05 E. N 1 ; 
m' d the King, and made the Dauphin ao. 
420 ha he match'd according to his State, 
He might have kept that glory to this day. 


But when he took a þeggar to his bed, 
And 


grac'd thy poor Sire with his bridal RA 5 


Even then that ſun-ſhine brew'd a ſhow'r for him, 
That waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, : 


For 


if 


ve ubs hath Bd this bee e, Einf ** 
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Hadſt thou e — wy: _— 
And we, in pi entle | 
Had ſli ja A — es age. 

Cla. But when we ſaw, our fon: thine made thy be. 
And that thy ſummer bred us no increaſe, 
We ſet the ax to thy uſurping root; wo 
And though the edge hath ſomething hit our SY 6 
Yet know Tay ſince we have begun to ſtrike, 
We'll never leave till we have hewn thee down, 2 0 
Or bath*d thy Growing with our heated bloods. - 

Edu. And in this reſolution I defie thee ; 


Not willing any longer conference, „5 
Since thou deny dſt the gentle King to PR . 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody Colours wave, „„ 
And either Victory, or elſe a Grave, ee Y / 
Queen. Stay, ward 5 3 


Ed. No, wrangling Woman, ell no loages tay: the = 


Theſe words wi coſt ten thouſand lives this dax. 


EET a: 6 I omnes. 
8 C ENE chan es 10 a Field of Bad Ten. 
bridge in Yorkſhire. | TB 


Aarum.  Excurfions. Eu Warwick. | N 


War. FN OR E-ſpent with toil, as runners with a race, 

I lay me down a little while to breathe: 5 
For Frakes Nerd. and many blows repad. 
Have robb'd my ſtrong-knir ſinews of their firength 3 1 80 25 


*. 


s 
* 
9 


And, ſpight of Tight, needs muſt I reſt a while. * 


1 


| Enter Edward ruming, 


Ew, Smile, gentle heav'n! or ſtrike, ungentle each! | 
F or this world frowns, and Edward's Sun is ib elouded 


Ow Eh pil now, Of, 1 what "we? what . of 


f *% 4 
* ot a 


— — VOM noe _ 
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Ca Our 8 is + lofi! dür hope But May” b wil 
Our ranks are broke; and ruin follows ws ths 


What counſel give you?” 'whither ſhall we fly ** 
Edi. Bootleſs is flight, they follow us with e 
And weak 1 we are, a cannot "thn Purſut. f 


46 * ry _ «2 1 . BE: e . 
5 Furs Richard. i * f 


5 Ri. Ah" M mult. hy haſt thou lian thy 
e 

Thy brother's blood the thirſty ry hath ah. 0 Os 
Broach'd with, the ſtecly point of Cliffor: 8 lance: | 
And in the very ry fangs gs of death he cry'd, | 4550 8 
(Like to a diſtnal Uangor heard from far) 1 
Warwick, revenge; brother, reveſige wad death, | 
So und erneath the belly c of their Needs, | Ag 


x1. ® 


The noble Gentleman * gave up the bolt. 7 FA 
Mur. Then let the earth be drunken Re our i Mood; 

Tu kill my horſe, becauſe I will not fly: 

Way tand we {ike oft-bearted women here, 

Wailing our loſfesg-whiles the.foe:dbth frage; 

And look upon, as if the Tragedy 

Were plaid, in jeſt by counterfeiting Actors? 

Here on my knee I vow to God above, 


Wunde are again, never ſtand e Orr 


£410 03 inn Gs 
(11) Th Broder Blud he rhigy Barth bath 2 i A bk 
from he Var [Ui Dopies, gave me no little Perp 
2 00 the Co on to_the Death of Bede, Werwi 


OE EOS Be 


nototious Deviation from the Truth Ja 
For the Earl of Sali. in the Battel at Wakefield, wherein Richard 


. of York loſt his Liſe, was taken Priſoner, beheaded at dx hay 
nh 1 "wich the Duke of Yor#'s, fixed. over York- 

Hh; (a (or Moimtagae, a he end by cur Author i} bur he 
. dye, till -after, in the Battel at Barnet 3 where War- 


Warwick; 'introduc'd in this' Play, is the \ 
ears 
ewick likewiſe was l 'd. The Truth is, the Brother, fore mention'd, 


no Perſon in the Drama : and his Death is only an incidental Piece of 

iſtory. Conſulting the Chronicles, upon this Action at Ferribridee, I 

fall Nm to have been a natural Son of Salicbury, (in that reſpect, 4 
Gentleman. 


Till 


to en 5 „0 
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Til ether Death hath” clogd theſe eyes 4 mine, 
Or Fortune given me, meaſure, nee n 

Eden, O arwick, A bend my knee with ft i „ = 
And in this vow do chain y ſoul to thi Nic £43 dem ay 
And ere my knee riſe —— = earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to ther 1 85 
Thou ſetter up, and plucker down, of Kings... 
| Beſeeching thee, | if ich thy will it fkandses 
That to my foes this body muſt be prey) , 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heav'n may ope, _ 
And give ſweet paſſage to my ſinful ſoul, . 2 25 1 
Now, lords, take Leave until ve meet again; 
Where · e' er it be, in hea vn or on earth, "i 

Rich. Brother, give me thy hand; and, gent N Wade X 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms: lic wick, 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe: 
That winter ſhould cut off our ſpring-time ſo . 

War. Away, away: once more, ſweet lords, farewel — _ 

Cla. Yet let us all together ae  - > © 
And give them leaye to fly, that will not ſtays _ 1 
And call them pillars, that will ſtand to us; _ 
And if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards, 
As Victors wear at the Olympian Games. 
This may plant courage in their quailing breaks, | . 
For yet is hope of life and victoryz - 1 
Fore- ſlow no longer, make we hence amain. dea 


Excurſions. Enter Richard, and Clifford. 


Rich. Now, Clifford, 1 have ſingled thee alone 3 N 
Suppoſe, this arm is for the Duke of Tft, 
And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou environ d wich a brazen wall. 

Clif. Now, Richard, Jam with thee here alone, 
This is the hand, chat ſtabb'd thy father LZorł; A 
And this the hand, that flew thy brother Rutland: +” . 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death z 2 
And cheers theſe hands, that ſlew thy fire and brit 8 
Io execute the like upon hy . ” 
And ſo, have at chee. | | 


* pity * 228 
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They fas. Warwick + anti Qiford e 


Rich. Nay, Warwick, ſingle out ſome other has, 
For I my | will hunt this wolf to death. e 


8 Enter King Henry 5 N 


K. m This battle fares like to the morning! 3 = | 


When dying clouds contend with growing light ; 
What time the ſhepherd, blowing of his nals, Ny 
Can neither call it perfe& day nor night. 
Now ſways it this way, like a mighty ſea 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind: 
Now ſways it that way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 
Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind. 
Sometime, the flood 3 and en, the wind; 
Now, one the better; then, another beſt; _ 
Both tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt, 

Yet neither conqueror, nor n 380 

So is the equal poize of this fell war. 

Here on this mole-hill will I fit me dos 

To whom God will, there be the victor 

For Margaret my Queen and Clifford too 
Have chid me from the battel; ſwearing both, 
ny roſper beſt of all when I am thence. | 

I were dead, if God's good will were ſo: 
For whar is in this world but grief and woe ? 

O God! methinks, it were a happy life 

To be no better than a homely jp 1 

To fit upon a hill, as I do now, e 
To carve out dials queintly, point by pot: 

Thereby to ſee the minutes how they run: zn 

How many makes the hour full compleat,  * 
How many hours bring about the day, 5 
How many days will finiſh up the year, 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When this is known, then to divide the time J 

So many hours, muſt I tend my flock; 

So many hours, muſt I take my Reſt; 

So many hours, muſt I contemplate 3 - 

| 59 many _ 3 el 


So 


8 


2a. + e 


So man ays, my ewes have been wit OR 
So _— weeks, ere the poor fools will yean; 5 5 
So many months, ere I ſhall ſheer the fleece «| © 
So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months and you” 
Paſt over, to the end they were pm 1 
Would bring White hairs _ a quiet grave. 
Ah! what a life were this l Low ſweet, how e b 
Gives not the haw-thorn buſh a ſweeter Lace, 
To ſhepherds looking on their filly ſheep, 
Than doth a rich-embroider'd canopy 
To Kings, that fear their Subjects Nader ? 

es, it doth ;' a thouſand - fold it doth. | 
84 to conclude, the ſhepherd's homely curds, N 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 


His wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 1 


All which ſecure and ſwettly he e 
Is far beyond a Prince's delicates, 

His viands ſparkling in a golden 9 
His body couched in a curious bed, 


When care, miſtruſt and treaſons wait on Shim 


Alarum.. mer 4 Son, that bad kd bis Father. 


Son. IIl blows the wind, that profits no body, — -_ 
Far 8 whom hand to hand 1 ſlew in fight, MEE 
poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of crowns z 
And I Ae: haply, take them from him now, 

y yet, ere x i 6 t, yield both my life and them 
1 fm man elſe, as this dead man doth me. 
Who's this ! oh God ! it is my father's face, 
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill'd : 
Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events! _ 
From London by the King was I preſt forth; 


| My father, being the Earl of Warwick's man, Tx 


Came on the part of 7ork, preſt by his maſter 3 _ 
And I, who at his hands 0 1 550 life, 
Have by my hands of life bereaved . 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did þ 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee. 


My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks : 


And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. 
* I 
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| wry. O. pi 1 0 bloody bsi. 
Whiles lions, 6 np battle for their dens, 
Poor harmleſs lambs, abide their enmity. 
Meep, wretched man, I'Il aid thee tear for tear ng 
And let our hearts and e 1 like civil war, : 
Be — with tears, and break o'er-charg'd with gi, 


Euter 4 Father, bearing bis Sor. 3 


Path. Lat that ſo ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold: 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows. 
But let me ſee : is this our foe-man's face? 
Ah, no, no, no, it is my only ſon! _ 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, 
Throw up thine eyes ; ſee, ſee, what ſhowers . 
Blown with the wind tempeſb of my heart 
Upon thy wounds, « kill mine eye and heart. 
O pity, God, chis miſerable age 
What ſtratagems, how fell, how burcherly, 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, - 
8 bert u uarrel daily doth beget! 
r gave thee life too ſoon, 

And 1 ar 3 of thy life too late. . 

K. Henry, — above woe; grief, more than « come 

mon 3 

O, chat 8 ath would ſtay theſe rueful dealt! E 
Spi „ pity, gentle eaven, pit / 
Tue por Roſe and the white are on his face, 1 
The fatal Colours of our ſtriving o 
The one his purple blood right well reſembles, ' _ 
The other his pale cheek, methinks, 25-56 lp MET a 
Wither one Roſe; and let the other flouriſh | _. 
If you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither. 

Son, How will-my mother, for a father's death, 
Take on with me, and neer be ſatisfy d? 3 

Fath. How will my wife, for ſlaughter of! my . 
Shed ſeas of tears, and ne er be ſatisfy d? 79 

K. Henry. How will the country, for theſe Money 
Miſ think the er fs and not be f{atisfy'd? 

yer 


er Was ever ion, rde fathers death? . 8 5 , 
10. 


no 


„ee F Ta end eg 


4 Qi £4 


Away! for death doth hold ùs in piaefille;t 03 e ian} 


Y amain..; 

Edward and: Richard, like 4 brace of grey-tiounds . 
Having the fearful fiying- hare inſight, © +! 
With fiety aka ſparkling for very 
And ogy Jt cel graſpt in their ireful 15 


Tutb. Was ever er father, io bemoan'd his ſon: 

K. Henry. Was ever King, & grievꝰd Heaven me 2 
Much is your ſorrow i mine: ten times ſo much. 3 

Son. I'-bear thee ence. me en : 


Co Ado vn l. 5 STA 
Fath. Theſk am of mine ſhall be thy biene üben te 
My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall: be thy ſepulcher o 
For from my heart thine image ne er ſhall g. 
My ſighing breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell!!! 
And ſo obſequious will thy father be 
Sad for the loſs of thee, having no more 
As Priam was for all his valiant ſons A oy 
P11 bear thee hence, and let · them fight that * Sand. 0 
For I have murther'd, where. I ſhouſd not kill. (Err. 
K. Henry. Sad: hearted men, e with 
ca 1 110 hb ri, en DV r to; 5 
Here firs a King more woful than you ae, 17 li 4 10 


1 16 3 + 1 212 SELL E wes; nts 


Ra” 1 Ku, faut. Enter ibe A ee 7 Wile, 3 
Wy an nd Exeter Chron bets 


Sw 3 : . 


Prince. 8 ka fly 50 for all vote friends.are feds 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull: | 


* Mount you, wy lord, B ae pot 


y wrath, FAS: 


Are at our backs; and therefore hence amain. 0 
Exe. Away ; for vengeance: comes rl] with | them. 

Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed: 

Or elſe come Nar⸗ T'Il away before. I Easter; 1 
K. Henry. Nay, take me with cas, good ſweet 

Not that I fear to — Sing but love to go 

Whither the 2 intends. Forward, away! laune ; 
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750 All Ame. der, due ud fre eb bye 


Ci,. Here burns my eandle out; 4, here it dies, 
Which, while it laſted; guve King Henry 1 tag: 
O Lancaſter | I fear thy overthrow, | | | 
More than my body's parting with my foul. - 5 
My love and fear glew's tm many friends to — (Fu 7 
And, now! fall, 7 * rough commixtures melt, 
Impairing Henr er ning miſ. proud ork. 

The common People — like — aer C0 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the Sun? 2 
And who thines now; but Henrys enemies? 81 
O Phebus ! hadſt thou never giv'n conſent 

That Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery — | 

Thy burning Car had never ſeoreh'd the earth : 
And Lee hadſt thou ſway'd as 8 ee do, 

Or as thy father and his father did, 

_ Giving, no ground unto the Houſe of 27 — 

They never then had ſprung like ſummer flies. 

I, and ten thouſand in this luckleſs Realm, 

Bad let no mourning widows for our death; W 


(12) Enter Clifford ande] In the 1ſt Quarte, thee i this Crus 
ſtance added:; Enter Clifford wounded, awith an Arrow in his Neck. 
Players, in their Edition, had Reaſon to make a Retrenchment 4 w 
for, no doubt, twas a point of Ridicule to ſee an Actor come upon the 
Stage to die, with an fixt in his Neck. And this Paſſage I find 
rallied by Beaumont and Fletcher in their Knight of the Burning Pitt. 
For Ralph; the Grocer's Prentice, is there introduc'd, with a forked 
72 through his Head ; and makes a long burleſque Harangue in 

banering Imitation of Cds Speech here.” "Take a ſhort r by 


t Mera of —— 


Nere Nere foal aue more upon 


ain encrea ſeth +: — 5 more © F 


7 ! . bp 2 pumps both Legs | 
* Hr: Gown SEE! 7 
get ap a Stake never. more. 1 ſhall ; ld 
Iche: fs, fy, my Soul, to Grocers Hall. 54 i 


1 the other Impreſſions, I have reſtor d from the Old Quarto. 


© (13) Ife common People frourm like Summer flitr.) This Line, which i 
Aa nec Introduction to That which follows, and which is left out ia 


And 


* „ a ; 


ana. as 


A TD Wwe YY *. 


Pa, = Hh. 


NR L I. zr 
And thou his day. had yy 5h; Chair in Lanka e 
For what doth cherih Weed ut gentle air? FE * 
And what 8 1 — much epir t yo 1 
Bootleſs are plaints, and cutele a 
No way to fly, nor ſtrength. to hoid out e \ 
The foe is .mercikeſs,. and: will not pity: ee dee 
For at their hangs. have de ry d no pity. wheel 5 
The air hath 1 into my a e mounds, r ay 


Aurum, "Il 4b Euer Edatrd, Warwick) Ri- 
chard, Montague, Clarence, an Soldiers, 4 


Edu. Now. breathe ve, lords, good. fortune bis us 
25 pauſe; N 5 q r TY + exe ef) 1» its 4 . 

And ſmooth the A as war with: peaceful loo oK 3 

Some troops purſue the bloody - minded Qgeen, 

That led calm Henry, though he were 4 l 

As doth a Sail, fil d with a fretting: 

Command an Argoſie to ſtem the WAVES. 

But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with chem? + ch 


War. No, tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape :'' 
For though before his' face I ſpeak the. word, ? 


Your brother Richard mark d im for the graves 3 


And whereſoe er he is, he's ſurely dead. As 


(Clifford ans, 
Rich. Whoſe ſout i is that, wah takes her. bevy, et 


A deadly groan, lik life and deat's derering. 
See who it is. 52 1 17 


Edt. And now. the battebs ended, Ou. 10 p 191 : 5 


If friend or foe, let him be gently u . . 
Rich, Revoke that doom of merey, for 'tis < or. dy 
Who not contented that he lopp'd che branch, 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth; 
But ſet his murth' ring knife-unto the root 


From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly bus, 


I mean, our wane y father, Duke of R 
4 = Wa ar. 


s,are. my; wounds St 550 


j 


wy 


Your father's head, which Cord nigh there: 1 
Inſtead whereof, let his ſupply the room. 
anſwered. 


Ediv. Bring forth hide Fatal 01 18 our ur Houk, 


That nothing ſung but death to us and ours: 
Now death ſhall ftop his diſmal threatning bund. 
And his ill-boaditig tongue no more ſhall Peak. 
Mar. I think, his underſtanding is bereft : 


Speak, Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to "wk | 


Park cloudy death'o'er-ſhades his beams of life, 
And he nor ſees, nor hears us what we ſay. 


Ricb. O, would he did! and ſo, re he doth. = 


*Tis but his policy to counterfeit ;. n 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts, 
As in the time of death he gave our father, - 


Cla. If ſo thou think ſt, vex him with eager words, : 


. Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grace. | 
Edu. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence.” 
War. Clifford; deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 

Cla. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faults. 


"Rich. Thou didft love York, and I am fon to Dork. 5 


die. Thou pitied'ſt Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Ca. Where's Cipentn Margaret to fence you now? 


War. They mock thee, Ct ford; ſwear, as thou wal 


wont. 


Rich, What, not an ouch! 5 then the world go 


Hard: 


1 — b 86 he's ad 5 and, nr: my iy nach 
If this right hand would buy but two hours life, 
That I in all deſpight might! rail at him, 


This hand ſhould chop it off; and with the iſuing blood 


Stifle the villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 
York and young Rutland could not fatisfie. 


War. Ay, but he's dead. Off with the craitor's 8 hea 


And rear it in the place your father's ſtands. 

And now to London with triumphant March, 

There to be crowned England's royal King: 

. F tom whence ſhall Warwick cut the Sea to France, 


- 
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War. From off the gates of York fetch down the 5 


* 2 f = Les q 5 a. "= > 
5 4 rr * Wg n 1 4 3 —— * — 6 . 7 8 APES a 4 
12a SY INES 2 . 0 * 3 en 18 % 1 ern * 8 EE, Pa n 9 N * OF * * " 
i __ 5 * N , ER 2 8 * R N . . ̃⅛ .. ⁵˙7i3Ü..̃ ĩ SN x * * 
* 2 N 2 3 * * LOFTS, * © * 4 
P 7 8 C £ Y LED 
* 
* 
7 
* 4 — 1 
5 - 
7 * * 
* 1 2 ; 
a>, 
. | 5 * 
WT F 
4 ; 


And ask the Mie Bona for thy nen eb. 
So ſhalt thou ſinew both theſe lands onthe; ay. 
And having Francs thy friend, thou ſhalr: not dreads 
Ine ſcatter d foe that hopes to rie ene ee 
& for though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 
Yet look to have them buz Yoffend thine ears. 
Firſt, will I ſee the Coronation-;. A | 
And then to Britany PII croſs the ſea, 
T effect this, marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. 
Edw. Ey'n as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let i it be; 
For on thy ſhoulder do I build my Seat: z 
And never will I undertake the thing bY A 


Wherein thy counſel, and conſent, is want: „„ | 
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Glo ten; ; 
And George, of Clarence ; Warwick as our ſelf | | 9 
Shall do and undo, as him pleaſeth beſt. „ 


| Rich, Let me be Duke of Clarence enge, of cue, ; 
For Glo ſter's Dukedom is too ominous. (1 
War. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſervation : , 5 Fl 
Richard, be Duke of Gloſter: now to Are e 


To ſee theſe honours i in pn Fl Hay | [Ent 


(14) For Gloſter's Dukedem is W This ee, reer d d 
at by B. Jonſen in his Devil's an Aſi: where a fooliſh Fellow + pv 
into the Opinion of being created a Duke. 
3 I think, aue Lg found a 8 77 zo fo 8 25271 br : Glou 
r 1 
Meer-cr. Why, Sir * | | era | 
Fitz-dot. *7;s fatal. fig — 
Meer- cr. That you ſay right in. L, 1 think, the e bad his = 


laft Honour Kant But 1 was but an Earl. 
Fiz. dot. I know not That, Sir: But Thomas of Woodſtock, Pm fare, 

was Duke ; and he was made away at Calice, as Duke Humphry „ 
Bury: And Richard the Third, you know, what End he came o. 5 5 


Meer- cr. By my Faith, you're cunning in the Chronicle, Sir. 3 
Fitz-dot. No, 7 abb, Thet ? from the Sion ; an * aer, I 
more authentick, - : it 4 
y 7 12 I 
| : of | | 


ACT I. 


8 C E N E. 4 Mud. in Lancytire. 
Eu Sinklo ard Hum phry, with 2 in thr 


FIDE Sinn 1 0, Ls 
END ER this thick-grown brake well ron 
15 „ our ſelv ess, 
For through this laund anon the Duer wil 
C5, ur 10-4 
And in this covert will we make our Stand, 
Culling the principal of all the Deer. 
Hum. Vl ſtay above the hill, ſo both may ſhoot. 
Sink.” That cannot be : the noiſe of thy croſi· bow 
Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot is loſt: 4 
Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt. 
And, for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 
I' tell thee what befel me on a dane? 
In this ſelf-place where now we mean to ſtand. 
Hum. Here comes a man, let 8 ſtay till he be 46. 


Enter King Henry, with a prayer-book, 


NE Henry, From Scotland am I ſtohn ev'n of pure love, 
To greet mine own ſand with my wiſhful ſight : 
No, Harry, Harry, tis no land of thine, 
Thy place is fild, thy ſcepter wrung from thee, 
Thy balm wafht off wherewith thou waſt anointed ! 
No | ar" knee will call thee Ceſar now, - 
No humble ſuitors preſs to ſpeak for Right : 
No, not a man comes for redreſs to thee ; 
For how can Lhelp them, and not my ſelf? 


= 
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Sink, 


5 | Ferran _— &A&T 
Sink. Ay; heren a wats while Skin 1 2 | 
This is the quondam King, let's feize upon him. A 
K. Henry. Let me embrace theſe ſour. Hdvenlitig.s, 
For wiſe men ſay, it is the wiſeſt courſe. | r 
Hum. Why linger we? let us lay hands upon Hh > ob * 
Sink, Forbear a while, we'll hear a little more. = 
K. Henry, My. . and Son are Sone ta Ee 
for aid: FCC 
And. as I hear, the great commanding Warwick. «F 
Is thither gone to'crave the French King's Siſter 3 = 
To wife for Edward. If this news be true, 2% Tat 1 : 
Poor Queen and Son] your labour! is n loſt: tz: I 
For Warwick is a ſubtle orator: : | 
And Lewis, a Prince ſoon 8 moving m_ 
By this account, then, Margaret may win 2800 L 
For ſheꝰs a woman to be pitied much: 18 I . 
Her ſighs will make a batt'ry in his — 4 8 - 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 1 It A, 
The Tyger will be mild, while ſhe doth mourn Ty | 
And Nero would be tainted: with remorſe, 56 who 4 
| To hear and ſee her plaints, her briniſh tears. bens! 
Ay, but ſhe's come to beg, Warwick to gire: 15 kak. 
She, on his left ſide, craving aid for Henry's EL 
He, on his right, asking a wife for Edward, re 
She weeps; and fays, her Henry is depos d; has nl} & Fi 
He ſmiles, and ſays, his Edeaard is inſtal'd -; 
That ſhe, poor wretch, for grief can ſpeak no more 1 
While Warwick tells his Title, ſmooths che —_ 
inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, - ps 
And in concluſion wins the King from her; 1 8 I 17 85 
With promiſe of his ſiſter, and what elſe, 5 
To ſtrengthen, and ſupport, King Edward's plac. 
O Margret, thus''twill be, and thou (poor ſoul): :- 
Art then forſaken, as thou went ſt forlorn. 
Hum. Say, what art thou that ralk'ſt of r. alt 


K. E . than I be, and. leſs than 1 Was 
000. 105... 7 W e 


A man at leaſt, for leſs 1 8 4 307 as. 


And. uot may talk of Kings, and why my Win r 
Xx 4. | "Mi 


1 
{1 
{ 
| 

| 


K. Henry, Why, ſo Lam in mind, and that's enough, 
Hum. But if thou be:a King, where is thy Crown? | 
K. Henry. My Crown is:1nmy. 


Not decl d with Diamends and Indian Stones; 128 


Not to be ſeen: my .Crowri'ls calld Content, Scl 
A Crown it is, that ſeldemi Kings enjoy. '// .;-. | 
Hum. Well, if you be a King crown'd with" Conc, 
' Your Crown Content, and you, muſt be nen | 
To go along with us. For, as we think, 


You are the King, King Edward hath edorg: 3 
And we his Subjects, ſworn in all allogiance,:- | 
Wil a * ah you as his enemy 


enry. But did you never ſwear, ad RE an \ oath? 
1 No. never ſuch an oath; nor will not now. 
K. Henry. Where did n dwell, . I; 28 REO * 


3 ; 


England? 

Hum, . in this country, where we now remain. 
K. Henry. I was anointed King at nine Sas old, 

My father and my grandfather were Kings; 

And you were ſworn true Subjects unto me: 

And tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 


Sink. No, we were Subjects but while you were: King, | 
K. Henry. Why, am Idead? do I not breathe, a man? 


Ah, ſimple men, you'know not what you ſwear, - 

Look, as 1 blow this feather from my 1 8 

And as the air blows it to me again, 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow, ; 

And yielding to another when it .. 

een. always by the greater guſt; 

Such is the lightneſs of Tou common men. 

But do not break your oaths, for of that oa 

My mild intreaty FA 

Go where you will, the King ſhall be — — 

And be you Kings, command. and I'll obey... 
Sink, We are true Subjects to the King, King Edward, 
K. Henry. So would you be again to ? 2 by, 


17 he were ſeated as King Edward is. 
Sink, We charge yon in God's dame. and in the King's, 5, 


Foggy with os unto nn 0 Alen 45 


- 
* 


2 ako — Ale, noo chow" vert a King; 


Heart, not ne head: 


all not make you guiltꝛ. 


"I Henry, 


1 


0 


And 3 Fog will, 4 5 W your King perform y Sons 1 55 * * 
Aud what he will, ee ee [Exeunt. 


Lt, „ 
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8 2 E N E changes zo the Palace. © 
Enter Kin ng Edward, | Glogrtter, Clarence, and Lay 


Gray. 


K. Tony ROTHER of Glefter; at St. Albaw $ feld 
3 Wa 8 husband, Nee Jebn N was 
n | 5 N 

His land thew ſeiz*d on by the Chg veror' 2:7 m0 -- 

Her ſuit is now to repo 920 thoſe lande, oct 

Which we in juſtice cannot well deny ; 

Becauſe, in quarrel of the Houſe of York, ( I 5 

The worthy gentleman did loſe his life. 3 | 
Gle. Your Highneſs ſhall do well to grant her ſuit: . 

It were diſhonour to deny it her. 5 
K. Edward, It were no leſs; bur yer yl make a baut 
Glo. Tea! is it ſo ??? 

I ſee, the Jady hath a thing to grant, ee ee 

Before the King will grant her humble ſuit. 
Clar. He knows the game; how true he keeps the wind ? 
Glo. Silence. Pe 
K. Edw. Widow, we will conſider of your fir, 

And come ſome other time to know our mind. 


(15) Becauſe, in Quarrelof the Houſe of York, 8 
The worthy Gentleman did laſe his Life.) I am Sid, our Poet puts falſe 
Colours on the Death of Sir John Gray, to palliate King Edward's Mar- 
Tiage with the Widow, Sir ohn Gray was ſlain at the laft Battel of St. 

ans, by the Power of King D ;.as Hall expreſsly ſays: ſo ho 
He was in Queen Margare/'s Army, and really ſlain on the Quarre 
Lancafter. And King Eu Queen, in Richard III. is ee 
with this by Gloucefter. © TY 

In all which Time you , and Jour Hon Hubend Gray © ob” 
Were fatious for the Houſe 1 | | gas 
ba 


as not 


W Batte at St. Alban's ain "i TE 5 


2 Right graciqus. lord, I: cannot SY 


t 4 your Highneſs to reſolve me now 75 
wa what your Pleaſure is, ſhall ſatisfie mme. 
Glo. Ay, widow? then I'll warrant you all-your hands; 
An if what pleaſes him, ſhall pleaſure 1 
F ight cloſer, or, good fait you' H catchra-blow. 

Clar. I fear her not, unleſs ſhe chance to fall. 
Glo. God forbid That ! ad hell take vantages, 
K. gs How many children haſt thou, widow ? ? tell 


Clar. 4 hich, he means to beg A child of herr. 
Slo. Nay, whip. me then: hell rather give her two, 
Gray. Three, my moſt gracious, lord. 
Glo. You ſhall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him. 
K. _ *Twere pity hey: ſhould loſe their father's 
n 
Gray. Be pitiful, dlead lord, and grant it then · 0 
K. Edi. ord. give us leave; FI try this widows 
Wit. 
Gh. Ay, good leave have you, for you will have leave; ; 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. - 
K Edw, Now tell me, Madam, do you love yu 
eren? 
Gray. Ay, full as dearly as] love my ſelf. 
K. e And would you not do much to do. chem 
Gray. To 6 do them good, 1 would ſaſtain forme harm. 


EK. Edw. Then get your huchend's lands, to do them 


00d. 

Gray. Therefore I came unto. your Majeſty. 
K. Edw. I'll tell you how theſe lands are to be: ot. 
Gray. So ſhall you bind me to your Highneſs ſervice, 
K. Ei. What ſervice wilt thou do me, if I give them? 
= What you command, that reſts. in me to do. 

© K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to 1 y boon? 
Gray. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 
K. Edw. Ay, but thou canſt do what I mean to ask. 
Gray. — 4 then I wil do: what your d. com- 

man 5 


8 185 Glo. 


8 


Glo. He bles ber hard, _ much rain wears: | the 
EE... Jos 0 
ch: As red as funk ay ales ain ne Fg A 
Why ſtops my lord ? ſhall I not hear my task? : 
dw. An eaſie rok tis but to love a King. 
_— That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a Subject. 
K. 8 yy Whys' _ wy: BuabanT's: lands I freely give 


Gray. I rake my PRs wich many theo thanks. 
Glo. The match 1s made, ſhe ſeals it with a curtſie. 
K. Edw. But ſtay thee, tis the fruits of love I mean. 
Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving Ly 
K. Edw. Ay, but I fear me, in another ſenſe. 
What love, think*ſt thou, I ſue ſo much to get? 1 
Gray. My love till death, my humble thanks, my 
prayers; 
That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 
K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean ſuch love. 
Gray. Why, then you mean not as I thought you did. 
K. Edtv. But now you partly may perceive my mind. 
Gray. My mind will never grant what I ene 
Your Highneſs aims at, if I aim aright. 
K. Edw. To tell thee plain, I aim to Iye wich PRE 
Gray. To tell you plain, Pd rather lye in priſon. ' | 
K. Edw. Why, then thou ſhal not have thy husband's | 
lands. 
Gray: Why, then mine honeſty ſhall be my dower ; 
For by that loſs I will not purchaſe them. | 
K. Edw. Therein thou wrong'ſt thy children „ 
Gray. Herein your Highneſs wrongs both them and 
But, mighty lord, this m — 5 me: 3 
Accords not. with: the ſadneſs of my ſuit ; "7: 
Pleaſe you diſmiſs me, or with ay, or no. 
K. Edw, Ay; if thou wilt ſay, Ay, to my requeſt 
No; if thou oft ſay, No, to my demand. 
Gray. Then, No, my lord; my ſuit is at an end. 
Glo. The widow likes him not, ſhe knits her brows. 
Clar. He is the blunteſt wooer in Chriſtendom. 
K. Edw. Her looks do argue her replete with modeſty, 
Her words do mw her wit incomparable, . 


4 


Alt how ſos challenge Sovercignty 3 eff l 


One way, or other, ſhe is for a King; - © 


And ſhe ſhall be my love, or elſe -- 1 ' WO * 
Say, that King Edward take thee for his C Queen? P 


Gray. *Tis — faid than e 227 e ond; 
Iam a Subject fit to jeſt withal, 
But far unfit to be a Soveraign. 


K. Edw, Sweet Widow, by my State 1 Foear to thee, 2 


I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends; i 

And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 
Gray. And that is more than I will vitld: unto : 

I know, I am too mean to be your Queen; 

And yet too good to be your Concubine. 
K. Edw. You cavil, Widow; I did mean my Queen. 
Gray. *Twill grieve your Grace, my ſons ſhou Id call 

ou father. 

K. Edw. No more than when my daughters call thee 
mother. 


Thou art a 650g and ad haſt ſome children; 33 


And, by God's mother, I, being but a batchelor, 

Have other Some: why, tis a happy thing, 

To be the father unto many ſons. 

Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my Queen. 5 
Glo. The ghoſtly father now hath done his ſhrift. 


Clar. When he was made a ſhriver, *rwas for ſhift. . 155 


K. Ede. Brothers, you muſe what Char we two have 
„„ 
Glo. The Widow Kkbs1 it not, for the ks fad. ; 
EK. Edw. You'd think it —_ ifT A oy her. 
Clar. To whom, my lord? 


K. Edw, Why, Clarence, to m ſell. 


Glo. That would be ten days onder at he ſaſh 
Clar. That's a day longer than a Wonder laſts. 

(r/o, By ſo much is the Wonder in extreams. © 

K. Ed. Well, jeſt on, Brothers; I can tell you Both 


Her iu is granted for her husband's lands. 


Emer a [+> ail | 


Nob. 195 gracious lord, Henry your foe i is taken, : 
And * your priſoner t to your Palace- gate. 


K. Edu. 


rr 
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K. Eau S276 that he be wean. unto obe Tober? 2 : 
And go we, Brothers, to the man that m_ bim, 100 ap | 


To qaeition of his Appen 10 e e 
Widow, go Fore 2 Ng 0 her h honourably. bal 8 5 


. 22 625 1 „ 


, F 7 \ 
Alanus eee E es 05 


Gl. Ay; Edward will uſe women konourtblys! 
Would he were waſted, marrow; bones, and all, 
That from his loins no hopeful branch'may ſpring,” 18 
To croſs me from che golden time I look for. . p * 
And yet between my ſoul's defire and me, 7 I; 4 Wh: | 
(The luſtful Edevardes Title buried) e t Nut 2 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his ſon oung Elvatd ; $214) Ln 
And all th? unlook*d-for iſſue of their bodies, ala A | 


To take their ere I can place my ſelf.” v7 agus * 

A cold Premeditation for my purpoſe t- - 72 40 10 4 | 
Why, then I do but dream 80 Sov reignty, el M4 * 
Like one that ſtands upon a promontory, 
And ſpyes a far- off ſhore where he would bead, ALI 

Wiſhing his foot were equal with his eye, An 


And chides the Sea that ſunders him from mene 5 EY 
Saying, he' Il lade it ey to have his way: nn 0 E. - 
So do I wiſh, the being ſo far off, 1 n. 
And ſo J chide the means that keep me from i es” rl 2. 
And ſo (I fay) I'll cut the cauſes off, 1 
Flatt ring my mind with things impoſſible. / h 
My eye's too quick, my heart o er- weens too much,” 
Unleſs my hand and: ſtrength could equal them. 
Well, ſay, there is no Kingdom then for Richard + 85 
What other pleaſure can the world afford? * 1 FH 
Ill make my heaven in a lady's las, 
And deck my body in gay ornaments 
And ' witch fweet ladies with my words on looks, b 
Oh miſerable thought ! and more unlikel + 

Than to accompliſh twenty golden e 4.14, eee 

Why, Love forſwore me in my mother's wou z 1 

And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws ; 

She did corrupt-frail Nature with-ſome'bribe ©» 
| OY FOE mine arm up like a wither'd 9 1 


1 


To make an envious mountain on ee * 8 
Where ſits Deformity to mock my N To 08 Ears 
To ſhape my legs or an unequal hzes - ire g 1 

Jo diſproportion me in eyery part 
Like to a Chaos, or unlick — 9 — 8 . 

That carries no impreſſion like the dam. 

And am I then a man to be belovdꝰ?e 

Oh, monſtrous fault, to harbour ſuch a t thought! 875 

Then fince this earth affords no j Joy to me, 

But to command, to check, to Oer · bear Such 

As are of better perſon chan my ſelf; Tm 

Tl make my heav'n to dream upon the Crown 1 0 

And, while I live, t' account this world but Hell, AT 

Until the miſ-ſhap'd trunk, that bears this head, | 

Be round-· impaled with a glorious Crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the Crown, 

For many lives ſtand between me and home: F 

And I, (like one loſt in thorny wood, 


| That rends the thorns, and is rent with the thorns, | 5 


Seeking a way, and ſtray ing from the way, 

Not knowing how to find the open. air, 

But toiling deſp'rately. to find it out) . 

Torment my ſelf to catch the Engliſh Cromn. ö 

And from that tormente l will free my ſelf, _ 

Or hew my way out with a bloody a. 

Why, I can ſmile, and murther while 1 ſmile "2 5 
An cry, Content, to that which grieves wy Ry" * 
And wet my.cheeks with artificial tears, 


And — my face to all occaſions: 


T'll drown more failors, than the Merauid ſhall 1 
Il lay more gazers, than the Baſilikk 232 

I'll play the orator, as well as Neſtor ; 

Deceive more lily, than Uly/es could; 

And, like a Sinon, take another Troy: ee 

I can add colours ev'n to the Camelion: 2 4150 

Change ſhapes with Proteus, for advantages 3 

And ſet the murth'rous Macbiavel to ſchool. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a Crown? ? 

Tut, were it farther off, ll pluck it down, {Exi. 
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| 0 4 2 A 2 in Cat 1 7 eic 7 
8 CENE (hens toi 
90 21 1 20 10 tie 84.4 51 14 
Nouriſh. Euer King Lewis, e Anas Bourb 
Edward Prince of Wales, Quern Margaret, and 8 
Earl of Oxford. * fins, and ng up: again.” % 
AIR Queen of. Englang,,. worthy Mai — 
Sit down with us; non befits thy r 
And Birth, that thqu ſhould'ſt ſtand, while: Lewis ſits. '' 7 
- Queen. No, m mighty King of France's, now Margaret 
Muſt ſtrike her: ſall, and learn a while to ſerve. 
Where Kings command. I was, I muſt confeſs, 
Great Albiow Queen in farmer. golden days: 
But now miſchance hath trod my Title Gann, 
And with diſhonour laid me on the ground; 
Where I muſt take like ſeat unto my fortune, 
And to my humble Seat conform my ſelf, . 
K. Lew. Why, bays. fair — whence ſprings. this 
deep deſpair ?. . 
Queen. From ſuch a "nals as 7 ** mine eyes wich tears; * 
And ſtaps my. tongue, while my heart's drown d in cares. 
K. Lew. Whate er it. be, be thou ſtill like thy elf, | 
And fit thee. by our fade. | Tield not ch 


N 


Fg 


— 


Torr 
Wi ats her h kin. 
To fortune's yoak, but let thy. dainle s min 
Sull ride in triumph, over, all NCE, 
ons hs Quern Margaret, and tell: thy. hy griefs 
all be =o if France can yield relie 
"Mt Thoſe gracious. words N mx wou 
5 ought } 
And give n E- 4 forrows le to 
Now er can to noble —_ 
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That Henry, ſole poſſeſſor of my love. 
Is, of a King, become a baniſh'd man, L 
And fore'd to live in Scotland a forlorn; 7 aw 


White proud ambitious Edward Duke of 2m | | fg = 
Uſurps the regal Title, and the Scat fv 
inted lawſul King. 


0 


Wich this my pg Prince Edward, Henry? 8 ber, al 

Am come to-crave thy juſt and fl ad: 

And if thou fail us, all our hope is done. et + 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help: 1 Ny 
Our People and oùr Peers are both miſ- — 5 

Our Treaſure ſeiz d, our Soldiers put to digt, 

And, as thou ſeeſt, our ſelves in heavy plight. 

K. * * Renowned "Queen; ere A calm the 

While we bethinka a .inivaiis to breate- it 6, 

Queen. The more we ſtay, the ſtronger geo 0 our we 
K. Leu. The more I ſtay, the more I'll ſuccour thee. 
Queen. O, but impatience waiteth on true ſorrow: (a) 

And ſee, where comes "NS breeder * WR e 
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K. "OR What's he, prese volahy to our Pr 
ſence ? © ni v6 
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Queen. Our Earl of Warwick, Etwart's greateſt bind 


25 Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick, what brings thee 
#7545 40 Hance?" THe deſcends. She 17751 
lern Ay, now beni l form to riſe 1 
For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 4 | 
Mar. From worthy Edward, King of Albaow; 11 1 
My Lord and Sov" raign, | and hy vowed Cs: 


3424.34 . 


(16) O, but e eee i 
Aud ſee, where eme! the Breeder of my Sorrow.) Tho l have not diſt 
the Text here, I cannat ſmother an ingenious Conjecture of my Frieng's 
on this Paſſage.———-* How does Impatience wait more particularly m 
true Sorrow 7 Os Ent), ; Sorrows, ſuch as this Queen's, 
« which came gradually, by a 47 Courſe of Misfortunes, are generally 
4 leſs impatient than That of Thoſe, who, having been unacq 
with Misfortunes, fall i = ſudden. Miſeries. Perhaps.) the true ** 
« ing might be ;” | 
O, but Impatience, 7 res to Morrow: CL I, 
3 And ſee, where" comes the Breeder of my Sorrow. 
« j. e. When Impatience waits and ſollicits for Nedred, thers is Nothing 
« She ſo much dreads as being put off till to Morrow; (a proyerbial' Ex- 
«« preſſion for Procraſtination) and a very proper Reply to the King. 
«© Beſides, a Rhyme is hereby added, in which Cuſtom the Poet ſo much 
3 3. delighted ; and nn err Fond of bim.“ 
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ng HENRT VI. 333 
| come (in kindneſs and unfeigned love) I 


And then to crave a league of amity ; | 
And laſtly, to confirm that amity © © [ 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchſafe to grant | i 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair fifter, © = 
To Zrgland's King in lawful marriage. 1 
he W Auen. If That go forward, Henry's hope is done! 5 
War. And, gracious Madam, in our King's behalf, | 
F VF er 1 Bona. 
e. ¶ 1am commanded, with your leave and favour, ; 
- WW Humbly to kiſs your hand; and with my tongue - - al 
6) To tell the paſſion of my Sov*raign's heart ; 0 
BB Where fame, late ent'ring at his heedful ears, | 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy virtue. 1 
5 Queen. King Lewis, and lady Bona, hear me ſpeak, = 
& Before you anſwer Warwick. His demand 
- 8 Springs not from Edward's well-meant honeſt love, 
d. But from deceit bred by neceſſity: 1 
ee For how can tyrants ſafely govern home, | 
b. WW Unleſs abroad they purchaſe great alliance? l 
Io prove him tyrant this reaſon may ſuffice, | 
That Henry liveth {till ; but were he dead, 0 
Let here Prince Edward ſtands, King Henrys ſon. ; 
Lock therefore, Lewis, that by this league and marriage 
| Thou draw not on thy danger and diſhonour : 19 | 
; For tho Uſurpers-ſway the Rule a while. : 
1 Yet heav*ns are juſt, and time ſuppreſſeth wrongs. | 
pe Mar. Injurious Margaret ! 5 
55 Prince. And why not Queen? | 1 of 
ly WW Mar. Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp, _ i 
” And thou no more art Prince, than ſhe is Queen. 
Oxf. Then Warwick diſannuls great John of Gaunt, 
Wich did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spain; | 
And, after Jobn of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
> Whoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the wiſeſt; 
8. And, after that wiſe Prince, Henry the fifth, 
ch Who by his Proweſs conquered all France: 
. From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends. 


vol. IV. 2 . 


| 354 0 8 "Obs Third Part of 


War. Oxford, how haps it, in this fi mooth fiepure,.: 
You told not, how Henry the ſixth hath loſt 
All That which Henry the fifth had gotten? . 

Methinks, theſe Peers of France ſhould ſmile at © Thar, 
But, for the reſt; you tell a Pedigree 00 

Of threeſcore and two years, a filly tine 

To make Preſcription for a Kingdom's worth. 

Oxf. Why, Warwick, canſt thou ſpeak againſt thy 
Whom thou obeyedſt thirty, and ſix years, [Liege, 
And not bewray thy treaſon with a bluſh ? 

War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the Right, 
Now buckler falſhood with a pedigree? |. 

For ſhame, leave Henry, and call Edward King. 

Oxf. Call him my King, by whoſe. injurious. den 
My elder brother, The lord Aubrey Vere, | | Ta 
Was done to death? and more than ſo, my father, | 
Even in the downfal of his mellow'd years .. . 
When nature brought him to the door of death? 

No, Warwick, no ; while life upholds this arm, 
This arm upholds che Houſe of ' Lancaſter. 

War. And I the Houſe of Torx. 

K. Lew. Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, and one, 
Vouchſafe at our requeſt to ſtand aſide, | 
While I uſe farther conference with Warwick. _ 

Queen, Heav'ns grant, that Warwick's words bewitch 


him not ! [They „tand alodf. 
K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me even upon By con- 
| ſcience, 


Is Edward your true King? for I were - loth | 
To link with him, that were not lawful choſen. _ 
War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 
K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eyes? 
Har. The more, that Henry was unfortunate, 
K. Lew. Then further ; all diſſembling ſet ages: 
Tell me for truth the meaſure of his love 
Unto our ſiſter Bona. 
War. Such it ſeems, 
As may beſeem a Monarch like himſelf: 
My ſelf have often heard him ſay, and ſwear, 
That this his love was an external plant, 
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Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground, 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's ſun 
Exempt from envy,” but not from diſdaing” ©! 7/7 OO» 
Unleſs the lady Bona quit his pain. 
K. Lew. Now, ſiſter, let us hear your firm een 8 
Bona. Vour Grant, or vour Denial, thall be mine. g 
vet I confeſs, that often ete chis da 3 [Speaks 4% War. 
When T have heard your King's deſert recounted, 
Mine ear hath: tempted: judgment to deſre 
K. Lew, Then, n this: our pes tall be? 
adware; if wy) vol: ron” 
And now forthwith mal articles be pres, 13 HL 
Touching the jointure that your King muſt: 1 95 240 1 
Which with her dowry ſhall be counterpois'd;* 
Draw near, Queen Margaret, and be a witneſs, | 


That Bona ſhall be wife to th Eugliſb King 2 
Prince. To Eduard, but not to the Engli/h King, 
: Queen, Deceitful Marqgiał, it was thy device . Lf 
By this alliance to make void my ſuit ;: 0 


Before thy Coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 257 
K. Lew. And ſtill is friend'to him and Augen, 1100 5 


But if your Title to the 'Crown be weak, „15 
As may appear by Edward's good ſucceſs ; J 2 
Then tis but reaſon, that I be releas*d ie 2d L 
From giving aid, which late I promiſed.. A 054 
Yet ſhall you have: all kindneſs at my handy! "I batt 
That your eſtate requires, and mine can lah rin 1 Ind 
War, Henry now lives in Scotland at his eaſe, 1 510m o 
Where having nothing, nothing ean he loſe. 1 36 


And as for you your ſelf, our quondam Queen, 7 25 1 { bif] 

You have a father able to maintain you; 2.5 © 1 

And better twere, you troubled him than Wang e 
Queen, Peace, impudent and ſhameleſs drach peace! 

Proud ſetter-up and puller down of Kings! PDA 

will not hence, till with my talk and tears 

(Both full of truth) I make King Lewis behold 

hy ſly conveyance, and thy — falſe love: DOA: 

[ Poſt, blowing a horn within, 5 
For both of you are bind of ſelf· ſame feather, 
K. Lew, Warwick, this. is ſome Poſt to us, or thee. 
£2 | Enter 


1. 


No more my King; 
But moſt himſelf, if he could ſee his ſhame. 


Did I forget, that by the Houſe of 2ork 


„ henceforth, Lam thy true ſervitor: 


| 3 Ke , at 
Pa. My lord Ambaſſador, theſe letcers 5 far: you; 


1 FT Warwick, 
Sent-from your brother, Marquis Montague. 
Theſe: from our King unto your Majeſty. [To K. Law 
And, Madam, theſe for you; from whom I know not. 
| - [To the Queen. They all read their Letter, 
Oxf. I like it well, that our fair Queen and Miſtreſs 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. _ 
Prince, Na - mark, how 1 6 as | he wen 
nettle : 
T hope, all's for the belt. "7 Ike 
K. Lew. eee what are thy x news! ? and yours fa 
Queen 
Queen, Mine ſuch, as fills my | heart with unhop'd j jon 
War. Mine full of ſorrow 7 heart's diſcontent. 
K. Lew. What! has your King marry'd the 2810 Oy 


And now, to ſooth your forgery and his, 


Sends me a paper to perſwade me patience ? 

Is this:th* alliance, that he ſeeks with France? 

Dare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner? 
Queen. I told your Majeſty as much before; 

This proveth E ward's love and Warwick's honeſty. 


War. King Lewis, I here proteſt in fight of heay'n, 


And by the hope I have of heav'nly bliſs, _ 
That I am clear from this miſdeed of Edward's: 
for he diſhonours me, 


My father came untimely to his death? 

Did L let paſs th*abuſe done to my Niece ? 

Did I impale him with the regal Crown? 

Did I put Henry from his native Right? 
And am I guerdon'd at the laſt with ſhame ? 


Shame on himſelf, for my deſert is honour ! 


And to repair my honour loſt for him, 


| L here. renounce him, and return to Henry. 


My noble Queen, let former grudges paſs, 
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[will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 

And replant Henry in his former ſtate. + ebe 
Queen. Warwick, theſe words have Pac my x hate? to 

And 1 forgive and quite forget old faults; 

And joy, that thou becom'ſt King Henry's friend. © 
War. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned friend, 8 

That if King Leis vouchſafe to furniſh „ 

With ſome few bands of choſen ſoldiers, FL On 

ll undertake to land them on our coaſt, 


| And force the tyrant from his ſeat by war.. 


Tis not his new-made bride ſhall ſuccour him; 
And as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 
He's very likely now to fall from him, 1 
For matching more for wanton luſt than honour, 
Or than for ſtrength and ſafety of our Country. 
Bona. Dear brother, how ſhall Bona be reveng d, 
But by thy help to this diſtreſſed Queen? 
Queen. Renowned Prince, how ſhall poor PI the, 
Unleſs thou reſcue him from foul deſpair ? | 
Bona, My quarrel, and this Engliſh Queen's, are one, 
War. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 
K. Lew. And mine with hers, and Faw 5. and Mar. 
garet's, 
Therefore at laſt I firmly am reſoly'd 
You ſhall have aid. 
Queen, Let me give humble thanks for all; at once. 
K. Lew, Then, England's meſſenger, return in poſt, 
And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maskers, 
To revel it with him and his new bride. _ 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy King withal. 
Bona, Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower ſhortly, 
wear the willow garland for his fake. 
Queen. Tell him, my mourning weeds are laid afide ; 
And I am ready to put armour on. 
War, Tell him from me, that he hath dana me wrong 5 
And therefore I'll uncrown 855 ere*t be long. 
[Ex Tal. 


There's thy reward, be gone. 

K. Lew. But Warwi 
Thyſelf and Oxford with five thouſand men 
a1. den 


— a a 
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Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe, Edward dak: 


What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty? 


But dreadful war ſhall anſwer his demand. 


4 in the gth Year of K. Eduard IV. ſays, EdꝛZuard, Prince of Vall, 
the Duke of Clarence was in Love with the E L p E R, the Lady Jalil 


te - Thind Arras. . 


And as occaſion ſerves, this noble Queen „ 5 wh 
And Prince ſhall follow with a freſh | upply. 
Yet ere thou go, but anſwer me one doubt: 


het Ws kf. _ ard  % wtral 


Mar. This ſhall aſſure my conſtant loyalty, 9 
That if our Queen and this young Prince agrees Js 
I'll join my younger daughter and my joy 0 7) 
To him forthwich, in holy wedlock bands. 
Queen. Yes, I agree, and thank. you for your 1 motion 
Son Edward, ſhe is fair and virtuous, .. - 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick, | 
And with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 
That only arwick's daughter ſhall be thine. . 
Prince. Yes, I accept her, for ſhe well deſerves it : 
And here to Pledge my vow, I give my hand. _ 
He gives his hand to Warwick 
K. Lew, Why ſtay we now? + theſe foldiers ſhall be 
Os OP 
And thou, lord 77 wok our High 1 
Shalt waft them over with our royal fleet. 
I long, till Edward fall by war's miſchance, 
For mocking marriage wich a Dame of France. 
[ Exeunt, Manet Warwick 
War. I came from Edward as ambaſſador, 


But I return his ſworn and mortal foe : . 


Matter of marriage was the Charge he gave me, 


3 0 7) Tu. oin my eldeſt Daughter, and my Foy, 9 
To him es ] Surely, this is a Miſlake of the Copyiſts. Hal, 


wedded Anne SECOND Daughter to the Earl of l — 


and in Reality was married to her five Years before Prince Edward 
took the Lady Anne to Wile. 

And in K. Richard 3d, Glouceſter, who married og Lady Anne when 1 
Widow, ſays. 

op 46 Pl marry Warwick'; Yo UNGEST Daughter. 

M bat tho I kill d her Husband and her Father? 

i.e. Prince Edward, and K. Henry VI. her Father in Law. See like 
wiſe Holingſbead in his Chronicle; P. 671 and KR | 
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Had he none elſe to make A Stale, but me? 11 
Then none but J ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. 

[ was the chief that rais'd him to the Crown, | | 
And Þ'il-be chief to bring him down be 22 

Not that I pity Henry? 8 miſery, © Os an; $07 1 15 
But ſeek” revenge on n Eüaueks mockery. Kao, fit, 
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8 c E N E, the Palace i in England. 


Enter Glouceſter, Clarence, Somerſet and Webs 


Grove srEx. 


SEA 0 W tell me, brother Clarence, what think 
O Mn TENG 
Of this new marriage with the lady Gray ?. 
* not our brother made a worthy Hotsef 25 
Clar. Alas, you know, tis far from hence 
41.1540: Erb 1957 ET | 
How could he ſtay till Warwick made Return'? 
Som. My lords, forbear this talk : here comes tha eg; 


Flourifh. Enter King Edward, ls Gray as Queen, 
Pembroke, Stafford, and Haltings Four ae on one 
fide, and four on oe other. 


Glo. And his well choſen bride. 
Clar. J mind to tell him plainly what I 1 | 
K. Edo. Now, brother Clarence, how like you our 
choice, | 14 
That you ſtand penſive, as half malecontent! b 07 
Clar. As well as Lewis os e or * en on Mar- ; 


Witch, | 
* 2 4885 ds Which 
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705 be Thind Part —_ 


Which are ſo-weak of courage, and in Judgment, 
That they'll take no offence at our abuſe. | | 
EK. Ediv. Suppoſe, they take offence without a cauſe 
They are but Lewis and Warwick, I am Edward, 

_ Your King and Warwick's, and muſt have my will. 
Glo. And you ſhall have your will, becauſe our King, 
Yer haſty marriage ſeldom proveth well. 


K. Edw. Yea, brother Richard, are —— offended too 


Glo. Not I; no: God forhid, "that ſhould wiſh 
Them ſevered whom God hath join'd together: 
Pity, to ſunder them, that yoak ſo well. 

K. Edw. Setting your ſcorns and your miſlike aſide, 
Tell me ſome reaſon, why the lady Gray 
Should not become my wife, and England's 222 ? 
And you too, Somerſet and Montague, 1 
Speak freely what you think. Fg. 
Clar. Then this is my opinion; har King 1 
Becomes your enemy, for mock ing him 5 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
Is now diſhonoured by this new marriage. 


K. Edw, What if both Lewis and Warwick be appears, 


By ſuch invention as I can deviſe ? 
Mont. Yet to have join'd with el in ſuch alliance, 
Would more have ſtrengthen'd this our Commonwealth 
*Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any home-bred marriage. 
Haſt. Why, knows not Montague, that of it ſelf 
England is ſafe, if true within it ſelf? _ _. 
Mont. Yes; but the ſafer, when tis back'd with France, 
Haſt. Tis better uſing Hane, than truſting France, 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the ſeas, 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend our ſelves : 
In them, and in our ſelves, our ſafety lyes. 
Clar. For this one ſpeech, lord Haſtings well deſerves 
To have the Heir of the lord Hungerford, = 
EK. Edw, Ay, what of that? it was my Will and Grant, 
And for this once my will ſhall ſtand for law, 
Glo. And yet, methinks, your Grace hath not done well, 
- To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 


Unto 
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Unto the en of y your eee pads ee 
dhe better would have. fitted Me, or Crane, r gh 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 1 a8 
Clar. Or elſe you would not have beſtow'd the heir. 
Of the lord Bonvill on your new wife*s fon,” '' ⁊ 
And leave your brothers to go ſpeed e e nk iT 
K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for a wife 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 8 — 5 
Clar. In chuſing for your (elf, 22 75 ſhow's: Ron Judge 
ment; 1 | 
Which being ſhallow, you mall give me 3 id He 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; - +99 111 
And, to that end, I ſhortly mind to leave you. 
K. Edw., Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be Kine, 
And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. i 
2ueen. My lords, before it pleas'd his Majeſty | 
To raiſe my 5 to Title of a Queen, 0 
Do me but right, and you muſt all confeſs n Theah 
That I was not ignoble of Deſcent z . 1 
And meaner than my ſelf have had. like fortune. | Y 
But as this Title honours me and mine; 3 a 
So your diſlikes, to whom I would be 1 C 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with ſorrow. | 
K. Edw, My Love, forbear to fawn upon their fromnsz 
What danger, or what ſorrow, can befal thee, N 
So long as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 0p 
And their true Sov'raign, whom they muſt obey 2 
Nay, whom they ſhall obey, and love thee too, 
Unleſs they ſeek for hatred at my hands: 5 
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee ſafe; 
And they ſhall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Co. 1 hears yet ay not much, but ink the mate. 


Enter a Poſt. 


K. Edw. Now, NMeſſenger, what letters or what news 


from France ? 
Poſt. My Soveraign Liege, ng letters, and few words; 


Dare no relate, e 
, K. Edw. 
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K. Edu. Ra „ tou 's $71 Ba 
80 tell their words, as near as thou ut eg them. 
What anſwer makes King Lewis to our letter? 0 

Poft. At my Depart, theſe were his very words; 9 * 
Go tell falſe Edwurd, thy ſuppoſed King 
That Lewis of France is ſending over * } 
To revel it with him and his new bride. | AKs, 

K. Edw. Is Lerois ſo brave? belike, * thinks me 
But what ſaid lady Bona ta my Marriage? 

Poſt. Theſe were her words, utter*d with mild diſtin 
Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower br 
F11 wear the willow garland for his fade. 

K. Edo. I blame not her, ſne could ſay little leſs; 5 
She had the wrong. But what ſaid s Queen? 
For ſo I heard, that ſhe was there in placde. 

Poſt. race him, ( ns ey! "y 5 weeds a are 

one; . | 
And I am ready to put armour on. 1 0 
K. Edw. Belike, ſhe minds to play the Amazon. 
But what ſaid Warwick to theſe injuries? 
Poſi, He, more incens'd againſt your Majeſty 1 11 5 
Than all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theſe words 
Tell him from me, that he hath done me Wrong; 
And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long. 
K. Edu. Ha! durſt the Traitor breath out ſo fo pon 
words? 
Well, I will arm me, wal tat DUET 
They ſhall have wars, and pay for. their preſumprion, 
But 3 is Warwick friends with Margaret? | 
Poſt. Ay, gracious Sov- _ They: re ſo linked in 
friendſhip, : | _. 
That young Prince Edward marries Warwick's 8 
Clar. Belike, the younger 3 Clarence will have the 
elder. (18) 


Now, brother King, farewel, and fit you faſt, 


* 


(18) Belite, the Elder ; Clarence avill have the Cana I have 
ventur d to make Elder and Younger change. Places in this Line, againſt 
the Authority of All the printed Copies. The Reaſon of it will be be ob- 
TRE "apy ne, W Proofs in my Note preceding this. 


72 


For 


5 
# 
# 
L 
+ 
Þ. 5.4 


ö 
e 


„ * „ * 4 „* - —__ a * ” a R * " F* 8 * * * * „ 
W PRI OY: * GD 2 TIES ts Men ER eg * e 9 R 2 R N * 4 IN 3 3 Ie =" We. £ Ce Soaryinbs. SIE © ISS TS pac: Obs * e 
- CIR ry 7 8 - \ 33 Jy 5 He ae 7 : BE NN Ny" 2 9 . 
5 q . ; 2 1 v A * 
* - Fe | * +4 2 - ! 2 
Ks a K LW CH >. * oy 1 
p 4 * 4 5 * 8 _ : X 4 A * 
ang T3 ©. SS ©) 2. 5 , 
K ang + \ S . * * 
o F * 


; 
For I will ia. to Warwict's other daughter ; ; I 
That, though I want a Kingdom, yet in E 


IJ may not bus inferior to your-ſelf; - 


ve me and Warwick, follow me. 
[Exit Clarence; 3: and. Somerſet OY 
Glo. Not I: 'my thoughts aim at a further matter: 
I ſtay not for love of Edward. but the Crown. | 4fde. 
K. Edw. Clarence and Somerſat both gone to Warwick ? 


You, that 


Yet am I arm'd againſt the worſt can happen , 


And haſte is needful in this deſpꝰrate caſe: > 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 


Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 


They are already, or will ſoon be landed; 
My ſelf in perſon. will ſtraight follow you. 
IE.. Pembroke ons Sniford, ; 


But ere I go, Hallig: and Montague, 


Reſolve my doubt: you twain, of all the reſt, 


Are near to Warwick by blood and by alliance; 


Tell me, if you love Warwick more than me? 
If it be ſo, then both depart to him: 

I rather wiſh you foes, than hollow friends. e 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience, 


_ Give me aſſurance with ſome friendly vow, 


That I may never have you in ſuſpect. 5 
Mon. So God help Montague, as he proves true 1 
Haſt. And Haſtings, as he favours Edward's Cauſe 7 
K. Edw, Now, brother Richard, will you ſtand by us ? | 
Glo. Ay, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand yOu.” . 
K. Edw. Why ſo, then am I ſure of victory. | 
Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour, 


'Till we meet nne with has PI x; Fower.  [Exe. 


 . SCENE 


's c "ro ve 1. in „ Warmickihre, 


Enter Warvick and Oxford, with F rench Solder : 
1 T "R U ST me, my lord, all nubert goes well; 
I The common people ſwarm by numbers to us, 


Enter Clarence and Somerſet, i 


But ſee, where Somer/et' and Clarence come; 
Speak ſuddenly, my lords, are we all ant 2 
Clar. Fear not that, my lord. 5 

War. Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick ; 
And welcome, Somer/et : I hold it cowardize 
To reſt miſtruſtful, where a noble heart 
 Hath pawn'd an open hand in fign of love. 

_ Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's brother, 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 

But welcome, Read, my daughter ſhall be thine. 
And now what reſts, -but in night's coverture, Fe 
Thy brother being carcleſly encamp'd, 

His ſoldiers lurking in the towns about, (19) 

And but attended by a ſimple guard, 

We may ſurprize and take him at our pleefure? 
Our ſcours have found th' adventure very eaſie 
That as Ulyſſes and ſtout Diomede eg 
With ſlight and manhood ſtole to Rheſus? Tents, 
And oe from thence the Thracian fatal ſteeds; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edward's guard, 

And ſeize himſelf : I fay not, laughter him 3 

For I intend but only to ſurprize him. 


(1 9 His Soldiers lurking in the Town about.) Dr. Thirby adviſed the 
yeading Towns here, very juſtly, upon the Proof of this Paſſage ſpoken 
the Guaxd in the Scene immediately following. | 


—— — by; au command the Kin 


Dat bis chief FolPers lodge in Tons * n. + 


You, 


You, that will follow me to this attempt. x 
Applaud the name of 1 2 8 with, your. Cadet: 1 
[They all yang 
Why then, let's c on our way in Liens forty =: ! 5 
For Varwick and his friends, G and: Saint Geer, . for 
| . Kennt. 


| cs 
oy 


7 5 the Watchmen 10 EP 45 ; King s 75 ont. 


I WA Come on, my maſters, each man take bis 
ta . 
The King by this has ſet him down to neep. | 188 GE 
2 Watch. What, will he not to bed. 
1 Watch. Why, no; for he hath made a blem vow, 
Never to lye and take his natural Reſt, alot dF 
Till Farwick, or himſelf be quite fu ppreſt. 
"2 Pub. Io morrow then, belle ſhall be the oY 
If Warwick be ſo near, as men report. 
3 Watch. But ſay, I pray, what Nobleman is that, mY 
That with the King here reſteth in his tent? 
I Watch; up the lord Haſtings, the King "i chte 
frien 5 
3 Watch, O, is it r why command the Rings, 
That his chief followers lodge in towns about him „ 
While he himſelf keepeth in the cold fieldꝰ? 2 3 
2 Watch. Tis the more bonour, becauſe. th ic, gs 


dangerous. 
3 Watch. Ay, but give me worſhip and aegis „ 
I like it better than a dang'rous honour. _ # 20. 1114 
If Warwick knew in what eſtate he ſtands, * 


1 7 2 + 
: 4 3 1 2 , Y 2 
4 4 


'Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. wie ed 
1 Watch, Unleſs our halberds did ſhut u his U 
2 Watch. Ay; wherefore elſe guard we th RY Nhe 
But to defend his perſon” from night- foes? 1 | 


Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Aan ad 
F rench Soldiers, ſilent all. AL as 


War. This is his tent Y and ſee, where dane 
guard: 7 
Cine my' maſters: honour. now, or never |! 1, 5 
"_ CIS me, and Edward ſhall be ours. i 
* | "I "pes: 


© ah ae 


_ l Z 
— — aa rr CIS 1 —_ 
8 c 22 a 
N N 2 ba. * K * 9 = _ K — 


; pe Duke. : q * and + it; 


::! 1 It er" 5s ATI Gui "LI 9a, Heme 


rr ee 
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- That know not how to uſe Ambaſſadors; oe 


x r X 8 1 4 * 82 8 * 4 * . a 
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2 Vaich. Stay, or thou dieſt. ro bf! 155 „Lata 
' {Warwick And the re 5782 cry —» Warwick War. 
wick 2 ſet i upon t 2 Guard; [who fly „ Fr Arm 
Arms Warwick and "the" reſt following them; 


(to 25 4 


T7 be. Drum beating, and T; Fumpets Jounding. 
Enter Warwick, Somerſ, bt. and the reſt, "bringing the 
King out in a gown; ſitting in a chain; Glo'ſter and 


_ Haſtings Ming over the. a 177 


ons. 4 4 1 
27 * 4 r b 2 11 
TE) - * 3 N 4 1 
” : : 
6 * 4 
3 


Som. What are "rhe 75 that fly türe! 80 A 
"War. Richard and afings 3 le chem dil here is 


4 DFZ * 27 8 3 . 


K. Edw. The Duke". why," Warwick when we parted 


Thou call dit me King? mon 5 - 


War., Ay, but the caſe 18 alter d. 80 4 5 825 . BAY 
When you diſgrac'd'me. iff my Ambaſſide; a Aan 


Then I degraded you from being Kingngz W 


And come now to create you Duke of York. 2 
Alas, how, ſhould you govern any ee 15 


Nor how to be contented with one wife, _ | 14 
Nor how to uſe your brothers brotherly, eee eee 
Nor how to ſtudy for the people's welfare, E 
Nor how to ſhrowd your ſelf from enemies? 

K. Edu. Brother of Clarence, and art thou law too ? 
Nay, then I ſee, that Edward needs muſt down, 


Let, Warwick, in deſpight of all miſchance/, it 
Of thee thy ſelf ne „JFC oo © 


Edward will always bear himſelf as King: 
Though fortune's malice overthrow my ſtate, 5 


My mind exceeds the compaſs of her wheel. 
Ia. Then. for his mind, be Edward England's King : 

[Takes off bis Crown. 
But Henry now mall wear the Engliſh Crown, 

And be true King, indeed 3 thou: bur the . 

My lord of Samer ſet, at my requeſt, 4 

See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey d 1 
Unto my brother, Archbiſhop of Trlr kek 


1 Watch. Who , Him inilf oft 
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When I _ ow i pts and ae 0 £4 

PII follow you, See what ræpl ß A 

Lewis and Jady. Band ſent to him : ee No dle, fs, 

Now $55 2 Toole farewel, good Duke of T. 
fe hat fates impoſe, , that men — 
abide; 


5609 501 in 121 20 As ii un 1 4 


It bbc not to 2 ſt both wind 1 tide. 
LEx. King — 8. led. — a | 

Of. What! now remains, my, lords, for lor us FQ do. 31110 
But march to London with our ſoldiers ? 4 wt 
Mar. Ay, that's the firſt thing that we have to do 
To free King Henry. from impri AMEN cls 316! Fe: nd 117 


Wat 115 


— 


5 % ent 
44 


And ſee him 1 in e reg. (Eau 
DG N Hons r "7141 44} 1 34 { 1 Kl. 526 T 

8 0 E N 2 thi Nhe bro, AY 

A * WI TTHE 21H 26 Lees ads Ly” 3 | 


Eu Rivers, and the Alleen. 


ADAM; what” makes ybu in" this AG. 
+ 3n . 2 
W Why brother Rive ers, are you yet to learn, 
What late misfortune has b Aln King Edward? © 
Riv. $6 loſs of ſome PIR band * 29805 | 
WIE * | Kain 32 11} -# 44 45 = 4 ER, 
8 No, but the loſs of his own 050 perſon; _ 
Riv. Then is my Soveraign ſlain .- 0% © 7 9969.7 
Queen. Ay, almoſt ſlain, for he is taken prone 07a 
Either betray'd by falſhooct of his guard. 
Or by his foe ſurpriz'd/at 'unawares'tf] 5 0) 44 
And as I further have to underſtand; 1: oog 5168 ak! 
Is now committed to the Biſhop of dort, 1d $10 bas 
Fell Yarwick's brother, and by that our foe. 1104 
Riv. Theſe news, I muſt confeſs, are full cbt, 11 
Yet, gracious Madam, bear it as you n ee #3 
Warwick may loſe, chat nom hath won tlie day. 1b 
Queen. Till then fair hope muſt hinder life's aeg. 14 
And I the rather wean me from deſpair. 1 
For love of Edward's Off. ſpring i in my womb : 
This is't, that makes me bridle in my paſſion, 
And bear with mildneſs my misfortune” 8 crols : 


Ay, 


P ˙w.:Aw1Ä . 
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I 18 
5 


And ſtop the riſing of blood fucking A ele F 


Leſt with my ſighs, or tears, I blaſt Fe, nA be 
Edwa#d's fruit, true heir to th* Engliſh Gch. 
Niv. But, Madam, where is Warwick then — | 


Queen. I am informed that he comes TON Lon 
don, e | CSCO 7 


Jo ſet the Crown once more on Henry's oY 
Sueſs chou che reſt, King Edward's friends lt e den. 


But to prevent the tyrant's violence, 

For truſt not him, that once hath broken faith e 
Tl hence forthwith unto the Sanctuary, 

To fave at leaſt the heir of Edward's Right. 


There ſhall 1 reſt ſecure from force and fraud: 


Dome therefore, let us fly, while we may fly; 
If Warwick take Us we are ſure to die. [Exeunt, 


8 CE N E, F Park near | Middlcham Cafe in 


Vor kſhire. 3 1 
Enter 7 Glouceſter, Lord Haſlings, and bir William 
„ >... 


© w, my lord Hau, | and ir Wi lie 
#- tantey, 


| Love off 1 to wonder why I drew. you hicher, 

Into this chiefeſt thicker of the Park. | 
Thus ſtands the caſe; you know, our Xing, my bobe 
Is pris'ner to the Biſhop, at whoſe hands, 
| He hath good uſage and great liberty; 
And often but attended with weak guard 


Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 


I have advertisd him by ſecret means 
That if about this hour he make this way, 


Under the colour of his uſual game; 
He ſhall here find his friends with horſe and men, 


To ſet him tree from his 87 K 5 


* 
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; bor this I draw i in W 8 en 
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Hunt. This way, my lord, for: this way- lies fe game: ; 
K. Edw. Nay, this "_ man; 1 e bs 24% 
men ſtand, 27) 2 5 
Now, brother Glo'/ter, Haſtings 05, ad 230 e 1p 
Stand you thus cloſe. to ſteal. the Biſhop's deer 
Glo. Brother, the time and caſe requireth lade 4 
Your horſe ſtands ready at the ee 57 ie ot 
K. Edæv. But whither "hall we 0 led 
Haſt. To: Lyn, my lord, e ee pv e 
And ſhip from thence to N Tong a1 was hogs. 
Glo. Wel gueſt, believe me, for leis was: s my 7 incaning; 
K. Edu. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardneſs, -- 
Glo, But wherefore ſtay we? ?ris no time to talk. 
K. Edu. EGO what ns thou? vile thou go 
along? 
Hunt. Better do ſo, ch tarry and be bade 
Glo, Come then away, let's ha” no more ado. 


of 


K. Edw. een farewel 3 ſhield. thee from Warict's 


frown z 
And pray, chat way repoſe che Crown. ' len. 


* 


SCE N E oh to the Te over in London. 


Enter King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, 80 33 young 
1 dhe e n ee and Lieutenant 4 the 
n 


K. u. 


E 


IR. e now * God 464 Friends. 
Have ſhaken Edwardfrom the regal * 5 
And turn 4 my captive ſtate to liberty, 5 
My fear to hope, my ſorrows unto joys; | abe IRE 
At our enlargement what are thy due fees? r 

Lieu. Subjects 1 7 INS of their Sove- 

. 5 

But if an n pray yer may n 1 5 1 2 105 . 
I then crave Pardon * your ajeſty. BAS yh 


K. Henry, 


Ay, fuch a pleaſure as incaged birds 


And that the peop 


Dr = 
en GO. „ Yes >. * a * 
—— 


And therefore I 19 — thee my free co 


K. Henry. For beg, Hemenans? ou Tell {ER „ ä 
Nay, be thou ſure, I'Il well requite thy kindneſs; 


For that it made my impriſonment a Pleaſure: : 


Conceive, hen after many moody thoughts, - 
At laſt, by notes of houſhold harmony 
They on forget their loſs of liberty. 


But Warwick, after God, thou fett'ſt me 1 


And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee: 


He was the author, thou the inſtrument. 


Therefore that I may. conquer fortune's I 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me „ 
eee ou of — bleſſed Land 2 

y not ? — thwarting TY 
Warwick, al head fill wear the N 
I here 6+ — my 3 „ 


For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 


War. Your Grace hath ſtill re fam'd for den, 


And now may ſeem as wife as virtuous, 
By ſpying and avoiding 


 fartute's malice's | 


For few men Serge, temper with the ſtars; : 


| Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 
For chuſing me, when Clarence is in phce. 


Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the fray, 


To whom the heav'ns in thy nativity 


Adjudg'd an olive branch and lawrel Crown, 
As "likely to be bleſt in peace and war; 


War. And I chuſe Clarexce only for Protector. el 
K. + hy and Clarence, give me both your 
Nom join your hands, and. wich your} hands, "OF 
hearts, No 


That no diſſention 18 Government. 


I make you both Protectara of this 3 


While I my felf will lead a private life; 
And in devotion ſpend my latter days, 
To ſin's rebuke and my Creator 4 
War, What anſwers Clarexce to his Sov' raign's will? | 
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Clar. That he conſents, if Warwick Mtn 5 
For on thy fortune I repoſe ny (elf. 

War. Why then, though lorh, yet mel I be content: 2 
We'll yoak together, like a double ſhadow © ö 
To Henry's body,” and ſapply bis place; gies vs 
I mean, in bearing weight of Goverrithent, TOE 
While he enjoys the honour, and his caſe. __ 

And, Clarence, now then it is mote than needful, 5 
Forthwith that Edward be pronoun id a traitor 0 
And all his lands and goods confiſcated,” - HET 

Clar. What elſe ? and that SueceMon be determi 

War. Ay, therein Clartuce ſhall not want his pare. - 

K. Henry. But with the firſt of all our chief affe _ : 
Let me fx ang for I command no wore 
That Margaret your Queen and my ſon — * 
Be ſent for, to return from France with 1 17 5 
For till I ſee them here, by doubtful fear np __ bo 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. : 5 5 

Clar. It ſhall be done, my Sor raign, i al fo "48 

K. Henry. My lord of gener, what Youth i is that, 
Of whom you ſeem to have fo tender care? bo 

Jom. My liege, it is young Henry, Earl of b 

K. Henry. Come HENS Englard's Hope: if ſecret - 

Powers ¶Zays hi bun on his bead. | 
Suggeſt but — to my ; divining t thoughts, 2 
This pretty lad will on our Country's bliſs, 4 
His looks are full of peaceful Majeſty, 

His head by nature fram'd to wear a Crown, 
His hand to wield a ſcepter, and himſelf - 
Likely in time to bleſs a regal Throne. 
Make much of him, my lords; for this is he 
Muſt help you 1 than you are hurt COR nome * 


Enter 4 Pe. 


War. What 8 my friend? FILE 
Poſt. That Edwatd is eſcaped Foun your brother, A 
And fled, as he hears firice; to Burgundy, | 4 
War. Unfavory news; but how made he eſcape? 
Poſt. He was convey'd by Richard Duke of Gio' ſter, 
And the lord Haſtings, who attended him 3 
ACS „ 
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A ſalve for any ſore that may betide. been 


Come ee c og 8 about! it m 5. Rn 


K. Ew. O W, brother Richard, Hoſting, and ch 


My healed: ſtate for Henry's regal Crown. 


But * WE encere into our Dukedom i e 


Tire Pars 17 


in dur ambuſh on the foreſt⸗ ide, hy << ME 
And from the Biſhop's hantſmen releu'd lim F 
For hunting was his dal exerciſe. Y - A 


War. My brother was too careleſs of his che, | 
But let us hence, my Sov'raign, to provide 


Manen Sometlet, Richmond, and Oxford. 


Som. My lord, I like not of this flight. of Eduarts: 12 
For, doubtleſs, Bur: gundy will yield him help, 
And we ſhall have more wars before't Ns 2 75 88 
As Henry's late preſaging prophecy 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young: Richmond; 
So doth my heart miſ-give me, in theſe Conflicts | 
What may befal him, to his harm and ours. 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the 5 | 
Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to any, | 
Till ſtorms be paſt of civil enmity. 

Oxf. Ay, for if Edward re-poſſeſs the © aca 47) 
"Tis-like,: that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. 

Som. It ſhall be ſo; he ſhall. to RET eta I 


7. 


by "hot 4 
« *. 


1 Cc E N E changes P York. | 
7 King Edward, Gloceſter, Haſting 88, and Salle 


reſt, 
Yet thus far Fortune maketh us REF" s = 
And ſays, that once more I ſhall enterchangs | 


Well have we paſs'd, and now repaſs'd the ſeas, 
And brought defired help from Burgundy. 

What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
From Ravenſpurg, before the gates of Zort, 


, 


* ; 
8 . 
| 'N 1 ; 0, 

; # 
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Gle. The gates. MF faft | brother, I like not this, 8 | 
For many men, that ſtumble at the threſhold,” ; 
Are well forerold that danger lurks within. 


K. Zdw, Tuſh! man, aboadments 0 not now . 


- fright rr: 1 
By fair or out means we maſt enter 5 1 8 fe: W 
For hither will our friends repair to „„ 
Haſt. th liege, Thy” be once more to fummon 


Enter, on the W, alle the 140 * Vork and bi Bees, : 
Mayor. My lords, we were fore· varned of your 4 


coming, 1 
And ſhut the gates for Gafety of our ſelves 3 x 
For now we owe allegiance unto _— e 
K. Edw. But, maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King, 
Yet Edward, at the leaſt, is Duke of York. (leſs. 


Mayor. Tous, my good lord, I know you for no n 
K. Ed. Why, and 1 challenge nothing but my Duke- 
As being well content with that alone. [cdom; 
Glo. But when the fox has once got in his noſe, ay 
He'll ſoon find means to make the body follow. '[4/ de. 
Haſt. Why, maſter Mayor, why ſtand you in a doubt? 
Open the gates, we are King Henry's friends. 
Mayor. Ay, ſay you ſo? the gates ſhall then be open'd. 
¶ He deſcends. 
Gl, A wiſe ſtout Captain, and p rſuaded „ e > 
Hoſt. The good old man would fain that all were well, 
So *rwere not long of him; but being enter d, 
doubt not, I, but we ſhall ſoon perſuade 
Both him and al his brothers unto reaſon. 


Enter the Mayor, and two Aldermen. I | 
K. Edw, So, maſter Mayor 3 theſe gates muſt not be 


ſhut 
But in the nine; or in the time of war. 9 
What, fear not, man, but yield me up the keyss. =. 
[Takes his 85 
For Edward will del che town an be, 46 92 
And all thoſe friends; that deign to follow me.-: 
Aa 3 March. 
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TR and F ce. and lord vo Ireland, &c, 


te ed. Pare 2 


Mareb. Euter Mon tgomery, with Drum and ale 
Glo. Brother, this is Sir Jobn Anme. 5 


Our truſty friend, unleſs I be deceiv'd. | [arms? 


K. Edu. Welcome, Sir John; but why come you in 
Mont. To help King Edward in his time of form, 


As eve n Subject ought to do. 


Thanks, boy Monigom' ry: but we now for 
an Title to the Crown, and only claim 
Our Dukedom, till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt. 
Moni. Then fare you well, for I will hence again; 
I came to ſerve a King. and not a Duke: 
Drummer, ſtrike up, and let us march away. 
' [The Drum begins a Mart, 
* Edv. Nay, ſtay, Sir John, a while; and well 
-... =; debate; 
By what ſafe means the Crown may be recover d. 
Mont. What talk you of debating ? in few words, 
If you'll not here proclaim your ſelf our King, 


| on leave you to your fortune, and be gone 


To keep them back that come to ſuccour you. 
Why mall we fight, if you pretend no title? 
_ Glo. n, brother, wherefore ſtand you on nice 
point? 
K. Edw, When we grow ſtronger, then well make 
our Claim : 

Till then, *tis wiſdom. to conceal our meaning. TT 
Hlaſt. Away with ſcrupulous wit, now arms muſt rule, 
Glo. And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto Crown, 

Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand; | 
The bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 
K. Edw, Then be it, as you will; for *tis my Right; 


And wa but uſurps the Diadem. 


Mont. Ay, now my Sov'raign ſſ peaketh like himſelf; 


And now wall I be Edward's champion. 
Haſt. Sound trumpet, Edward ſhall be here ne 


Come, fellow · ſoldier, make thou proclamation. ¶ Flouriſb. 


Sold. Edward the fourth by 8 grace of God, King of 
Mat, 
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Mont, And whoſover ga LIN Hd Edwards Right, 
By this I challenge him to fingle Fight, 
ows dow bis Gauntle. 
Al Long live Edward the fourth! Eo 
K. Edius. Thanks, brave Montgomery ; 3 and thanks to 1 5 
If fortune ſerve me, Pl requite this kindneſs. 5 
Now, for this night, let's harbour here in Ark 
And when the morning Sun ſhall raiſe his Car 
Above the border of this horizon, 1 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates 33 
For well I wot, that Henry is no ſoldier. 13 
Ah, froward Clarence, evil it beſeems thee _ 
To flatter Henry, and forſake thy brother! _ 
Yet as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick. 
Come on, brave ſoldiers, doubt not of the day : 


And That once gotten, doubt not of large Pay. [Exeunt. 


* 


8 © E N E changes dai, to London. 


Enter King Henry, Warwick, Montague, Clarence, 
Oxford, and Somerſet.” 7 50 


War. HAT counſel, lords? Edward from as 
With haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, | 
Hath paſs'd in ſafety 0 the narrow ſens s 
And with his troops doth march amain to London 1 
And many giddy people flock to him. ih, 
K. Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back again, 
Clar. A little fire is quickly trodden out. 
Which, being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 
War. In V. ar wichſbire I have true · hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war, 
Thoſe will I muſter up; and thou, Son Clarence, 
Shalt ſtir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The Knights and Gentlemen to come with thee, 
Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leiceſterſhire, ſhalt find 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou command'ſt. 
* tous brave Oxford, wondrous well g, 
A a 4 


I Oxfordftre hate fins <a up thy enen 


My Sov'raign, with the loving citizens, 1 R 5 5 
(Like to his Iſland girt with th' Ocean, 
Or modeſt Dian circled with her Wah) 
Shall reſt in London, till we come ,, 
Fair lords, take leave, and ſtand not to „. e 
Farewel. m Soveraign. © fe 
K. Henr. 1855 m y Hellor, and my 770 roy '; true ele 
Clar. In ſign of truth, "T kiſs your Highneſs' hand. 
K. Henry. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate! | 
Mont. Comfort, my lord, and ſo I take my leave. 
Oy. And thus I Fo, foals truth, and bid Wes 
K. Henry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, | 
And all 45 once, once more a happy farewel. | 
War. Farewel, Tweet lords; let's meet at Coventry. a 
[Exeunt, 
K. Henry. Here at the Palace will I reft a while, 
Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your lordſhip ? 
Methinks, the Pow'r, that Edward hath in field, 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 
Exe. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
. 1 That's not my fear, my meed hath got me 
ame : 
I have not ſtopt mine ears to their demands, by. 
Nor poſted off their ſuits with flow delays; - 
My pity hath been balm to heal their EPR ; 
My nile; hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
N mercy dry'd their water- flowing tears. 
J have not been deſirous of their wealth, | 
Nor much oppreſt them wich great ſubſidies, 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd. 
Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me: ? 
No, Exeter, theſe 5 5 challenge grace: 
And when the lion fawns upon the lam. 
The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. 1 
| | [Shout within. A Lancaſter! a 148440 
Erie. Hark, hark, my e what 1 7 115 are theſe? 1 
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Enter King Edward and hi Soldiers, © 
K. Ediv. Seize on the ſhame- facd Hen . 17 wh 


And once again-proclaim us King of Engla 
You are the fount, that make ſmall brooks to 2 35 


Now ſtops thy ſpring, my ſea ſhall ſuck them 1 IF 


PA. woe 


And ſwell ſo much the labor, by their ebb. 
Hence with him to the 70 ory let him not 0 3 
- [Ex. with King Henry: 

And, J to Coventry: bend. we our ee I 

Where peremptory Warwie now remains. 

The Sun ſhines hot; and if we uſe delay, 

Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay. 
Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join; 

And take the great- grown Traitor unawares: 


Brave arte, march am un n TIO: [Exeunt. - 


SCENE, Ps the «Dat Corny. 
| Enter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, two Mgr | 


| and ee upon the Walks. 15 


| Warwick. | . 
5 7 HER E is the Poſt, that came from valiant 
-.. Ovfarde... .-:: 
How far hence is thy lord, mine honeſt fel- 
low? 
1 145 By this at Dunjmare, marching, hi- 
ther- ward. 
War. How far off is our brother Montague? 
Where is the Poſt, that came from Montague ? 


2 M 2. By this at ANT. with a n troop. 
. 


— ee oe ee en — 
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mervile, what ſays my loving Son Þ | 
2 8 255 nigh is Clarence now 
Somerv. At (one I did leave him-with his bare, 
And do expect him here ſome two hours hence. © 
V. ar. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum: 
Somerv. It is not his, my lord: here Sout ham 1 | 
The drum, your Honour hears, marcheth from Warwic, 
War. 8 ſhould that be ef belike,” unlook'd -for 
iends b 


Somerv, They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly know 


March. Hauri. Enter King Edward, Gloceſter, an 


11: SORES 725 
K. 8 G0 trumpet, to the walls, and ſound n 
arle. 
Glo. See, how the ſurly Warwick mans the wall. 


War. Oh, unbid ſpight ! is ſportful Edward come? 
Where ſlept our ſcouts, or 188 are they ſeduc'd, 


That we could hear no news of his Repair? 


Wor aa Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the city-g -gates, 
entle words, and humbly bend thy knee, 
Gn 5 ward King, and at his hands beg Mercy: ? 


And he ſhall pardon thee theſe outrages. 


War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy "Fo hence, 


Conſeſs who ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down, 
Call Warwick Patron, and be penitent? | 


And thou ſhalt ſtill remain the Duke of York. 
Glo. I thought, at leaſt, he would have ſaid the * ? 
=: did he make the jeſt againſt his wills? 
War. Is not a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gift? 
Glo, Ay, by my faith, for a poor Earl to give: 
I'll do thee ſervice for fo good a gift. 3 
War. *Twas I, that gave the Abe to thy brother. 


K. Edo. Why, then 'ris mine, if but by ha 
gift. 
War. Thou art no Atlas for fo great a weight: 
And, Weakling, Warwick takes his gift again; 
And Henry is my King, Warwick hls Subjecl. Þ 1 


.. „ 
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+ EO Bur jy III King is Edward's priſoner: E 
And, gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this, 
What d is the body when the head is off? "4 
Glo. Alas, Ia Warwick had no more ata: 
But while he thought to ſteal the ſingle ten 
The King was lily finger'd from the” Deck : (20 
You left poor = at the Biſhop's palace. 
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tor. 
K. Edw. Tis even ſo; yet you are Warwick Rl 
Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time, A own; 
kneel down : SB 
Nay To when? ? ſtrike now, or elſe that iron cools, 
War. I'd rather chop this hand off at a blow, | 
And with the other ding it at chy ge.. 
Than bear ſo low a fail, to ſtrike to the. 
K. 3 ＋* how thou canſt; have wind and tide ar 
| riend 3 ti | 
This hand, faſt wound about thy e bei 
Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut off, 
Write in the duſt this ſentence with thy blood; 


Wind-changing Warwick now can change no more. 


(20) But while be thought to fleal the fingle ten, 


The King wwas er d the Deck.] Tho there ha: no 
n "Tho ther bees 


Word being grown obſolete, and not 3 d by our Dictionaries in 
the Senſe here required; et Paal, in all our Northern Counties, 1s to this ö 
day uſed to ſi a Pack or Stock of Cards. 

The Alen .. Cards every Beader mull have chip; d is very ilar 
with our Author ; N * Wenn 


Antony and Cleopatra. 
one e Eros, She 
Pack'd Cards auith Czfar. 
Titus Andronicus. 
As fure a Card, ar ever aus the Set. 
Taming the Shrew. : 
A Vengeance on your e eee wvither'd Hide ! 
3” 77 « faed it with a Card of Ten. ED 
| There all is marr d; there les a cooling Card. | Py 
King John. | 
Hove 1 ws here ohe u cn for the Gawe, . | 5 
Jo win this eafie Match play d for @ Crown. 5 
Ns give or te dcn; Se 
Lnler 


Ly 
— 

ws. 4 
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Enter Oxford, with, Drum and Colours. 
War. O chearful Colours! ſee, where Oxford comes * 
Of. Oxford! Oxford !' for Lancaſten 
Glo. The gates are open, let us enter too. 46 
K. Edu. So other foes may ſet upon our back. wa 

Stand we in good array; for they, no doubt, | + 
Will iflue out again and bid us batten: 
If not, the city being of ſmall defenoe, 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the ſame. _ 
War. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy - 


* 
> 3 


Enter Montague, with Drum and Colours. 
Mont. Montague ! Montague ! for Lancaſter. 


Glo. Thou, and thy brother both, ſhall buy this treaſon 


Ev'n with the deareſt blood your bodies bear. 
K. Edw. The harder match'd, the greater victory; 
My mind preſageth happy gain and Conqueſt. A 


Enter Somerſet, with Drum and Colours." 


Som. Somerſet! Somerſet ! for Lancaſter. . 
Glo. Two of thy name, bath Dukes of Somerſet, w 
Have ſold their lives unto the Houſe of 2ork, 
And thou ſhalt be the. third, if this ſword hold. 


Ener Clarence, with Drum and dure 


mur. And, lo! where George of Clarence ſweeps along, 


of force enough to bid his brother battel : 
With whom an upright zeal to Right prevails 
More than the nature of a brother's love. 


Come, Clarence, come; thou wilt, if . calls — 


[4 Parley is ſounded; Richard and Clarence whiſper 


logether; and then Clarence takes his red HO. 6 out of 


bis Hat, and throws it at Warwick.] (21) 


Clar. Father of Warwick, know you, what this means 1 


Look, here, I throw my infamy at thee: 


>< 


— 5 
_— 7 


J EE ox as bee 3. ode RES 
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rain N Note of Direction, 
—: . / I een. 


[ will not ruinate my fathers Houſe, 2 
Who gave his blood to lime the ſtones ragether,.. 5 
And ſet up Landaſtes. Why, trow'ft thou,” Hari 
That Clarence is, ſo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 
To bend the fatal inſtruments E 
Againſt his brother, and his lawful King 5 
Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath? 15 57 8 
To keep that oath were more impiety, FE OO 
Than Jepihab's, when he ſacrific'd his anger; 
I am ſo ſorry for my treſpaſs: made, Y 7 
That, to deſerve well at my. brother's hands, ORG Py 
T here proclaim my ſelf thy mortal foe ;. 6. 
With reſolution, whereſoe'er I.meet thee, .. 5 55 115 4 a 
(As I will meet. Ge if thou flir abroad.); 
To plague thee for thy foul miſ leading me. "Ars Wt 185 
And fo, proud-hearted Varwvict, I defie ca 1 
And to my brother turn my bluſhing cheeks. 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make-amends;. 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my fault 5 ; 757 
For I will henceforth be no more unconſtaat. 
K. Ed. Now. Frag; more, and ten times mort 
belov'd, 2 17% 
Than if thou neyer hadiſt Ae our hate. „ 
Glo. Welcome, good Clarence, this is brocher-like, 
War. O paſſing traitor, perjur'd and unjuſt! 
K. Edv. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the cog 


«: 

* 

— 
* 

3 

r 


and fight ? 5 „„ 
Or ſhall we beat the ſtones alot thine ears? 2 5 
War. Alas, I am not coop'd. here for defence: =— = 

I will away towards Barnet preſently, EL, „ 


And bid thee battel, Edward, if thou dar 8 
K. Edw. Yes, W. arwick, Eqward dares, "and leads che 


way: | 
1 to the field ; St. George and victory! (Ru. 


March. Warwick and bis Company follow. mY : 0 
And, without it, eker tu an Reader an beg at the Mean: 


ing of this Line of Clarenct'; 
xk bers I my * Hum @ at Nee. 


0 Ate 4 | | | "I # 


8 4 - 


| Alarm and — ons... 1 Edward, HED 1 1 
Warwick ounννj,j]. i e To 


K. Eau. 0, he thou there; die thou, and die out 
ear; 
For Warwick was a bug, that ſcar'd us wi" 
Now, Montague, fit fait, I ſeek for theez | 
That Warwist's bones may keep thine company. LE 
War. Ah, who is nigh? come to me, friend, or * 
And tell me, who is victor, Jork, or Warwick ? OE 
Why ask I that? my mangled body ſhews, 
My blood, my want of ftrengrh, my ſick heart them, 
That J a ield my body to the earth, | 
And, by my Fall, the Conqueft to my foe, 
Thus yields hs Cedar to the ax's edge 
Whoſe arms gave ſhelter to the _ incl adde, 
Under whoſe fhade the rampin 1,2 0 
e top branch over-peer'd es for ſpreading tree, 4 
And kept low ſhrubs from winter's pow'rful a] 
Theſe eyes, that now are dim'd with death's black veil, 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day Sun, 
To ſearch the — treaſons of the world. 
'The wrinkles in my brow, now filPd wich blood, 
Mere lik*ned oft to kingly ſepulchre:s? 
For who liv'd e he but Lott dig his grave?” b 
And who durft ſmile, wer Warwick 7 — his brow? 
Lo, now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood. 
N Parks,. my walks, my manors chat 1 had, (22) 


(22) My Parks N Wally oy Mawr ht I had, . 
aw for/ake mc ane Gf EA + 
AE Dating e 2 1 ST mY 

Author is imitating Horace 5 7. 1 very 

We eee 

285 Tellus & Domus, & pla 
Uror; neg; harum, quas colis, Arborum 
Te præter inviſas Cuprofſhs,. 
| Ulla brevem Dominum ib, 
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8 Mm; INR Rx. r VI. 
Ey'n now forſake me; and of all my lands 


i 
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Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but ET and dall? 
And bve, we how we can, yet die we muſt, _ 


Euer Oxford and Somerſet. * | 1 12 ai 
Sem. Ah, N. arwick, Warwick, Vert thou as we a, 

We might recover all our loſs again: 4 

The Queen from France hath brought a. 8. Lp poneer: x 


Ev'n now we heard the news: ah, could'ſt thou fly ] 


War. Why, then I would not fly. Ah, Eel 
If chou be there, ſweet brother, take m hand, 
And with thy lips keepin my ſoul a While. 5 
Thou lov'ſt me not; for, brother, if thou dat, 7 
Thy tears would waſh this cold congealed blood, 22 
That glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. * 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. XJ 
Som. Ah Mariet, Montague hath breath'd his ul, 
And to the lateſt galp cry'd out for Warwick : nf 
And faid, Commend me to my valiant brother. £ - 
And more he would have faid, and more he Tas, 
Which founded like a cannon in a vault, _ 
That might not be diſtinguiſh'd ; but at laſt 
I well might hear dehiver?d with a groan,- © - 
O, farewel, Wi arwick |—— 
War. Sweetly feſt his foul! —©_ 
Fly, lords, and fave your ſelves; 5 — bids 
You all farewel, to meet again in heaven, Dies. 
. Away, away, to meet the Queen's great power. 
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Ml bear whey his Body, and hy 


SCENE | change v anther Part of the Bil 


Houriſb. Enter King. d IT triumph; with Glo. 


| _ cefter, Clarence, aud the reft. 
K. Edw, H Us far our forrune Ln an | ups 
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And we are >; with — 1Gbory . 
Bur, in che eee nt | 7. 
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1s nothing left me, but my body 1 jr 43 & waht 
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Hath rais'd in Galla, have arriy d our, Coaſt, 

And, as we bear, march on to fight. with us. 
Clar. A little gale will ſoon difperſe that cloud, 

And blow it to the ae heh wherice, Rpt came. 1 85 
Thy very beams will dry thoſe va he nd 
F je 55 cloud engen not a 455 m. 

Glo. The Queen i is valued thirty ouſind de, 

And Somenſet, with Oxford; fled to her. 


If ſhe hath time to breathe, be well afford, | 1 5 = 


Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. ty + 
EK. Edw. We are advertis d by our ing __ 
That they do hold their courſe tow rd 7. I 
We having now the beſt at Barnet field, 
Wür chiher ſtraight; for willingneſs rids. way: 
And as we march, our ſtrength will be augmented | 
In every county as we go along: 


Strike up the n cry, courage! and: away. ben 


80 E N E changes t „ 


Marth. Ener the Queen, Printe 7 F es Some 
| 5 Oxford, and Saldiers. N 


Queen 1R EA T” lords, wiſe men never ar and mil 
their loſs, 

Bat chearly ſeek how to fare 3: harms. 

What though the maſt be now blown 5 (2 23) 

The cable broke, the holding- anchor loſt. 

And half our ſailors ſwallow'd in the flood? 

Yet lives our Pilot ſtill. Ist meet, that ge 
Should leave the * = like Let La: 


1 . 201. As 

' (23) What though t the Mal be now Bon .. 5 Ef 
The Cable broke, the holding Anchor m a 

eee ſwallow yd in the n 


| «aan of the Kaplan laragd by the Calanie 


Civil 


| 1 ſpy a black, bieten, chreariling; Hou,” w ove 
That. ul encounter with our glorious Sun. ani 1 

'Ere he attain his eaſeful weſtern bel! 5m, 1 

I mean, my lords, thoſe Powers, that the Que een il bat 


no eber eber rA 2 


za. aA An _ Y w+ 4% wm *% 


as 6 r IRE des 1444 
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ciouſly, as uſing it Carta, is much Na th 
apr rs „Which requir' its being drawn out. to greater 


Wich . * a eme ins t. 1 n 13 . 
And give morę ſtrength to That which Frog SY 
While in his moan the ſhip ſplits on the rock 0 ban 
Which induſtry and courage might have ſavrdꝰ 
Ah, what a ſhame | ah, What a fault were. bisl. Ag 10 
Say, Warwick Was our anchor; what of that? ot in! 
And Montagus our top-malt z, what of him: 
Our ſlaughter d friends, the tackle; ae *f theſe?” tt 
Why, is not Oxford here apother anchor? Ai trathy a. 10M 
And Somer {et another goodly. maſt | x PE 5 
The friends of France our ſhrouds and tere cu Wh 
And though unskilful, why not Ned and * 
For once allow'd the skilful pilot's charg ed. 188 
We will not from the helm to ſit and Weep, . N 


Ne lot from Hedley ep RNs i A 


From ſhelves and rocks that threaten vs with wrecks, 1. 7 


As good to chide the waves, as fpeak them fair, 
And what is Edward, but à ruthſeſs ſea? .. 2. blood a 
What Clarencey, but a quick- ſand of deceit?- -. ,; 1. 1 
And Richard, bar wool fatal c 25 
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our Poet very Judi 
Horace, wle uſed 
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And what is v remar ls, this Te 
fame Occaſion, 2 re 1 72 — 75 


Length. 
There have been ſome modern Criticks, I know, who won't allow this 
Ode in the Reman Poet to be an Allegory an the Civil Wars; 1 
civil Invitation to a ſhatter d Ship, that bore one of Horace's Friends, to 
ſay quietly in Harbour. But we may as ſafely,” I think, go along with 
Quintilian, (who muſt have been, at leaſt, as well iniormd in this 
Matter) and he directly ſays, the Ship is the Roman Commonwealth. 
Totuſy; etiam ille Horatii Jocus, quo Navim pro Republica, Fluctuum Tem- 
peſtates pro Bellis Civilibus, Pertüm pro. Pace atg; Concordia dicit. 
Elie. Orator. lib. viii. cap. 6. De Tropis. Mr, Warbarton. 
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All theſe, the enemies to our poor Bark. 159% oo 
Say, you can ſwim ; alas, tis but a while e bat 
Tread on the ſand; why, there you aulekly fie: 


Beftride the rock; "the tide will waſh you 17 


Or elſe you famiſh, that's a three-fol death. 

This ſpeak I, I, lords, to let you underſtand, 

In caſe ſome one of you would fly from us, M 
That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the Ces] 


More than with ruthleſs waves, with ſands, and rocks. 


Why y, courage, then! what cannot be avoided, 
*Twere childiſh weakneſs to lament, or fear. 
Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant i 
Should, if a coward heard her ſpeak theſe words, 
Infuſe his breaſt with magnanimity, 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
1 ſpeak not this, as doubting any here: © 2G 0 
For r did I but ſuſpect a fearful man, 
He ſhould have leave to go away ans; 3 
Leſt, in our Need, he might infect another, 
And make him of like: ſpirit to himſelf; - 

If any ſuch be here, (as, God forbid!) . 
Let him depart before we need his de. . 
Oxf. Women and children of ſo high a ata} 

And warriors faint | why, *twere perpetual ſhame. 
Oh, brave young Prince! thy famous Grandfather 
Doth live again in thee; long may'ſt thou live, 
To bear his image, and renew his glories! . 
Som. And he, that will not fight for ſuch a hope, 


Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day, 


F he ariſe, be mock'd ant wonder d at. 
. Thanks, gentle Somerſet ; ſweet Oxford, chatits 


"Brock. AndNake his Thanks, that yer hath ener os 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


T1 bers you, lords, for Edward. is at «hand, 
Ready to fight; therefore be reſolute. | 

Oxf. I thought no leſs; it is his policy, = 
7 o haſte thus faſt to find us unprovided, 

© Som. But he's deceiv'd; we are in readineſs, . 


en. This cheers my heart, to fee your e 
15 | | Ox}. 


. e 8 dad .in Ho ES ett A 9 PL 9 . 
R 3 7 n N VF) wi LR RS ES egy > 
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W VI 3057 
butrel, bene wy will not budge. 
2918 RAYA 96) | 


2 ji locker. Claren . | * 
2 Ede, 3 e \youder ſtands the thorny 


wood, 7 vio Gu Barn 7 

Which, by this heavſris allftance- and your arena, 

Muſt by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. b 

I need not add more fuel to your fire 

(For, welt I wot; ye blaze) to arti them out: 1 oat 

Give ſignal to the fight, and to it, lords. 
Queen. Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, whos ſhould 

My tears gain-ſay; för MP word I ſpeak, lex. 

Ye ſee, I drink the water d my eee „ nl 7 

Therefore no more but this; Henry, your sorg. 

Is priſoner to the foe, his Sta uſurp'd, 5 

His Realm a ſlaughter-houſe; his, Subjefts lang 121099. 2i74 

His Statutes cancel d, and his Treaſure ſpent: 8 5 

And yonder is tlie wolf, that makes this ſpoil. 

You fight in juſtice: then, in God's dame, lords, , 

Be vallant, and giye ſignal: 1 battel. 55 5 


11118115 700 115 


Arn. Retreat, Luci font. | Both Park 1 YT 


Re. Enter Big 1 Glogeter, Ceres & Ge. The 
Auen, Oxford, and Somert, et, Priſener s,, 1 
K. Edu. Now here's a period of tumultuous bl. 
Away with Oxford to Hammes, caſtle ſraights| +: -1 | 
For Somerſet, off with his guilty: head. 
Go, bear them hence 3 J Wilk not hear them Fo 
Ox. For my part, PIl not trouble thee with A 
Som. Nor. 5 dut ſtoop. with. patience, to my fortune. 
(Exeunt, » 
Queen, So part we ſadly in this troublous world, 
To meet with joy in ſweet Feruſalem. 
K. Edw. Is Proclamation made, that who finds Eduard 
Shall have a high reward, and he his life? 
Glo, It i is, — lo! where — Edward 4 cone, 


Bb 2 _- Enter 


O5 Here pitch on ur b 


Thy Third Pate — 


Ren 4, 265 FEE: af SEL? of | 1 9754 4 + f 3 
TT "Rr the Prince of Walen. 
K. #9%Vring forth the Gallane! Er üs beaß bim er 
What ? can ſo Fong a thorn begin to prick? 
Edtoasd, what ſatisfaction canſt thou make; 
For bearing arms, for ſtirring up my Saba, vs 
And all the trouble thou haſt turn'd me ta? 
Prince. Speak like a Subject, proud ambitious . 
Suppoſe, that I am now my father's mouth; 2 
Reſign thy Chair; and, where 1 ſtand, knee} thu, ; 
Whilſt I propoſe the ſelf-ame' words to thee; |. 
W hich, Traitor, thou wouldft have me anſwer to, 
Queen. Ah! that thy father had been ſo refolv'd! 
Glo. That you might ftill have worn the ] 8 Y 
And e ee 41 
Prince. Let ÆAſop fable in a winter's night,” * 
His curriſh riddles ory not with this place. 
Glo. By heaven, Brat; PIl plague ye for thac word. 
Queen. Ay, thou waſt born to be a ige to men. 
Co. For God's fake, take away this captive ſcold. 
Prince. Nay, take away this ſcoldi * much 
7 K. Edw. eace, wilful boy, or will charm RE 


by © bo Bare lad, Son art too kc 
Printe. I know my duty, you're undutiful: 
Laſcivious Edward, and thou perjur d 9287758 — 
And thou miſ.ſhapen Dick, I tell ye all, 
I am your Peters Traitors as yeare: 


And thou uſurpꝰ ſt ; thou Bee © Right od; 8 5 "Ads 
Glo, Taket u likeneſs of this railer here. 


-[S:abs lin. 

k. Eau. And ce thow that, to end thy 
4 [Edw. Habs hin. 
Clar, And there's for evicting me with 


perju 
» po 2 him. 
Auen. Oh, kill me too! 


: Gb Marry, and ſhall —— fo ers to ill ber. 
K. Edo. - Hold, R Richard, hold; foi we have done too 
mu 


— 


6 All 0. de i 
, ha = 
k. Edu. What? boch the Froon? uſe mean. ber oy 
tecgv rx. i A AGRIC th 
Glo. Cleranee, -excule i me to the King my brother: 
PIl hence t London on a ſerious matter. 
Ere ye come there, be ſure to heat ſome en 7 
Cher That? what? Tr at 
Glo. T » Tower, man. the e, Eru geot: uy * 
8. xit 
ue Ob. Ned, ſweet Ned 2 ſpeak: to. ts. mother, 
an ſt thou not ſpeak? O traitors, murderers ! (Ray, 
They, that ftabb'd Cæſar, ſhed no blood at ann 9%! b 
Did not offend, and were not worthy blame. L e vl. 
If this foul deed were by, 5 equal it. 
He was a man; this (in reſpect) a child; ＋ 222 
And men nee lf pend thelr üry Wenn ine 


No, no, my org will burkt, and fl Pete a 


Gb. Wy hou ban ba 


* 5 2 i, * 
rcp foo! x N 


4 C8 4 


Clar. By hear, I will nat 40 thee, e h. caſe, 
2 mas 0 
do it. 
_ Clay, 7 that not hear e ſeas; t wool bot ok? 
5 Ay, but thou uſeſt to farfwear cy, 
Twas ſin before, but now tis charity. 

What, Wit theu not? where is that Yvyl-bu (24) 
a „ © Rebar 
205— e 7s that Ps Butc S 

f "Fhi'af the a Bur Dev th pear 


Naben 7 bnd Teur d Rithded, y We art theu?)ꝰ 

Thou art not here: Murther is thy Alms-deed"" 

1 for blood thou nee burſt back; / 7s 7 

Rb 4 Edw. Away, I ſay; I charge ye, bear Netw 
of; come to "you; and > png a co o'this Prince! 
ee EVI: Exit _ 

K. Edu. Where's Richard e 

"is" To London all in poſt; and, as I gueſs, | WO 

To make a bloody ſupper in the Ter. 

EK. Edw. He's ſudden, if a thing comes in his head, 

Now match we hence, diſcharge the common- Sort 
With pay and thanks, and lets away to Londen e 

And ſee bur gentle Queen how well ſhe fares; 94 

By this, I hope, 2 hath « as oe) me. lea 


8 c E N E change 1 the Toe f Chal, : 


L Ito 


Ling Ran and en with the Lau 


Eur 5 


5 


Taper Wall, 


G. Ge en lord; "what! at your r book 
K. Henry. Ay, my good 107d my We, 1 ſhould oy 
"Tis ſin to Hatter: good was little better: e 
Good Gloſter, and good de vil, were alike, 
And both prepoſt rds; therefore, not good lord. 
= ir, Have ws to our ſelves, we muſt 'confer. 
55 I Erit Lieutenant, 
K. Henry. 80 flies the wreaklefs ſhepherd from the wolf 
So firſt the harmleſs flock doth yield his fleece, 
Aon next his throat, unto the butcherꝰs knife. * 127 0 
What bene of e bath A now to aa? @ 5), 2 
, il. 


I think, is Kfer e e Mn ace e were any 
| Grounds for depending on it. he Po ee . 
and the firſt Fart of the Compound is to be taken ad 
execrable, i infernal, devilifh. : 
(25) Been of Diath hath Roſehu now u 9027} een 
1 I cannot but ſubjoin my Friend's Suſpicion of it, 
own Words. I believe, there never was a ſillier Corruption 
Pere a ee e eee ele 
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Clo. Soſp A ways mae gs guilty mind; 382 6 | 
The thief — fear each buſh an officer. 

K. Henry, The bird, that hath been limed i in A hats, 
With trembling wings miſ-doubteth ey? ry Py „ 
And I, the hapleſs male to one ſweet e | cid 4 
Have now- tho 1 . — in Dy, 3 5 | 


That nos his fon the office of a fowl? 5 2 5 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was Al 2 

K. Henry. I. Dedalus; my poor boy, Tearus ; "I Wy 85 
Thy hes, A that deny'd our courſe ; 5 yo" ** 2 
The Sun, that ſear*d the wings of my ſweet , nel 4 


Thy brother Edward; and thy ſelf, the ſea, © 1 
Whoſe envious gulph did (ht up his te. ns th . 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words; 1 f 
My breaſt can better brook thy dagger's point. 
Than can my ears that tragick hiſtory, gs 
But wherefore doſt thou come? Ist for my life? N 
Glo, Think'ſt thou, I am an executioner? _ 1 2 ; 5 


K. Henry. A perſecutor, I am ſure, thou art; 
If murth' ring innocents be executing, © | 
Why, then thou art an executioner. - 

Glo. Thy ſon I 9 for his ar OT OA 


Fellow of the Scene. For, in 1 firſt Place, what Similitude between 
Richard's Murthers, and Roſcius's Scenes of Death ? But what is till 
worſe, Roſcius was a Comedian, and not a" Pagedian. Were a Player 
here to be brought in by head and ſhoulders, it ſhould have been pus. 
——Roſcius citatior, Eſopus gravior fuit; * qudd Ile Comadias, hc 
Tagædias egit; ſays Quintilian. And to 2 what Kind of a os in 
Playing Roſcius was famous for, we need only cite 7/y, in his Oration 
in Behalf of that Weg, u. Perſonam præclar? Noſcius in 
Send tractare conſuevit : neg tamen pro beneficio ei par gratia refertur. 
Nam Ballionem illum 1 05 Ap, 2 perjuriſſimum lenonem cum apit, 
agit Chæream.— (By the Bye, had bad L. Ad 4 Aubignac remember d this 
Paſſage, he need not have made it a . in his La Pratique du 
Theatre, whether Plautus's Plays were: after his Death. ) Now this 
being premiſed, I cannot but think that we ought to read; | . 
What Scene of Death hath Richard now fd ; — 5 
And this not only makes good Senſe of the Line, but is G more 


greeable to aracter of Speaket the Circumſtances he 
vas then f. its K 1 9 85 the WM i and, Mr. Warburton. 
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K. 1 161 
erbe, dong Spot Als 
zu badft nor d eo Kill A PE? of a! 

As thus T propheſie, that many a thouſand, 
Which now miſtruſt no parcel bf my fear, 1 TH 
And. many an old man's figh, and Aly: a widows, 
And many an orphan's water-ſtanding Get rot 2: 
(Men for their ſons, wives for their husbands tate, 

And orphans for their parents timeleſs 1 | 

Shall rue the hour that ever thou waſt born. 

The owl ſhriek'd at thy birth, an evil fignz - - 

The night-crow cry'd, a boding luckleſs Tune 3 

Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempeſt ſhook! down es;! 
The raven rool d her on the chimney's top, 
And chattering pyes in diſmal diſcords ſung: 

Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth leſs than a mother's hope 1 

To? Wk an indigeſted deform'd lump, 

Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tree, 

Teeth hadſt thou in thy head when thou waſt born, 

To ſignifie, thou cam'ſt to bite the world? 
And, if the reſt be true which I have heard, 

Thou cam'ſt into the World with th y Legs forward. 2) 
Glo, I'Il hear no more: die Fol in thy ſpeech; 


(Stabs lin 


0 0 Aud, if 5 rot _ trac aobich 75 FRE 1 | 
Nov 5 A Had our Editors had but Pl | Grain of 
end . or due Dili gence, e could have been no Room ſor this 
abfurd reak : fince 8 ht ye Nef ventur{d to fill it up with Certainty 
4p; The old 7 py wo d have 5 them part ab che way, | 


mW ; or funleſs we 175 = ST ahn ee Zim 
can 


1 1 have 2 beard my. 


Is came into the World £5 of my . | 
I can eafily fee, that this Blank was caus'd by the Nic of the Pl 


$0 ſuppreſs an indecent Idea. But, with Submiſſion, 

5 half a Care, unleſs they had expunged the Repetition y it out 3 
| Richard's * too. 

3 ILY 2 40 i 8 : For 


chard in his very next 


For this, 3 the reſt, was 1 ordein'd. 


K. Henry. A. and for mach more * after | 


ch 
o God! forgive my fins, ar and pardon thee. he or "(Die 
Sink.in che — Y 1 — it — 3 wopgte d, 
See, how my ford: weeps for che poor King's yu ” 
O, may ſuch purple tears e always e 


From thoſe who wiſh the Downfall of our Houſe, 1; F 

If any ſpark. of life be yet remaining, cl ge” 

Down, down o hell, and ay, I ſent thee thicher: 
[Stabs bim uin 

I, that have neither pit pit 25 love, nor fear, — ray 

Indeed, tis true, that Henry told me of: — 

For I have often heard my mother ſa r, 

I came into the world 9 my legs 5 . 


Had I not reaſon, think ye, to make haſte, _ - 
And ſeek their ruin that uſurp'd our Right? 
The midwife wonder'd, and the women cry d, „ 
O, Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth | „ 
And ſo I was; which plainly ſignifyd | 


1 3 


That I ſhould ſnarle, and bite, and play the | 6 2 7 


Then, ſince the heav'ns have ſhap'd my body 3 
Let hell make crookꝰd my mind, to anſwer Hh „ 
[ had no father, I am like no father. „ 
I have no brother, I am like no — A SE 
And this word. Love, which grey-beards ny divine, 
Be reſident i in men like one another, bo | 
And not in me: I am my;ſelf alone — __ = 
Clarence, beware; thou keep*ſt me from the bght 3 3 

But I will ſort a pitchy day for thee: _ 

For I will buz abroad fac Prophecies, 

That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life, 

And then, to purge his fear, I'Il be — death. 

King Henry, and the Prince his ſon, are gone; 

Clarence, thy Turn is next, and then the reſt; 
Counting my ſelf but bad, till I be beſt. 

Il throw thy body i in another ooh; 

And triumph, OY". in the Gay of doom. Lai. 


S CEN 


/ 


Try . 


80 E N E, tbe Pale in „Loaden, x 


Bu. Kn Edward, „Ge Clarence, Glocete, 
Haſtings, Nurſe, and Attendant. s 
Kk. a. 


NC E more we fir on by rol 
Re-pu rchagd with the blood of enemie: 


"Throne, 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 
Have we mow'd down in top of all their pride: i e l 
Three Dukes of Somerſet, three-fold renown de 
For hardy and undoubted champions 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the ſonn n | 
And two Northamberlands;. two braver men 
Neꝰ er ſpurr'd their Courſers at the trumpet's ound. 
With them the two brave bears, Warwick and Montes 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly Lion, fl 
And made the foreſt tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we ſwept Suſpicion from our Seat, , 
And made our footſtool of Security. 
Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs s my boy : 
* Young Ned, for thee, thine Uncles and my ſelf 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter. night; 3 
Went all a. foot in ſummer's ſcalding heat; 
That thou might'ſt re- poſſeſs the Crown in peace; 
And of our labours thou ſhialt reap the gain. 
Gb. Tl blaſt his harveſt, if your head oe laid, 
For yet I am not look'd on in the world. | 
This ſhoulder was ordain'd fo thick, to heave; Aſide. 
And heave it ſhall ſome weight, or break my back; 
Work thou the way, and that ſhall execute. e 
EK. Edu. Clarence and Gloſter, love my lovely Queen ; 
And kiſs your princely Nephew, Brothers both. 
Clar. The duty, that I owe your Majeſty, 
I ſeal upon the lips of this ſweet Babe. 
Queen, Thanks, hoble penn. 5 worthy print (27) 
mers. 25 -* 


(25) Thanks, noble Clarence ; 60 Brother, thanks.) This Lins, 
ever ſince the firſt Edition by the Players, has been given to K. Eduard; 
but I have, with the old Quarto, reſtored it to the Queen, from whom 
it comes with much more Propriety. 
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395 
Gl. And hs I love the tree, 15. whence thou | 


ſpran |, 

Witneſs 95 oving kiſs I give the fruit. 
To ſay the truth, ſo Judas kiſs' d his maſter ; 5 Aide. 
And cry'd, all hail ! when as he meant all harm. 5 

K. Edw, Now am I ſeated as my ſoul delights, | 
Having my Country's Peace and Brothers Loves. 

Clar. What will your Grace have done with Mg ? 
Reignier her father to the King of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Feruſalem; 
And hither have they ſent it for her ranſom. 

K. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to France. 
And now what reſts but that we ſpend the time 
With ſtately Triumphs, mirthful Comick Shows, 
Such as befit the pleaſure of the Court? 
Sound, drums and trumpets; farewel, ſow'r Annoy ! 
For here, I . begins our  affing Joy. * omnes. 
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Dnamatis Perſonæ: 


KING EdwadTV. 


ward W eravar ward 
— — 3 2 V ue kinn 
George, Duke of Clarence, Brother to Edward IV. 0 Om 


Richard, _ # Gloceſter, Brother wo Edward IV. afterward Kin 
Cardinal, Arch 0 York. 
Duke of Bucki ON 1 
Duke of Norſol. 
wy Son Elizabeth, 
wiſe 0 et, Son to Queen Eli | 
zl 12555 Brother to the 2 1 8 
Lord Gray, Son to Queen 
Earl of 1 Hue King Henry VII. 


B. | | 
. AQ bas ALL 1A 
Lord Lovel, Friends to the Duke of Glocefier. 


Catesby, + 
Sir James Tyrre 1, a Fillain. | ? 
Thomas, Lord Avg a thy Lord Steward of E. Edward W . 
afterwards Earl of Derby. 


Earl of nw 
Heats 7 ae c0\the Zar 
Sir That 4 L% 31 


Brakenbury, Lieutenant 2 the Tower. 
Tun Children of the Duke of Clarence. 
Lord Mayor 

Sir Chriſtopher Urſwick, a Prieft. 
Elizabeth, Queen of Edward IV. 
Queen Margaret, Widow of Henry VI. | 
Anne, Widew of Edward Prince of Wales, Sox to dowry VI. afterward 
! married to the Duke of G 
Dutcheſs of Vork, Mother to Edward IV. Clarence, and Rächard III. 


| Sheriff, Purſuivant, Citizens, Ghoſts of thoſe murder Richard III. 
* 4 with Soldiers — 2 Attendants. 7 


Te SCENE, in ENGLAND. : 


CCCCCCVCCCCC 2vtorat lbeom autd 
B 
E 
22 
. 5 a A 14. i | l | : 348 Ter] 
: „ Js *” „ ; wit ix; ; T's ach N 
The LIFE: and DEATH of (a) 1 
i | 2 3&1 f 
8 c Et N E, the Court. ELIE i 0A 
Enter Richard Duke of Gloceſter, flu. RY 188 
O w is the Winter of our Dilcchtente 240141 
Made glorious Summer by this Sun of Jork: 
And all the clouds, that lowr'd 9 on 
: If Houſe, | 
SY 1, the-deep boſom of the Quean, bury'd. 1 
Now are our brows Coated with victorious wrents, - of 
Our bruiſed a arms bg up for monument 
Y Tee Life and Death of King Richard III.] This Tragedy, tha 
is call'd the Life and Death of this Prince, comprizes, at moſt, but the laſt 
8 Years of his Time: For it opens with George Duke of Clarence being 
clap'd up in the Tower, which happen d in the beginning ' of the 
Year 1477-3 and cloſes with the Death of Richard at B bes 
which Battle was fought on the 22d of Auguſt in the Year 1485. 
ſhort hiſtorical Interval, however, is ſo crowded with Incidents, pond 
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0 Civil War were richly compenſated in ſuch a Blefling. 
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Our ſtern Alarums wor to aq dn * 
Our dreadful Marches to delightful meaſures 
Grum-vilag'd War hath ſmoottyd his wrinkled. Fes 
And now, /inftead of mounting barbed ſteods | 

To fright the ſouls of fearful adverſarics, 5 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, e 
Tothe laſcivious pleaſing of a lutte. 
But I, that am not ſhap'd for 3 

Nor made to court an am'rous looking-glaſs,— 

I, that am rudely ſtampt, and want love's majeſty, 
To ſtruc” before 3 wanton; -ambling:Nymph ; ; 

I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diſſembling nature, 


Ddſotrii'd, unſiniſh d + pj wh, my tim 
Ml nod up! up $ A 


Q. 


Imo this breathing 
And that ſo lamely and — man 
That dogs bark. at me, as I halt by them * 
Why I, (in this weak piping time of peace) | ; 
Have no delight to paſs away the time; 

Unleſs to ſpy my ſhadow:in the Sun; 

And deſcant on mine own deformity. 

And therefore, ſince I cannot preve a lover, 

To entertain theſe fair well-fpoken days, 

T am determined to prove a villain, + _, - 

And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days. WE 

Flots Have Jan ire dene eri O 


ieee 3 5d — bear that Title, Yor" Som th 
inning to the End an a” of blood e and - ambitious 
<0 the late Mr. Gi/dm, that 


FR his Murthers (gant ag ht thro? a Sea of his neareſt Rel 
tions Blood to the Crown. ——'Tho' many worthy and wholeſome 
Laws were 'enafted' under the Protectorſhip and ee of this 
Uſurper, tis obvious, that the Hiſtorians and Poets, in loading hi 
Charadter, have at the fame time been paying their Compliments w 
what Line; which gave them an EtrzanttH. The Miſeries na ne 


am nihil, O Saperi, querimur: Scelere . 
2 2 1 Ky, Laces. 
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85 4% 
rg oe, ey n 1 5 2113 0 iT | 
This day 2 2 = 5 mm = TOY 17 
About a Prophecy ays, chat 2). uk „ 
Of Edward's Heirs I: Wurde therer ſhall 3 ” 
Dive, thoughts, - down, to my foul!, | 5 cen in 


Enter Clarence guarded, and Brak enbuty.” 


Brother, good. day z what 8 armed. Guard, | 
That waits in * your Grace? | Bs 
Clar. His yeſty, | 


[L299 


Tend'ring my perſon's . . 3 711 


This Conduet ˙ nag: 19 8He NT 15s OT 55841 
Glo. Upon whatcaule?.., ie 7 1 | 0 5 
Clar. Becauſe my name 18 is Cage, ) 2 
Gl. Alack, my lord, that fault is none IF; yours, RW 

He ſhould for That commit your godfachers. | ö = 


Belike, his Majeſty hath ſome intent, . 


That you ſhould be new chriſtened in the Tot Der. He EZ: 1 


But what's the matter, Clarence, may 8 3 
Clar. Yea, Ricbard, when I know for, 1 bietet. 1h 
As yet I do not; but as I can learn. 


4 4 8 


He hearkens after Prophefies and. Dreams, MMR 
And from the croſs-row plucks the 27 0 6, 3 _= 141K 
And ſays, a wizard told him, that by 4 ul 1 10 
His Iſſue diſinherited ſhould be. e -. 
And, for my name of George begins with „ e 
It follows in dis thought, that ann Ne . ED g 2 
(2) dbout a Prophecys ue, that 0 333 


Of Edward's Heirs the Murtheres Halbe Oy h 

old Books whatſoever,” as well as in all the modern ones that I have fe 
except the two Impreffons 

thonght Fe — ghts -I dont know: If he did it, becax 

Cane, in the ned Sens fays Lomething much to the fame f 

think, that is no Reaſon for expunging them. Mr. Pope has, in 


Caſes, where he thought any Thing ſuperfluous, 4 it out of N | 


Text, bur then he has degraded e PERL 40 
ks hes 19 #51 5 $18, FR 3 204 he . 
Vor. IV. e 0 e 


by Mr. Pope. By what Authority he has 


i 43& > r 8 


Theſe, as I learn. and fuch ret as "ol 9:25:15 10. f 


_ Have mov'd his Highneſs to mmi me no. 


Glo. Why, this ir b. when men are tul'd by women 

'Tis not the King, that ſends you to the Tower; Fe 

My lady Gra aq bis wife, Clarence, tis ſhe, © 

That tempts him to this harſh extremity. 2:52:01 08 | 

Was it not ſhe, and that good man of wor orſhip, x 

Anthony Woodvil her brother there, 

That made him ſend lord Haſtings to we Tower ? 57 52 

From whence; this day he is delivered, .. | 

We are not ſafe; Clarence, we are not ſafe, nn | 
Clar. By heav'n; I think, there is no man ſecure "'il 

But the Queen's kindred, and night. walking derts, 14 

That trudge between the King and miſtreſs Shore, 4 

Heard you not, What an humble ſuppliant” 

Lord Haſtings was to her for his delivery? 

Fi. Humbly complaining to her See h 

Got my lord Chamberlain his liberty. © © 

I'Il tell you what; T'think; it is our ways we 

If we will keep in favour With the King, 

To be her men, and wear her livery : 

The jealous o'erworn widow, and herſelf, - 

Since that our Brother dubb'd them grntlewomen, 

Are mighty goſſips in this Monarchy. - 

Brak. I beg your Graces both to pardon me: 

His Majeſty hath ſtraitly giv'n in charge, 

That no man ſhall have private conference, 

Of what degree ſoerer. with A 
Glo, Ev'n fo, an't pleaſe your worſhip, Brakenbury! 

You may partake of any thing we ſay': - 

We ſpeak no treaſon, man we ſay, the King 

Is wiſe and virtuous; and his noble Queen 

Well ſtrook in years; fair, and not jealous 

We ſay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a paſſing pleaſing tongue: 

That che Qu ncen”: b Lined are made entle· folk: 

How 5755 you, Sir? can you deny all this? 
Bra. With this, my lord, myſelf have nought to do, 
Glo. What, fellow? no ught to do with miſtreſs Shore ? 

L tell you, 22 he that dock naught with 11 


8 3 | Excepting 
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Brak. What ene; my ders FR Basen n. 


Go, Her huſband, knaye— a chu — 
a_—_ 15 Dd CN! a 
| Brak, I do beſeech you redo to e me, 


And to forbear your conPrenee wirh the . * 
Clar. 3 K. . nay er and will 
obey. 

Glo. We are che Queen's abjocts; and muſt obey. 
Brother, farewel ;-1-will unto the King, 1; 3 Vi9T a 
And whatſoe er you will employ me in 
(Were it to call King, Edward's widow ſiſter) | 
I will perform it to-mfranchiſe-you. ©! ©] 127 02 
Mean time, this deep diſgrace of hong. 1 5 
Touches me deeper chat vou can irnagine. 

Clar. I know -ir-pleaſeth neither < un well. | 

Glo, Well, your 1mpriſonttient ſhall nor belong, . { ; 

I will deliver you, or elſe ye for your Ja %% 

Mean time have biene 02552. 450. £4,200 | 
Clar. I muſt perforte ; Yarewel.! 1307 be Brake, Clar 
Gl. Go, 3 — ce ch, that thou Pal meier 8 8 

Simple, plain Clarence ar do love thee 15 

That I will ſhottly end thy foul to heaven; 

If heav'n will take the Preſent at our bands. 


But who comes 1 ? the new. deliver d lane, * 


i We: Zord laing. 


Haſt. Good time of day unto tny g e e a 

Glo. As much unto my good lord Chamberlain b 
Well are you welcome to che open air. 
How hath your lordſhip brook? impriſonment ? 

Haſt. With patience, noble mic as bew N weg: v 
But I ſhall live, my lord, to give them thanks, | 


That were the cauſe of my imprlſonment. 


Glo. No doubt, no doubt; and do ſhall client IJ 
For they, that were your” ene mies, are his; - 5 og u ee 75 


2 previltd as as * on him * a 3 
2 8 0 e 3 1 55 | . oe F | 
o Hal. " 


| 157 More oy that the _ 4 


While kites and buzzards eren at li 17 . 
Glo. What news abroaddè) .“. i 
Hat. No news ſo bad abroad, as this 2 3 7 
The King is ſickly, weak, and "melancholy, FI. ; 
And his Phyſicians: fear him mightily. Sou J 
Slo. Now, by St. Faul, that news is hed, nd, 
O, he_hath 1 an evil diet long, | 


And over-much conſum'd his royal poten: 5 
*Tis very n to be IG n ee, ns _ -/ 


>" 


Where 1s he, in his beds. a cl, 
| Ghe. Go you before, and 1 vill follow . 1 
3 205 TE n, | 
He cannot nl 1 hope 1 Ws mut not dic, 3 | 


Till George be pack'd. „„ n. 
III in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence. 
With Lyes well ſteel'd with weighty Ke 5 tis | 
And if I ail not in my deep intent, „ | 
Clarence hath not another day to live;:. os Din Ent” 
Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 3 
And leave the world for me to buſtle unn! 4 
For then, Ill marry, 2rwick's youngeſt daughter : 2 2 
What though I kilFd her huſband, and her father? 
The readieſt way to make the wench amends, 
ls to become — huſband and her father: 
The which will I, not all ſo much for "ore, 
As for another ſecret cloſe.intent, .......:. : _ -. 
By marrying her, which I muſt reach unto. oy 
But yet I run before my horſe. to market 5 
Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward ſtill lives and r reigns ; 


When the y are gone, then muſt I count 7 N (Ea 


wh} More oi, that the Eagle. fhau, 
Kites and Buzzard play at Liberty.) 


I have, upon the authority aſ the o 1 e 
moſt expreſſive and proper Word. And our Author in this very 
Play makes Gbegfer repeat the fame Thought, and u S 


preſſion. 
| the Werld is grown fo bad, 


That Wren make TOY: where "UP dare not perch, 
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Enter i the 0 Fo Henry bs Sith, "ith balbinds . Pre 


Than I am made 


Reſt you, 1 9 5 * 


, Pr / * * 
* N 


5 ; RR * 9 . . 
oY VVV 9 l R * R . BY R 
as 3 * 
8 
. + 4 
ix." 
9 — PF 
4 * & 7 0 2 © 
* *y p 
" 6 4 
7 2 4 
s 4 F 
p 


& ct E ** E . FP 4 Street 2 : 


CF 5+) "of 


3, Lady Anne being. the Maurner. AA 


Ame. | \ET down, ſet down' your honourable I i Wi 
Tf Honour may be ſhrouded in 4 herſe 9 

Whilſt 1 awhile: obſequiouſly lament RIF Ne 

Th' untimely. Fall of virtuous or = £7 Fin g2nevb£ - 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy King! © ne 32 vi 90 - 

Pale aſhes'of the Houſe of Laxcaſter l | Tug) ba _ 

Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood!” 

Be't lawful, that I invocate thy ghoft; We 15 2 

To hear the lamentations of poor i | 15 1011 bo A 

Wife to thy Edward, to Nav hter'd 900 3 N 

Stab d by the; felf-ſame bang, thas made theſe wounds. 

Lo, in theſe windows, that ler forth thy life, 7 

I pour the:helpleſs:balm of my poor eyes. 2 

Curs'd be the hand, that made theſe fatal 3 

Curs'd be the heart, that had the heart to do i it! Ba 


More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 3 


That makes us wretched by the death of . 89775 
Than I can wiſh. to adders, ſpiders, 1 il 1 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives Fir: cit Bec -Y 
If ever he have child, abortive be it. fg „ 
Prodigious, and untimely brought to weir, FCC 
Whoſe ugly and unnatural aſpect Tod hue 
May fright the hopeful mother at the view; $17 n 23267 
And That be heir to his unhappineſs t bics ino 
If ever he have wife, let her be made ee 
More miſerable by * Him 5-21-65 Soo! 
2 young lord and oF Tn. 
Come, now. tow'r Chertſey with-your haly jad, 28 £3 _ 
Fa: 8 Pais to be 5 * % f cat © otd = 
nd till, as vou are this weight, rt. 
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1466. Ds Lena. 


Eur. Richard Duke of . Glpcet . 2 


G. Stay you, that bear the Coarſe, and ſer it 8 5 
Ane. What black magician, ener ur up. this fiend, . 
To ſtop devoted charitable deeds 
Glo. Villains, ſet down the Coarſe; or, by St. Pad, 
Ill make a Coarſe of him-that-difobeys;, 1 1 7 | 


" * * 
322 


a 


Gen. My lord, ſtand, haok,ognd Ldabge nnn bes. 
Glo. Unmanner'd dog ſtand thou, when Re 
Advance th y halbert higher than my bmaſt, 
Or, by St. Paul, vo ſtrike thee er der: 1 
And ſpurn upon thee, beggar, for: . 
tone, What, do you tremble? are you all afraid 
Alas, I blame you not, for you ate _ 1 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil-. 
Avant, thou: dreadful miniſter of hell! 
Thou haſt but pow'r over His mortal, boy, 
His ſoul thou can ſt not have; therefore be 
Glo. Sweet Saint, for charity, be not ſo curſt. 
Aune. F oul Dev i for God's lake _—_ crouble1 w 
not, 
For thou haſt. made the happy ety hell : 3732 
Filbd it with curſing eries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds,” 1 fis 1 Kö 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheri es. 40 
Oh, gentlemen! ſee! ſee, dead e wounds | 
| Open their congeaF'd mouths and bleed afreſh, L 
Bluſh, bluſh, thou lump of foul deformity ; ; 1 x 25 my 
For tis th preſence. that exhales this blood 00 . 
From cold and empty veins, where no o blood e 
Thy deeds, inhuman and unnatural, j 
Provoke this deluge moſt unnatural, p49) 15 
O God! which this blood mad'ſt, DIR his FW f 
O earth] which this blood drink'ſt, revenge ewe. 5 
Or Heav'n with lightning ſtrike the om me vor * 
Or Earth gape open wide, and eat him quick, 
As thou det f ſwallow up this good King's blood, K 
Which his hell- govern nd arm bath butchered! 
Glo. Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which 2 good for * bheſſings for ungen 1 
i. 


TY 
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That didit unwort 1 5 


Thy murd' raus 5 Hlchen oa A'S in bis b 


n of Gal. nor 5 — 


in, thou know'ft aol 

wee ES e Ro 

Gio. But I Knox 10 a5 1 am no bea „ 
Anne. O w I truth 


Cle. More wonde a Oe * 8215 - 
9. More wonde -when a ar, ry . 
Vouchſafe, divine perfection of Fl ſo 1 . 


* 53 


Of theſe ſu ies, by: 1 8 to a gl leave, 3 


By circum 


Anne. Vouchfa 7 A in ine len of a 2 man, a ce 25 


For theſe known evils, b 119 400 FAYE, ; . 
By circumltance, 7 bo, ty or 108 


Glo. F airer 


. i ge 


Roe: bete bars 
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Nt Pep 7. oy 87110 0 T 
Glo. Wo. hem NOL...: il e I 02 
1 Thea 1 51 | I nat. Fs "HOWS" Ihe | 


lune. 11 is alive. 
Glo. Nay, he 5 100 0 5 5 5 
Anne. In thy foul t ou ly een 
1 92 
The which thou once didſt ber againſt her e 
But that thy Brothers beat aſide the Point. W 
Glo. I was provoked by her la d'rqus tongue, 8 
That laid their guilt; upon my itlefs ſhoulders, 100 
Anne. Thou waſt provoked by thy bloody hg? 
That never dreamt. on aught bur burcheries; 41 3 4 
Didſt thou not kill. this King? mid 60-b ane. Od OY 
Glo ee e e eee | 
Anne. Doſt grant me, Fa then G04 eg 
Thou may'ſt he damned for that wicked deed! |  [too, 
„he was gentle, mild and virtuous - 
Gb. The fitter for the King of heav'h, that bath him. | 
Anne. He is in heav'n, where thou ſhalt never come. 
phe C C 4 Glo. 


— 


= 


OWE W * rc R IT 8 N w 
8 Ys 8 7 al "EF. 3 W 8 WI; wg: — * * N 
AA 11 F 
* * 3 
* * * * A; * 1 Li 
— * 
- * 0 * of 5 o a4 
* 
+: Pi 5 
NR | | : 
* ' , 
F $4 4 1 
* - 
' fl 4 s 
— 


" $ hs * er * 
+ > 7 RE" 4 atv ns ö 
9 5 F 9 War * * * 28 F T 
* © * of T: 5 : 8 
7-55 7 
3 : 
8 * ; 
F . 
- | 
» © 
p Ws, 
„ 


. 20014 im tac 1. tt ha os to 25 him "thi 
For be Was Res for that place than earth. ther; 
Aut. 8 thou unfit for any place but hell. 
Glo. Yes, one place elſe, if TO will hear me name i. 
Au. Some dungeon. „ e 
Glo. Your bed chamber. ty; 
Ame. Ill Reftbetlde the hate, Sls thou het 
Slo. So will it, Madiin, till 1 ye wich 12 735 5 ( 
Anne. I hope ſo. | __ 
Slo. I . ſo, But gentle lady Ame, 
T o leave this, keen encounter of our wits,, 
And falf ſomething into a-flower method . 
P not the cauſer of the timeleſs deati? 
Of theſe Plantagenets, "Henry and Edward, . 
As blameful as the r . 
Anne. Thou waſt the cauſe, and moſt et fect, 
Glo. Your beauty! was the cauſe of that effect: 
Your beauty, that did haunt me in my ſleep, 1-491) 103 ; 
To undertake the death of all the world; 
So I might live one hour in your ſweet e . ; 
Anne. 1 thou N T cell. thee; homicide, 
Theſe rails ſhould rend'that beauty from my cheeks, 
Glo. "Theſe eyes could not endure ſweet cards wr, 
| You ſhould not blemiſh it, if I ſtood by; a 
As all the world is cheered by the Sun,” „„ 
80 I by That; it is my day, my life. 
lang BUCK night ofer-ſhade thy day, and death 05 | 
7 7 PEE e 2 | 
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Slo. Curſe not thy ſelf, fair creature 3 tidy art doch 
Anne. I would 1 ere to be reveng'd on thee. 5 
Si. It is à quarrel, moſt unnatural,” !, 
To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee. © 
Anne. It is 4 quarrel juſt and fehle, | 
To be reveng'd on him that kill'd my huſband. 
lo. He that bereft thee, lady, of thy hutband,- | | 
Did it to help thee to a better huſband. 
Anne. His bettet doth not breathe upon tlie pork 
lo, He lives, that loves 255 better 1581 he could, | 
. Name him. 


Ole. Plantagentt. 
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And let the ſou 
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Anne. Wigs has Heb hi ers +) ic of 
lo. The ſelf-lame name, bur « one of better varur re. 
Anne. Where is he? 


bo. Here: why doſt thou foie at clap? (sb⸗ pit at $9 
Anne. Would it were mortal poiſon for th fake! : 


Glo. Never came poiſon from ſo ſweet a place. 38 wt 
Anne. Never hung poiſon on a fouler toad. 
Out of my fight! thou doſt infect mine eyes. a 
Glo. Thing eyes, ſweet lady, have infected nel | 
Anne. Would they were Baſiliſks to ſtrike thee dead ! 
Glo. I would they were, that I might die at once: . 
For now they kill me with a living death. Seach, 
Thoſe eyes of thine from mine ha ve drawn Gale rears „ 
Sham'd their aſpects with ſtore of childiſh drops: L . 
Theſe eyes, which never ſhed remorſeful tear, { 5 K 
Not when my father York, and Edward wepft. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made; OM 
When black-fac'd Clifferd ſhook his ſword at him: 225 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, 50 
Told the ſad ſtory of my father's death, | 
And twenty times made pauſe to ſob and weep, | 
That all the ſtanders-by had wet their cheeks, Rn 
Like trees be-daſh'd with rain: in that ſad time, 
My manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear : Ie 


And what theſe ſorrows could not'thenee b a $3 


Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping; 

[ never ſued to friend; nor enemy; 

My tongue could never learn ſweet ſmoothing words ; 5 

But now thy beauty is propos d my fee, | 

My proud heart. ſues, and Waun my tongue to PR] 5 
| [She looks ſcornfully at bum. 

Teach not hy lip ſuch ſcorn, for it was made 


For kiſſing, lady, not for ſuch contemptt. 4 00 . 


If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive/, 
Lo! here I lend thee this ſnarp- pointed ſwond, 
Which, if thou proce to hide in this true 8 5 


forth that adoreth the, 
I lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, | | 


And humbly beg the death upon my „„ 


* lays his. breaſt open, ſhe 3 at it with bis ford 
ay 


. ee a nt — a — 


A . — RO pe, Ar RAG ee yn WP end IS,» pe; 428 
* * * * _ * N 5 * 


Take vp the fk per pag rake. up me. 


1 will not be thy executioner. 2 $44 446571 |; 17 wer} rf 


Look, how my ring encompaſſath thy finger, 
Ev'n fo thy breaſt incloſeth my 
Wear boch of them, for bath'o them are me. 03 1 


And if thy poor devoted ſuppliant eon ful | 


34 


e 


Nay, do not pauſe; for did-kill King. Hoy, - 

| Bus "was thy beauty, that proyoked m. 

Nay, now diſpatch : *twas I that ſtabb'd young E 
But twas th Dear 'nly-face that er me on. 


- [She all the fr 
Anne. Ariſe, diflembler though, I wiſh thy death 


Www Sofa  t»T> = 


Glo. Then bid me kill myſell, _ L Lil doi ic. 
Le 1 have already. 5 


Sp eak ir again, and even wich thy +. i vas won mw! 
This hand, which for thy love, did kill thy love, 5100 1 
Shall for tny love, kill a far truer love; 1 51 


To both ci deaths ſhalt thou be accſſary. 


Anne. I would, 1 knew thy n 1 2. 4 ven ona. 50. ; 


Glo. *Tis figur'd in my tongue. N 513 ::1 oi 
Anme. I fear me, both are falſe. | 0 4 65 vgs ele nod \ 
Glo. Then never man wag true. yt) rc 101 \ 
Anne. Well, well, put up your ſword, dig bo 
Glo. Sa chen, My Peace 13 made. 3072 73 20; 1 
Ame, Thaz ſhale thou know beres fen. 
Glo. But ſhall I live in hope? — 80 242 2081 I 
Anne. All men, I hope, 13 - bann 110 - 
Glo, Vouchſafe to wear this ring. 13 36civ b 


LIES 7 
bert: 


But beg one favour at thy gracious — 2k Dio wel | 
Thou doſt confirm his bappinels for ever. 


Anne. What is it? 4 ' 
Glo. That it may pleaſe you lows theſe ſad deſigns. * © 


To him, that hath more cauſe to be a es 4 1 112 


And un, repair to Crosby- Place : 8 0 { lod 
— 8 _ ne to Cade des 3.: This * ze, 


Richard Duke of Ghcefter near Biſhop s-gate Street. It was formerly, 

preſume, a part of the Eſtate of Sir John Colbie, (a Lord Mayor of Las 
den) who, in the year 1477, was buried at St. Helens in Biſhof'r-ga# 
1 0 and leſt the * publick Beneſactions. 


Where, 


- 
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Where, a ogy lpia fs, a a 


ar Chertſey Monalt*ry this noble sn 


And wet his 1 with my repentant tears, „ 99 ; 


[ will with all expedient: duty fee ou 
For divers unknown reaſons, E beleoch you, Wy” 1 
Grant me this bon. 3 
Anne. With all my heart, and 3 ic Joys me o. 
To ſee you are become ſo mn 


Trafſel and Barkley, go along with me. x. 1 1. 3 <p 7 


Glo. Bid me farewel.; . 1 "I 
Ame. Tis more than you \ deſerve > Ke ia ({T-Þ 
But ſince you teach me how: to. flatte: LD... 
Imagine, I have faid farewel ne Tre. 1200 W 
Col Sirs, take up the Coarſm. 
| Gent. Towards Cherthy, noble lord? © 
l. No, to WEhile-Friars, there attend my Coming, 


2 6G "LIU n - [Extunt'with the Coarſe. 


Was ever woman in this 8 woo'd ? 

Was ever woman in this humour won? 

Ill have her——hur I will not keep her logg. 5 
What! I that Kill-d hes hus nd, and his fatler! 


To take her in her heart's extreameſt hate, 1 
With curſes in her tioutl tears in her eyes, ot HINT 
The blescing virneſt af her hatred by: 


er cdalczenlee; and:theſe bars againſt m me, 
And! no frindꝭ to bac my ſuir wIrhl, 
But the plain devil and diſſembling look? 
Ry yet t to w Win bey AI the "word to t 

Hath ſhe rot cee cht Brave prince, JEL 2. 2 RAR 
Edward, her lord, whom I, ſome three months 8 
Stab'd in my angry mood at 7 ceokbury 7 * 


n 5 25 


A ſweeter and a lovelier gentleman,” n, 
Fram'd in the ptodigality of nature, 

Young, wiſe, and valiatit, and, no abt, right rojal 
The ſpacious world catitiot again afford 
And will ſhe yet debaſe her eyes on me, e 


That cropt the golden Prime of this ſweet NR 


And made her widow to a woful bed? 


On me, whoſe All not equals Edward's Moiety? ? 


On 


2 2 1 . 
N ö „ * 2 * 4 2 88 * * 
! 4 * 9 4 v. 4" * <z1 5 
7 Wes * R * a 22 13 
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auen 
me, | that halt, ak pen 


* 


My Dukedom to a be nar: Denier, en 1 5 go WI 14 WM. - 
I do miſtake my perſon all chis while: - P vary. Ee T2997 i Big 

| Upon my life, ſhe finds, although I cannot, {7 LUO . 

My ſelf tO be 4 matv*lous proper é 22 * 

PII be at charges for a looking-glaſs, Nm £1217 2 aum Irs = 
And entertain a ſcore or two of taflots, - Bs chi NAY 

To ſtudy Faſhions to adorn my 
Since I am crept in favour wt: y, 3 DAS e 
I will maintain it with ſome little © -— 2 Tri 3 818 815 
But firſt 11 turn yon fellow in His" ++ i 2 N 
And then return lamenting to my 80511 a 15 
Shine out, fair Sun, till. It ME Lough ta e, Te enter 


n 9 # £4 # «a 8 t BY 1 
722 FCC 
8 » 7 


CF} 


That 1 may ſee my ſhadow a as Tpa ar £257 ene tere 
io $$ I 


4 28; £3 $4.4, j 


8 0 E N * daes fo wh LN My 


4 * $ 7: Fr e 77 fy y 7 7 „ Iz? 
*. * & 5 11 4 PE + y af 4; 
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Enter the Suu, l ko Rivers, and fond ny. 21 
| 1 _ 1 © pt t 1 
Riv. AVE wa patience, Me e 50 00 
is NMejely e 55d oi od 22le 
Will ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health. . gi e"D 0 | 
Sray. In that) you; brook. it ill, it pales him 8 
Therefore, for God's ſake, 8 1 _ 7 
And cheer his Grace with quick and KEY hte 
Queen. If he were dead, hat wou ide of me * 
Gray. No other harm, but loſs of farts A Iſh wax WM 
Mb, The loſs of ſuch a lord includes all harms, 


Gray. The heev'hs have bleſt you with a goody . . 


To be your comforter. when he is gone. c 
Doves. Ah! he is young, and his. miſty 8 654716 f 

Is put into the Truſt of Richard Gloſter, not 7 
A man that loves not me, nor none — * you. en 
KRiv. Is it concluded, he ſhall be Proteftor?., J 101 1 
Queen. It is.determin'd, not concluded A 45 f 
But ſo it muſt © be, 4 * the e Keg OT: . on TH 7 
a 8 } | Her 4 147 e AL; } 

LR a Aol ene j 


1 


5 fs 


" Here come the lords of Ballen and Sar 


ley. (5). 
| Buck, Good time of day unto your Ro 2 Grace 


Stanley. ow make your, Majeſty, joy al a you he 
| een : FE? 14 1 1211 n A ity * 3 111 
Queen, "The. Conte Richmond, good my. lord, of 
| tan 5,5, 116 1 3 FE 4s ac! 3% 4 
To your good Pray il ſcarcely fag, Amen 152 3 Wt 
Ter, Stanley, notwichſtanding ſhe's- your wife, EY 970 — 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, aud, 42 
I hate not J be for her proud arrogance. 0 
Stanley. 1 do beſeech you, either not believe 4 
The envious ſlanders of her falſe agouſers : be 20s) 
Or, if ſhe be accus'd on true report. ty 2 all 


Bear with her weakneſs ; which, I 3 ade 


From way ward ſickneſs, and no \grounded malice. . 
Queen. Saw you the King to day, my lord of bee ? 
Stanley. But now the 3 Buckingham and 17 
Queen. What likelihood of bis rig Sepia Jonda di 
Buck. Madam, good hope; his Grace ſpeaks chearfully: 
Ween. _— Brant, him healthd e 9g; you confer with 

| Im r 12203 r 1 TN 7 75 1 4 
Buck. Madam, we did he ſeeks, — make atonement 

Between the Duke of Glier and your Brothers, 

And between them and my ind, Seberlin wa bop. 
(5) 3 Pond — "Buckingham . This is a Blunder | 

of Ning which has, run thro' the whole 2 of Impreſſions. 

It could not well be original in Shakeſpeare; who was moſt . 

intimate with his Hiſtory and the Intermarriages of the Nobility. "The 

Perſon, here called De, was Thomas Lord Stanley, Lord Steward of 

King Edward the IVth's Houſehold. He had married Margarer, 

Daughter of John Duke of Somerſet, and Widow of Edmund Earl of 

Raban by whom ſhe had Henry Earl of Richmond, afterwards' Kink 

VIIth. Bat this 2 Lord Stanley was not created Earl 

Der till after the Acceſſion of that Prince; and, accordingly, aſter- 

wards in the Fourth and Fifth A. of this Play, before the Battel of 
Bofworth-field, he is every where call'd Lord Stanly. This ſufficiently 

* the r I have _ in his "Oe es 
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4 "EF © LS +54 8 I £ 
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And ſent 1 royal preſence. 
Auen. Would all were well—but that will never be= 
1 fear, © our Pr at the height. FL «t 
TS 8 73 Enter Gloceſter,. 1115 by 3 
Gb. ieee , and I will nor entlue it, 
Who are they, that complain unto the King, 
That I, forſooth, am ſtern, and love them not? 
By holy Paul, they love his Grace but lightly, 
Ti hat fill his ears with ſuch difſentious comms ne 
Becauſe 1 cannot flatter, and look fair, ane oo 
Smile in men's faces, fmooth, deceive and I 3H 00A 
Duck with French nods, and apiſnh courtelic, 7 JON Saat 
I muſt be held a rancorous ene . ee 
Cannot a plain man live and think no les, FE 
But thus his ſimple truth muſt be abus d | 
By ſilken, ly, inſinuating act: | 97.2884 
"G0. To whom in all this preſence ſpeles yourt rac 
| Glo. To thee, that haſt nor honeſty, nor grace: 
When have I injur d thee ? when done thee wrong? 
Or _—_ or thee ? = 1. 3 your faction? 
ague u ou al MOVE 8 | 
2 * better e fot would with, * 
Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, re 
But you muſt trouble him with lewd com hints: 
Queen. Brother of Glofter, you miſtake e matter: 
The King of his own royal diſpoſiti | 
And not provok'd by any fairs el alter” 
(Aiming, belike, at your interior PPP 
That in your outward action ſhews it ſelf 
Againſt my children, brothers, and my el; * 
Makes him to ſend, that he may learn the _ 
Of your ill will, and thereby to remove it. 
lo, 1 cannot tell; the world is grown ſo bad, 
„ wins nike prey, where eag {on not EY 
Since every Zack became a "fat 
There's many a gentle pr on md a Fatk. 


Queen. Come, come, w e know your meal ing, bro- 


ther Gloſter. 
HAY © _ my advancement and my friends : 


I 


S TT, I bag = bw , & 


— 
Ws 


Thy Honour, State, and Seat is due to me. [hee 


2 4x4 
1 


* LY 


God, grant, we neve er may dae need: f you!” 238 
G. Mean time, God grants that we” bare'need - you! 


Our Brother is impriſoned by your meien . Hive & 
My ſelf diſgrac'd; and the Nobility 63 e . 
Feld in contempt ; while many rel promotions 0.” 
Are daily given to ennoble thoſe, 25 1 72 N . 1 


That ſcarce, ſome two days ſince, / were works a Sebls 11 
Queen. By him, that rais'd me to this e ig 

From that contented hap which I enjoy'd, | 

I never did incenſe his Majeſty _ 150998 K 

Againſt the Duke of Clarence; but have been 150 & 

An earneſt Advocate to plead for _ mm 3D 

My lord, you do me ſhamefal injury, 

Falſely to draw me in theſe wild Rs, 2 0 
Glo. You may deny, that you were not the aue 
Of my lord Haſtings? late impriſonm ent. 

Riv, She may, my lord, Pra 


Glo, She may, lord Rivers „Who e not eſo: ? 
She may do more, Sir, than denying Tak 
She may help you to many fair Preferments, , 


And then deny her aiding hand . 
And lay thoſe hohes n on your high deſerts. 
What may ſhe not? ſhe may ay, marry, may the— 
Riv. What, marry, may ſhe? 
Glo,” What, marry, ma- ſhe? marry with a King, | 
A batchelor, a handſom ſtripling too: 
I wis, your grandam had a worſer match.— 
Queen, My lord of Glo'ſter, IJ have too long borne - 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter * : 
By heav*n, I will acquaint his Majeſty, 
Of thoſe groſs taunts I often have endur d. 
I had rather be a country ſervant-maid, 
Than a great Queen with this condition; 
To be thus taunted, ſcorn'd and baited av. 
Small j Joy have I in being England's Queen. 


_ Emer Queen Margaret. 
Q. Mar. And leſſen'd be That ſmall, Gos, 1; beſbech 
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. What! Wo me 5 e el Kin 1 


Tell him; and ſpare not: Look, what I have ho ( 1 2 


I will avouch in reſence of the King: 5 
Tis time to — eu Fl re are quite forgot. 1 
Q. Mar. Out, Devil mber them too 8 
Thou kill dſt my husband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor ſon, at Teuatabur n. 
| Glo. Ere you were Queen, ay, or Four; husband King 
I was a pack-horſe in his great affair; . 
A weeder out of his N Adverarics, | 
A liberal rewarder of his friends; R 
To royalize his blood, I f ilt mine own. PE OL 
85 Mar. Ay, and much better blood = his or 1 
In all which time you and your husband Gray | 
i Were factious for the Houſe of Lancaſter; 
And, Rivers, ſo were you; was not your huoband, 
In Margret's battel, at St. Albans lain? 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget, 
What you have been ere now, and what you are; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 
Mar. A murth'rous Villain, and ſo ſtill thou art. 
s. Poor Clarence did forſake his father Warwick, - 
Ay, and forſwore himſelf, (which, Jeſu, pardon . 
Q. Mar. Which God revenge |-— | 
Glo. To fight on Edward's Party for the Crown; 
And for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd 
I would to God, my heart were flint, like E. 
Or Edward's ſoft and pitiful, like mine 
I am too childiſh-fooliſh for this world, | 
Q. Mar. Hie thee to hell for ſhame, and leave this 
Thou Cacodzmon|! there thy kingdom is. [world, 
Riv. My lord of Glofer, in thoſe buſie days, _ 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 
We follow'd then our lord, our lawful King; 
So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our King. 


(6) Tell him, and 1 Link, what I have ſaid) This Verſe, 
which was at firſt par by the Te yers in their Im (in which 
the modern Editors have them) I have reſtord from the old 


Lyarts's; and, indeed, without it, the Verſe, which immediately l. 
GU. 


1 is hardly Senſe. 
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Glo. If I odd 3 had des be a pedlary W be Pa 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 
Veen. As little joy, my lord, as you ſuppoſe 


You ſhould enjoy, were you this Country? s Eg 1 5 


As little joy moo _ ſuppoſe in me, oe 
T hat I emoy, be ng/the Queen thereof. BA” 
Mar. A little joy enjoys the Queen chereof: pits 7 


For I am ſhe, and altogether. JO YI " TO ; he 5 


| can no longer hold me patient. 

Hear me, 3 rangling Pirates, that fall e out 

In 12 which you have pill'd from me; 
Which of you trembles not, that looks on me? 

If not that I being Queen, you bow like fubjots * 
Yet that by you depos'd, you quake like rebels. 
Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away! © 


Gb, Foul wrinkled witch, what make ft don Ef = 5 


ſight? - 115 

Q. Mar. But repetition «< what whos haſt & marc, 
That will I make, before I let thee go. | 
A husband and a fon thou ow 'ſt to me; l 0 Gia 
And thou, a SINN ; all of N allegiance 0 

25 0 2 Nen 

The Kio that I have, by Right is yours; "doll es) 
And all the. pleaſures, you uſurp, are mine. 1 TS 

Glo, The Curſe my noble father laid on a N r 
When thou didſt crown his warlike brows with ere, 
And with thy ſcorns dre w/ ſt rivers from his eyes, 
And then, to dry them, gav'ſt the Duke a n 
Steep'd in the faultleſs blosd of pretty Rutland PEN 
His Curſes, then from bitterneſs of ſoul © 


Denounc'd againſt thee, are now fall'n upon . zh 0 


And God, not we, has plagu'd thy bloody det 7/7: 1. 
Q. Mar. So-juft is God, to right the innocent. 2 
Haſt. O, *rwas'the fouleſt deed to ſhy that babe, | 

And the moſt mercileſs, that e' er was heard of. 
Riv. Tyrants themſelves wept, when it was reported 

Dorſ. No man bat propheſy'd revenge for it. 

Buck, ieee then 1 wept to ſee it- 

Q. Mar. What l were e narling all before I came " 

Ready to catch each _ the throat, el pads 


Vor. IV. "+ Aud 


1 Thou elviſh-markt e rooting hog! 
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And turn you all your hatred now on me? 
Did Zork's dread Curſe prevail ſo much with r, 16 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's ba 
Their Kingdom's loſs, my woful Baniſhment, wy 
Could all but anſwer for that peeviſh brat? 145 

| Can Curſes pierce the clouds, and enter e di 

Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my 1 Carl! 

If not by war, by ſurfeit die your King 
As ours by murther to make him a King! © 
Edward thy ſon, that now is Prince of V = -aaj 82 

For Edward our ſon, that was Prince of Malen, | 

Die in his youth, by like untimely violence! 

Thy ſelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen, 

5 thy glory, like my wretched ſelft _ 
Long may'ſt thou live to wail thy children” s loſs, 

And ſee another, as L ſee thee now, 

'Deck*d in thy Rights, as thou art ſtalbd in mine 21 
Long die thy happy days before thy death, 0 
And after many length'ned hours of grief, „ 
Die, neither mother, wife, nor England's Queen! 
Rivers and Dorſet, you were ſtanders-by, . bak 

And ſo waſt thou, lord Haſtings, when my ſon. 

Was ſtabb'd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray bi, 
That none of you may live your natural AGEs" Figs 

But by ſome unlook?d accident cut off! 

Gio. Have done thy Charm, thou hateful wither" lay 
Q. Mar. And leave out thee? 12 erg N for my 

ſhalt hear m. 

If heay*ns have any grievous place: in ropes | 

| Exceeding thoſe that I can with upon the, 

O, let them keep it, till thy fins be ripe z 
And then hurl down their indignation 

On thee, thou troubler of the poor world's: ence! 

The worm of Conſcience till bog naw thy ſo | 

Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors while thou — 

And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends; 

No Sleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, 

Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting dream 

Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
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Thou 
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Fool, fool, thou whet'ſt a knife to kill thy ſelf: 2 ; 3 


5 9 r 12 ee * 8 * 2 4 5 Py f 2 7 
* n " 2 *, "SY wal 7 D - 6 - "at 2 n 2 r 5 5 * Wei > " — 77 8 To = _ OY TY ” 9 7 
1 6 N 1 A hy * F * *; R Bp OO” ho FRY cher *. * £ N n * T 7 & Xx * 
i ʒ d T a 8 3 „ I. n "OF. 1 Þ 2 REY wr * 
iii . RES of ne I ð . Wn ent) : 2 3 * 
a ba 7 „ $ 5 4 oy 8 4 
£ 72 > 8 4 
” > P * 

2 . 7 


9 2 Nientas m. . 
Thou that waſt Teal'd i in thy nativity. 
The ſlave of nature, and the ſon of bell! ! 00 
Thou flander of thy heavy mother's womb ! Dn EP. 
Thou loathed iflue of thy father's loins! 5 Se 
Thou rag of honour, thou e „ 
Glo. Margaret.— e 8 4 Ws 8 
Q Richard = Bs et ann 


. 5 . 3 5 $54 a E 18 . 2 &. 7 


at 
4 £ 


, ae 00 nid 1 an 5 t 1 
Mar. 2 1 call thee not. eo bn | 
Ch. I cry thee mercy FE TS. 1 did W 


That thou had'ſt call'd me all theſe bitter names 
Mar. Why, ſo I did; but look d for no oh. 
Oh, let me make the period to, my Curſe. 
Gb. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. f 
Queen. TAB: haye you breath'd INS; Cue et 
Our Ie. : > - ; 
Q 15 Poor painted Queen, vain flourith, of a : 


I 
* * 


fortune! 1 de. 
Why ſtrew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottel'd ſpider, * wy 1 
Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about DC © 


The day will come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me 

To 1 thee curſe this pois nous bunch-back d toad.” 5 
Falſe- boading woman, end thy frantick Curse: 33 

15 tO thy harm thou move our patience. . 


Q. Mar. Foul ſhame upon your: you have all word E 


mine. 
Riv. Were 1 well ſery'd, you would be 0 your 
„gag. 1 


8 


De Slave W It was ace to me WY | 
9 hr oe 1 f . 
The Shame Mature, | 
But, as Mr. Warburton ingeniouſſy obſerv'd to me, 05 ard i9. a ar 
beautiful and ſatirical Expreſſion. For, as it was cuſtomary formerly for 
Maſters to brand their Slaves, eſpecially 1 5 fugitive Slaves, both as a 
Puniſhment, and as a Mark to aſcertain the Ownerſhip ; fo, when any 
Perſon is born ill-ſhap'd, tis uſually ſaid, Nature has igmatiz'd him, or 
ſet a Mark. upon him that Men may beware of his ill Conditions: 3 
the old Rule in he ap and we do not want nn 


hl oem fir . 
D d 2 dun 


— 


* 


Unc nanitably with me have you dealt, 


And in my ſhame. ſtill live my ſorrow” 8 rage! 1 


2 4 
; i 
J | Ein A 
120 15 c 1 R 5 | 
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2 Mar. To e me well, you all ſhould 45 me duty, Hi 


Teach me to be your Queen, and you my Subjects: : MH 
O, ſerve me well, and teath your ſelves thar duty. Mn 
"Dorſ. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunatick. A 


Mar. Peace, maſter Marquiſs, you are malapert; 
Your fire-new ſtamp of honour is ſcarce current. 
O, that your young Nobility could judge 
| What? twere to loſe it, and be miſerable! © 
They, that ſtand _ have many blaſts to Dake them; 4 


And, if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces. Mo 
Glo. Good Counſel, marry, learn it, learn it, Marquifs, W 
Dor It touches you, my lord, as much as me. A 
Glo. Ay, and much more; but 1 w-as born ſo high, | L 

Our Airy buildeth in the cedar's =. | A 


And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the Sun. 

Mar. And turns the Sun to ſhade; alas! alas! 
Witmeſs my ſon, now in the ſhade of dean 
Whoſe bright out-ſhining beams thy Wer wrath 
Hath in eternal darkneſs folded up. 1 
Your Airy buildeth in our Airie's neſt; 

O God, chat ſeeſt it, do not ſuffer it: 
As it was won with blood, ſo be it loſt! 
Buck. Peace, peace for ſhame, if not for ee 

Mar. Urge neither charity nor ſhame. to me; 


And ſhamefully my hopes, by you, are bucher. 
My charity i is Outrage, life my ſhame, 


Buck. Have done, have done. 

Q. Mar. O Princely Buckingham, I'Il kiſs ty hand, 
In ſign of league and amity with the: 2 
Now fair befall thee, and thy noble Houſe! - 
Thy garments are not ſpotted with our blood; e 
Nor thou within the compaſs of my CurſdGm. 

' Buck. Nor no one here; for Canes never.pals _ 
The lips of thoſe, that breathe them in the air. 

G. Mar. Pl not believe, but they aſcend the sky, 
And there awake God's err Peace. | We” 
O Buckingham, beware of yonder dog 


Look, wen he fax 8 — wer ke bi, 2 


ET Ait rr . 


„ ll venom tooth will rankle to the death; 7 7 on ; IR 5 | 


Have not to do with him, beware of him, „ 

Sin, death, and hell, have ſet their marks upon 2173 

And all their minilfers attend on him. 
Glo, What doth ſhe ſay, lord of e 
Buck. Nothing that J pet, my gracious lord. 
Q. Mar. What, doſt thou ſcorn me for * "re 

" counſel? 

And ſooth the devil, that 1 warn thee from ? 

O, but remember this another day; _ 

When he ſhall ch wade thy very heart with ſorrow Pp 

And ſay, poor Marg' ret was a Propheteſs. 

Live each of you the ſubject to his hate, 


And he to yours, and all of you to God's! Exit. 


Buck. My hair doth ſtand « on end to hear her Ciirles, . 
Riv. And ſo doth mine: I wonder, ſhe's at liberty. 
Glo, I cannot blame her, by God's holy Mother; 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. 
Dorſ. 1 never did her any, to my knowledge. 
Glo, Yet you have all che vantage of her W 
I was too hot to do ſome body good, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, for Clarence, he is well repay'd; 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains, 
God pardon them, that are the cauſe thereof! 
Riv. A virtuous and a chriſtian- like concluſion, 
To pray for them that have done ſcathe to us. 
Glo, So do I ever, being well advisdd; _ 
For had I curſt now, I had curſt my = : [Oe 


Enter Catesby. 


cas. 8 his Majeſty doth call for you, 
And for your Grace, and you, my noble lord. 


Queen. Catesby, we come; lords, will you go with us? 
Kiv. Madam, we will attend your Grace. ' 
I Exeunt all but Gloceſter, 
Gb, 1 45 the wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. 7 
The ſecret miſchiefs, that I ſer a-broach, 
| lay unto the grievous charge of others. 


Dd 3 . Clarence, 


| . Ric cn ARD Ik. 


| Clarence, whom I indeed have laid 5 in darkneſs, | 
Il do beweep to many ſimple gulls,. | 
Namely to Stanley, Haſtings, Buckingham; 

And tell them, tis the Queen and her alties _ 
That ſtir the King againſt the Duke my brother. f 


Now they believe it, and withal whet me 


To be reveng'd on Rivers, Dorſet, Gray. 8855 2 
But then I ſigh, and, with a piece of F | 
Tell them, that God bids us Us good for evil: - 
And thus I cloathe my naked villany *. | 
With old odd ends, ſtol'n forth of holy Wit, 
And ſeem a Saint, when moſt T play the Devil. | 


Enter te Murtherers. | 


But ſoft, here come my executioners. 
How now my handy, ſtour, reſolved mates, 1 
Are you now going to diſpatch this deed? 
1 V. We are, my lord, and come to have the War- 
Rh 
That we may be admitted Want he is. 

Gio. Well thought upon, I have it here about me:: 
When you have done, repair to Crosby-place. Rs 
But, Sirs, be ſudden in the execution, 

Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well-ſpoken, and perhaps, 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark 11 


Vil. Fear not, my lord, we will not ſtand to prate; 3 


Talkers are no good doers; be aſſur d, 
We go to uſe our hands, and not our tongues. 


Glo. Your eyes drop mill tones, when fools 599 drop 


tears. 


I like you, lads; about your buſineſs ; go. [Exeunt. 


SCENE. 
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8 © CE? N E : chang 7 the Tower, 7 


Ener Clarence and Brakenbury. | 2 qoX X | 


Brak. WIV Y looks your Grace ſo heavily 10 09 
Clar. O, I have paſt a miſerable n . 

So full of ugly ſights, 'of ghaſtly dreams, 

That, as J am a chriſtian faithful mann, 

I wonld not fpend another ſuch a night ” . 

Though *twere to buy a world of happy days: 5 

So full of diſmal terror was the time. © © _ 

Brak. _ was your dream, my | lord ? Fury you, 

tell We. 

Clar. Methought, chat I had broken Fran the Tower 45 
And was embark'd to croſs to Burgundy, 
And in my.company my. brother Glo Aer; 3 
Who from my Cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the Hatches. Thence we look d tow'rd Pug, 
And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 
During the Wars of York and Lancafter, i 
That had befal'n us. As we pac'd along 18 
Upon the giddy footing of the Hatch es, 
Methought, that Glo'fter 1 and in le; 
Struck me (that ſought to f him) over-board, 

Into the tumbling billows of fe ny, © 4 
Lord, Lord, methought, what pain it was to dries" A 
What dreadful noiſe of waters in my ear” OT 
What ſights of ugly death within mine eyes! | St 7 
I thought, I ſaw a thouſand fearful wracks; == 
A thouſand men, that fiſhes gnaw'd upon; | 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Ineſtimable ſtones, unvalued jewels. OY 
Some lay in dead men's skulls; and in thoſe holes? Re.” 
Where eyes did once inhabit,” there were crept, ., 5 
As*twere in ſcorn of Eyes, reflecting Gems; 

That woo'd the flimy bottom of the deep, © 
And mock'd the _ bones that hy RW" OE 'y 5 


* 


4 * 
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= * 
& + a 45 


1 


Fl 


EE Ee be 


et. Had you a fach nn . 225 time of ak. 1 

To a n 8 Secrets af the 80 

| 22 ""Mithou ght, T had; and Gel dd I We M 
'To yield the 44. but Rill the envious flood pr 
EKept in my ſoul, and would not let it —_— A 
Io find the empty, vaſt, and waning r A 
But ſmother d it within m my panting r T 
Which almoſt burſt to beſch it in the ſea. : 80 

1 


Brak. Awak'd you not with this ſore agony ? 
Clar. No, no, my dream was «rod frer r life. 
O then began the tempeſt to my ſoul: 
I paſt, methought, the mdanchaly flood, 
With ria grim ferry-man, which Poets write <2 
Unto the Kingdom of perpetual Night. Hy t 
The firſt that there did greet my ſtran nger ſoul, 
Was my great father-in-law, renowne Warwick, 
Who ery'd aloud——What ſcourge for perjury 
Can this dark Monarchy afford falſe Clarence ? 
And ſo he vaniſn d. Then came wand'ring by 
A ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood, and he ſbrick*d out aloud—— 
Clarence is come, "falſe, fleeting, perjur'd Clarence, 
That ſtabb'd me in the field by Tewksbury ; 7 
Seize On him, Furies, take him to your torments — 
With that, methought, a legion, of foul fiends _ 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that with the very noiſe 
I, trembling, wak d; and far a ſeaſon after 
Cpuld not believe but that 1 was in Hell. : 
Such terrible impreſſion made my dream. 25 
Bra. No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you; 13 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 
Clar. Ah! Brakenbury, I have done thoſe things, 
That now give evidence againſt my 
For Edward's ſake; and, ſee, how he requites mel! 
O God! if my deep prayers cannot appeaſe thee, 
But thou wilt be aveng' d on my wildeeds (2.6 
Yet execute thy Nh 0 me alone 
O, ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor children | 
r*ythee, Brakenbury, ſtay by me; 
My foul foul i is r, and 1 fam would ep. . Bal. 
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Bra. I will, my we God g give your Grace good Reft!. 
Sorrow breaks ſeaſons and repoſing hours, 2 
Makes the night morning, and the noon · tide night.” 
Princes have but their titles for their glories,” re 
An outward honour, for an inward Cory iN 1 2 
And, for unfelt i imaginations, e E 14977, ART 
They often feel a world of Ng cares: Jeb Fa 
So that between their titles, and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward ue. | 


Emer. the two Murtherers, 


1H J Ho, who's here? 
Brak. In God's name, what art ou! 25 how arg 
thou hither? 
2 Jil. I would ſpeak with Clarence, and 1 came hicher- 
on my legs. LE 
Brat. What, fo brief? 
17/1. Tis better, Sir, than to be bo Lr bin 
ſee our Commiſſion, and talk no more, 
Brat. [Reads] 1 am in this commanded,” to deliver” 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands. 1 
I will not reaſon what is meant AA 
Becauſe 1 will be guiltleſs of the meaning. 
There lyes the Duke aſleep, and there the keys. b 
Pl to the King, and ſigni to him, ol e $697 
That thus I have reſign'd to you my Charge. [Bair 
1 Vil. You may, Sir. tis a point of wiſdom ; fare 
you well. 
2 Vil, What, ſhall we ſtab kim as he Mens? OT 
2 Vil. No; he'll fay, 'twas done COWnraly, when be 
es. 
2 Vil, When be wakes x why; Foo, he ſhall. never 
wake until the great Judgment-day. 
1 Vil, Why, then he'll ſay, we ftabb'd him leeping;” 
2 Vil, The urging of that word, aer hard bred, 
a kind of remorſe in me, 
1 Vil. What? art thou afraid? ,, 
2 Vl. Not to kill him, having a Warrant for ins But 
to be damn'd for killing hin, om the which no Wer- 
rant can defend me. 2 
1 


wap; 


IN R Rt CHARD dd I. 


| i 


111 Vil. Pl back ta che Duks- of Glitter, and tell him ſo. 
2 Vil, Nay, prythee, ſtay a little: I hope, this holy 
humour of mine will change; it was wont to hold me 
but while one would tell twenty. e enn 


1 Vil. How doſt thou feel thyſelf "era Crs dh 


2 Vil. Faith, ſome certain, regs: of coneene are yet 


within me. 


1 Jil. ber ** pun 94 A the. jth dove, 


2 Pl, Come, he dies: I had forgot the reward. 
1 Vil. Where's thy conſcience now; 
2 Fil. O, in the Duke of Glo. ſter's purſe. 
1 Vil, When he opens his purſe to give us our reward, 
thy conſcience flyes out. 


2 Vil, 'Tis no mee 1 it go: : there? s few or none 


will entertgin it. 
1 Yi, What if it come to 8 again F 


, 2 Jil. TI not meddle with it; it is 1 Thing 
it makes a man a coward: a man cannot ſteal, but it 
accuſeth him; a man cannot ſwear, but it checks him; 


a man cannot lye with his neighbour's wife, but it de- 


tects him. 'Tis a bluſhing  ſhame-fac'd ſpirit, | that mu- 
tinies in a man's boſom: it fills one full of obſtacles. It 
made me once reſtore. a purſe of gold, that by chance | 


found. Ir. beggars any man, that keeps it. It is turn'd 


out of towns and cities for a dangerous thing; and every 
man, that means to live well, endeavours to cruſt, to 


himſelf, and live without it. 

1 Vil. Tis even now at my elbow, perſuading, me 
not to kill the Duke. 

2 Hil. Take the devil, in "thy mind, and believe him 


not: he would inſinuate with thee but to make thee ſigh. b 


1 Vil. I am ftrong fram'd, he cannot prevail with me. 


2 Jil. Spoke like a tall Jun that e his repu· . 


tation. Come, ſhall we fall to work? 
1 Vil. Take him over the coſtard, with the hilt of 


thy ſword; and then throw him into the malmſie· but, 


in the next room. 
2 Vil. O excellent device, and make A ; fop of him. 2 
1 l. Soft, he wakes, Shall I ſtrike? 
2 Vi. No, we'll reaſon with him. = 


1 EE 


Clar. 


u Ricnanp. H. 


Clar. Where art thou, Keeper, give me 1 cup of — 4 f 


2 Vl. You ſhall have wine enough, my.” lord, ann. 


Clar. In God's name, what art thou 
1 Vil. A man, as you are. 

Clar. But not, asT am, royal. 

1 Vil. Nor you, as we are, RY 


Clar. Thy voice is thunder, but thy okt are EW 5 
1H J. My voice is now the King's, my looks mine 


own. ; 


Clar. How darkly, and how deadly doſt thou ſpeak? 


Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale? 
Who ſent you hither? where ore do you come? 
Both. To, to, to—— 
Clar. To murther me { ? 4 
Both. Ay, ay. : 


Clar. You ſcarcely have the heli to tell me ſo! 


And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Wherein, my friends, have I offended you? 
1 Fil. Offended us you have not, but the King. 
Clar. I ſhall be reconciPd to him again. 


2 Vil. Never, my lord, therefore prepare to die. 5 
Clar. Are you call'd forth from out a world of men, 


To ſlay the innocent? what's my offence ? 


What lawful Queſt have giv'n their verdict up 


- 
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Where is the evidence, that doth accuſe me? 


Unto the frowning judge? or who pronounc'd i 


The bitter Sentence of poor Clarence death? 
Before I be convict by courſe. of law, 


To threaten me with death, is moſt Ua el ; 


I charge you, as you hope to have 3 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me: 
The deed, you undertake, is damnable. | 


1 Vil. What we will do, we do upon Command. 
2 Fil. And he, that hath commanded, is our King. 
Clar. Erroneous vaſials ! the great King of Kings | 


Hath in the Table of his Law commanded, 
That thou ſhalt do no Murther ; will you chen 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man's? 


Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hand, 5 


To hurl upon their heads that * his law. 


: a 
s 
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2 Vil. And that fame vengeance. .doth he bur onthe 
For falſe forſwearing, and for murther too: 

Thou didſt receive the Sacrament, to fight | 

* uarrel of the Houſe of Lancaſter. 

il. And, like a traitor to the name of God, 
Digi break that vow ; and with thy treacherous 4 
ung dſt the bowels of thy Soveraign's ſon. 

1. Whom thou wert ſworn to cheriſh and defend. 

* Vil, How canſt thou urge God's dreadful Law to us, 
When thou haſt broke it in ſuch high degree? 


Clar. Alas | for whoſe ſake did I that ill deed? _ 


For Edward, for my brother, for his fake. 
He ſends you not to murther me for this: | 
For in that ſin he is as deep as I. CES 
If God will be avenged for the deed, FS 
O, know you yet, he doth it . . 
Take not the quarrel from his ponerfal arm: . 
He needs no indirect, nor lawleſs courſe, - 
| Fo cut off thoſe that have offended him. 

1 Vil. Who made thee then a bloody Os 
When gallant-ſpringing brave Plantagenet, 
That Princely novice, was ſtruck dead by thee 2 


} 


Clar. My brother's love, the devil, 647 my rage. 
1 Vil. Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy faule : 


Provoke us hither now, to ſlaughter. thee. 5 
Clar. If you do love my brother, hate not me: 
1 am his brother and I love him well. 


If you are hir'd for Meed, go back again, (c) 


(8) If yow att bir'd for Need. I have choſe to reflore Pry 
which poſſeſſes all the old Copies, Mau; and as T have elſewhere ob- 
ſerv'd in theſe Notes, it with our Author, both Merit and the 
Reward of Merit. One of th Murherers at the Clol of thy Seems oy 


And when I haue y Meed, 1 nuff away, 
And Ger, ſays before in this Act; 8 r 
Ard fir his Mieed, poor Lord, he is m. 


In both which Places it ſignifies Reward, Tibnow 2 une Paige 4 


two, in which it means Merit. 

3 Henry VI. 

| Each one already bee, 
And, again; 

Aud, Timon of Athens ; of 5 


— — Meed, but he repays 
Sev'nfold above it fo. 


That's ot my Fear, oy Meed bath gu me Fame. | TH 01 
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And L will ſend you. to > my. ot bre, e 
Who will reward you better for my life, „ 0 pe 
Than Edward will for tidings of my deatun. 

2 Vi, You are „dee, ONT BRINE Gele hairs 


Ou. 8 3 
 Clar. Oh, no, he © ber Gy and; he holds | me dear: 


Both. Ay, ſo we will. 
Clar. Tell him, when I our Princely, farher ale 
Bleſt his three; ons. with his victorious arm, | 
And charg'd us from his ſoul to lovs each other, 8 
He little thou ght of this divided friendſhip : ß 2 2 10 
Bid Glo ſter think on this, and he will weep. 
I Vil. Ay, mill-ſtones; as he leſſon'd us to mm 
Clar. O do not ſlander him, for he is kind. 
1 Vil, As ſnow in harveſt :——you deceive. your fol; ; 
'Tis he, that ſends: us to deſtroy you here, "1 7 
Clar. It cannot be, for he bewept my Sem . 
And hugg d me in his arms, and are with lobes! BF 
That he would labour my delivery at 
1 Vil. Why, ſo he 9 when 0 livers you Os 
From this dal thraldom to the joys of heav'n.' 
2 Vil. Make! peace hg God, for you muſt yy my 
lord. 
Clar. Have you that boly feeling in your ſoul, 
To counſel me to make my peace with God, 
And are you yet to your own fouls ſo blind, 
That you will war with God, by murdring me? 
OSirs, conſider, the „that ſet you on 
To do this deed, wi hate 8 the deed. 
2 Vil. What ſhall we do? 
Clar. Relent, and ſave your fools. 
Which of you, if you were a Prince's ſoa, 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now, 
If two ſuch murtherers, as your ſelyes, came to you, 
Would not intreat for life? ah! you would beg, | 


Were you in my diſtreſs — 
Vl. Relent ? 'is cowardly and womaniſh. 
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_ Clay. Not to relent, is beaſt] ſavage, , deviliſh, * 
My friend, I ſpy ſome pity in 51 looks: 'Y | we 5 
O, "If thine eye be not a flatterer, e dach 
Come thou on my ſide, and intreat for me. 8 
A begging Prince what Beggar pities not? 


2 Vll. Look behind you, my lord. Ed 
1 Vil. Take that, and that; if all chi will not "I 

| | 1 [Stabs . 

ru drown you in the malinſey-butt he. a [en 


2 Vil. A bloody deed, and defp'rately diſpart'd: > 39910 
iow fain, like Pilate, would: I waſh my hands 
Of this moſt grievous guilty murther gone”. 


Re-enter firſt Villain. 


x 2 How n gon? what meant thou, =: thou help 
me not? 
By pi , the Duke hall dun haw: ack ove been. 
2 Vil. I would he knew, that I had fav'd' his brother! 


Take thou the fee, and tell him what 1 ay; Oo bf. 


For I repent me, that the Duke is ſlain, '' ove 21 [ Fit 


1 Vil. So do not I; go, Coward, as thou art. YE 


Well, I'll go hide the body in ſome hole, 
Till that the Duke give —2 for his burial: 
And, when I have D Meed, I muſt away ; 


For this will ons anc I them 1 muſt 11 1 8 Ii. 
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Euer — .. A. ck, abe ac Dorſet, Rivets, „ 
U e e Buck ingham, and nn 


5 * Eowand:- | a „ 13 oe” ö 

* "HY, fo; 35 now have 1 8 a 800d wy * 
0 4 17 ; You Peers, continue. this united league: 34 
& * 1 

l every day expect an embaſſage IK 
5 N 2 bs 5 Far 
MLS From my Redeemer to redeem me ene, 
And now in peace my ſoul ſhall part to heaw'n,  - 2 
Since I have made my friends at peace on eart; 


Haſtings and Rivers, take each other's hand; _.. 
Diſſemble not your hatred ; ſwear your: love. „ 
Rip. By heav'n, my ſoul is purg d from grudging 
And bi my hand I ſeal my true heart's love. hate, 
Haſt. So thrive I, as I truly ſwear) the like 
K. Edw. Take heed, you dally not before ee 
Leſt he, that 3 is the ſupream King of Kings, | 
Confound your. hidden falſhood, and award 5 
Either of you to be the other's Fi 8 5 he PE 
Haſt. So proſper I, as I ſwear perfect love! 55 „ 
Riv. And 1, as 1 love Haſtings with my heart! 
K. Edw. Madam, yourſelf is not exempt from chis; * 
Nor your ſon Dorſet; Buckingham, nor you 
You Bu been factious one againſt the other. 
Wife, love lord Haſtings, let him Kiſs your hand; 
And what you do, do it unfei nedly. 3 
Queen. There, Haſtings ;—T will never more remember | 


Our former hatred ; ſo thrive I and mine! 2 
| K. Edw. 
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K. Edw. * embrace him: 8 4203 love lord 
vgs my part, ſhall be inviolable. 


With thy 
And ma 


Deep, hollow, treacherous, and 0 * KN _— 


Is this thy vow unto my ſickly heart. 


— Al 9 wy 


Marquiſs. a 
This interchange of le 


r FS. 
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Haſt. And ſo ſwear I, 
K. grains ES Princely- buen ſeal this this 


8 to my wife > alli ies, 
e me happy ee unity) 


Buck, When ever Buckingham "cal turn his bats 


Upon your Grace, and nor "wich duteous love 


1153144 To the rem 


| Doth cheriſh you and yours, "Gol: puniſh me 


With Hate in thoſe where I en molt love 
When I have moſt need to imploy a friend, 
And moſt affured that he'is a Hendl. 5 


Be he to me ! This do I beg of heaven, 


When I am cold in zeal to Jou or ours. 
42 mbracing Rivers, &; 


K. Ede: Aj fins edit, Princely Buckingham, 
There wanteth now our brother Glofter here, . 
19 make the bleſſed period of this peace. 


9 Andi in good time, ” here comes the noble Due 


Enter Gloceſter, with Racclif 


Sub. Good morrow to my Sovereign King and Queen; 


And, Princely Peers, à happy time of day. 


K. Edw. Happy, indeed, a we have ſpent the dy: : 


Brother, we have 5 deeds of charity; 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 
Between theſe ſwelling wrong-incenſed Peers. 
Glo. A bleſſed labour, my moſt NW fe” 7 
Among this Princely heap, if any here t 
By falſe intelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe, 
old me a foe; if I unwittingly 


Have ought committed that is hardly borne 


By any in this preſence, I deſire 
To reconcile me to his TOE peace: : 


- 


* 
„ 4 
” 4 $ 


4 


. 


That came too lag to ſee him buried, 


Tis death to me to be at 8 3 7 
| hate it, and deſire all good men's love. 
Firſt, Madam, 1 intreat true peace of you, . 85 
Which I will purchaſe with my duteous ſervice 2 28 
Of you, my noble couſin Buctingbam 
If ever any. grudge were lodg'd. between 1 r 
Of you, and you,: lord Rivers, and of Dorſet, rs 
That all without deſert; have-frown'd: on me: 
Of you, lord Waodvil, and lord Scales, of you; 
Dukes, Earls, Lords, Gentlemen; Wan of 4. 
do not know that Engliſhman alive, 2733 5 
With whom my ſoul is any jot at odds, f er FO 
More than the infant that is bern to night 12 p 
[ thank my God for my hutnility;:;-- 52 
Queen. A holy- day 1 5 this be kept . - MENT 
I would to God, all ftrifes were well compounded |, 0 
My Sovereign lord, I do beſeech your. Highneſs 0 Her „ 
To take our Brother Clarence to your grace. 1 
Glo, Why, Madam, have I offer'd love for. a, 
To be ſo flouted in this: royal preſence ? 
Who knows not, that the gentle Dane 1 Po 


You 4o kind Injury: to ſcorn his coarſe... 
K. Re n knows. not, e dead! who nom, 
Queen. All- ſeeing Heavens what a world is this? 
Buck, Look I ſo pale, lord Dorſet, as the reſt? ?: 
Dor. Ay, my good lord; and no . bee 5 


3 3 


But his red colour hath forſook his cheeks. 


K. Edw. Is Clarence dead? the order as revers ted. 

Glo. But he, poor man, by your firſt. ee. der er Jets, 
Any That a winged Mercury did bear: 

Some tardy cripple had the countermand, - 


God grant, that ſome leſs noble, and le tr, 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood. 5 
Deſerve no worle than „ alan . A 


And yet go currant PRO KOT! | ooo 
Vor. V. 4 36 7 1.88 


| 4 | King Ru uh — 


inter. Lord Stanly... 10 Toon ; "Ip "A oh 
= - | Stanl.” A "0 my Sov raign, for my ſerrice don 
1 K. Edw, I prythee, peace; my foul is full of lar, 
| Stanl. I will not riſe, unleſs ws Highneſs hear me. 
K. Edw. Then fay at once, what is it thou 
Stanl. The forfeit, Sov*raign, of my ſervant's lie; 
Who flew to day a roteus gentlema n 
Lately attendant on the Duke of Nor allt. 
EK. Edu. Have 1 a Tongs to cop broth 
And ſhall that tongue give yardon | to a les Sri 
My brother kid no man; his fault was beugte; 
And yet his puniſhment was bitter death. 
Who ſued to me far him? who, in wrath, y 
Kneel'd at my feet, and bid me be a F 
Who ſpoke of brotherhood ? who ſpoke of bre: 
Who told me, how the poor ſoul did forſakke 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me? / 
Who told me, in the field at Taokibuny,' 0 
When Oxford had me down, he reſcued mes mon e, 
And faid, Dear brother, live, and be a Kin ng ? - 


9 


Who told me, when we both lay in the field. 
Frozen Genoff | to death, how he "aid: lap me e 
Ev'n in his garments, and did give himſelf 
All thin, and naked, to the numb cold he 7 

All Ann from my remembrance brutiſh wr 

e pluck d, and not a man of yon n gy 50 
much grace to put it in my Minde 

But eh your carters, or your waiting re 

Have done a drunken' laughter," and defacd 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer y - 1 
Lou ſtrait are on your knees for pardon, pardon,— D 
And I, unjuſtly too, muff grant it you; 60) * 

But for my brother net a man would-'f Re 7114 bo 
Nor I, 9 pale unte wopſelf whe 1942 
For him, The proudeſt of you vr] 
Have been holden te him in b fe ap * 1 1% bak 

Vet none of you would once plead for his life, | 
© God | I fear, thy Juſti& wil take hold 1 


52 
SA 


«1 


oo „ 


a kt hay 


kk Md” _— thi, 


lf that our noble fat 


. ye WS; | £ — 


Ie F 1 1 


On 15 and you; and mite; ang Fourgfor” Ab *1 11 

Come Haſtings,” belp me t6 my cloſet?” Ab!!! 
Poor re en unt fo meth bhe King and * Ween, 
Glo. Theſe are Fw fruits of raſhneſse marked you. h "Hot, 

How: chat the guilty kindred'of the Queen 

Look'd pale, bine K 21 did hear. of Tartu death? f 


Ole the did unto the King. 
God will revenge it. Come, lords, will you go. . 
To comfort ward with our con any? Eau. | 
; Sram DAR enorot vn: 
Enter the Due of Vork, i ith! the r ie of 
| SHS 0 ence. $1053 ee 05 . 
Sch Good Grat 0 OY 2155 ten wed i bur ker Head? 
Dutch. jo hogs þ 6 ENT. 4 - . 
Daugb. W dd you oft? and: beat your. 
And cry, O Clarence !- my'; np We ' breaſt? 


Son. Why de 406 ll f l A weck Yr hen 
And call us e wtetches, 15 e „ 
r be nee 1 7 7 WO dec 1 

Dutch. My pretey Couſins, Fool x eke 
do lament the beben ot the Kinge”< 
As loth to loſe Rim; GE bers death; : _—_ : 
It were loſt ſorrow to Wal one "thay's o 

Son. Then you conclude,” my Grandam, hei is dead: 
The King mine uncle is to el for-this. * 70 D vita 1 
Cod will tevenge it, whom, I will" 'Y e N 


4 


With daily earneſt pra ers. ; SLE to a x 
Daugh. And ſo Will JI. we „ 
Dutch, Peace, children, ES) "che King goth love eyou 

Incapable and ſhallow innqcents 1 * 3 , 5 

You cannot gueſs, who « A 'd Te fee desc 1 
don. Gtandam, we can; for toy good unele G Ne, 

Told me, the King, provok'd' yt by the e 

Devis'd Fee impri dn hin; ow i 

And when my uncle told me ſo, He wept, | 

And pitied me and Kindly kift my: check ; 

Bad me rely on him, as an ny A 5 

And he would love me dear 8 
Dutch Ah! that dectir | a ach NY le 

And with a virtuous Vor hide deep A 


K 5 LEE 


Df: Fi. 


> 


* R 10 H ade . 


He is my 3 ay, and therein my me: om 0 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 
Son. Think you, mY: uncle did AiKmbls,. das: 
Dutch.) Ay, boy: 
Fon. I cannot, think i it. Hark, what noiſe i is this? 


Eu thr Queen with 1 Bair about ber cart, wn us 
Dorſet after ber. i 8 


© Queen, Ab! e weep?” 
To chide my fortune, and torment 2 ? 


T11:50in with black. deſpair againſt my ſoul, 
And to myſelf become an enemy 
Dutab. What means this ſcene of rude impatience? 
Auen. To make an act of tragick violence. 
Edward, my lord, thy ſon, our king, is dead. 
Why grow the branches, when the root is gone? 
Why wither not the leaves, that want their ſap? 
If you will live, lament; if die, be brief; 
That our ſwift-winged ſouls may catch the ge, if 1 
Or, like obedient Subjects, follow him | 
To his new Kingdom of perpetual reft. 
Dutch. Ah! ſo much int' reſt have I in hy bro, 
As I had title to thy noble huſpand; 
I have bewept a worthy huſband's death, 
And liv'd by looking on his i images. 
But now two mirrors of his Princely ſemblance 
re crack*d in pieces by malignant Hach; "ITS 
And I for comfort have but one falſe glaſs, 
1 5 grieves me hen I ſee my ſhame in . 
hou art a widow, yet thou art a mother 
And haſt the comfort of thy children left: 5 
But death hath ſnatch'd.m N from er arme, 
And ] pluckt two N rom my feeble F 1-4 
Clare and Edward,” "OY. ; what cauſe have 5 
(Thine being but a moiety. of my grief? 
To over-go thy. plaints, and drown thy co Freed 
Son. Ah, Aunt you wept. not for our facher deaths 
How can we aid you vl with our kindred. tears? 
Daug b. Our ſatherleſs diſtreſs was left word, 
Your Wien dolours We be e 55 
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Queen. Give me no dane in 8 22 SHOR I, 
am not barren to bring forth em — "I _ 0 245 
All ſprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 10 K 
That I, being govern'd by the watr'ꝰy moon. 
May ſend forth plenteous tears to drown: the org ma. 
Ah, for my huſband, for my dear lord Edwardè/ 285 

Chit-- Al; for our father, for our dear lord Clan 
Dutch. Alas, for both, 28 mine, Edward Ea 

Clarence! 5110) 1s ee 26460 2 1 
Queen. What Mey had I. bur Eltward: ? and he's gone 

Chil, What ſtay chad we, but Clarice? and he oh : 

Dutch. Whatzſtays had I but they 2-and the are gage 45 

Queen, Was never widow; had ſb dear a — he 5 

Chil, Were never orphans, had ſo dear a loſs, - 2 TN 

Duich. Was never mother, had ſo dear a Joſs : Yr AL 
Alas! I am the mother of theſe griefs, ale bee 20h 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are 2 4 5d, yNmag Pol 
She for an Edward- Weeps, and ſo do 13 45 3 4 e IH 
[ for a Clarence p, ſo doth not ſne : 1 
Theſe babes for Clarence weep, and ſo der . 
Alas! you three, on me thteefold diſtreſt aha A 
Pour all your tears; I am your ſorrow's Nate, „ 
And I will pamper it with lamentationss f. x 

Dor. Comfort, dear mother; God ig much di eas d, 
That with unthankfulneſs'1 you tale his doing. wig; + 
In common worldl 17. — tis e 2 ior 
With dull unwilliignels to pay a debt. en bak | 
Which with a bounteous 1 was kindly lent: . NN 2A 
Much more to be thus oppoſite with F Si 1 
For it requires the royal debt it lent” you. Jos ey 3s 85 

Rivers. Madam, berhink you, like a careful mpi p b if 
Of the young Prince: your ſon ;/ ſend ſtrait for him, | 
Let him be crowd; in him your comfort lives. a 9 
Drown deſp* rate ſorrow i in dead Edward's grave, * (oh 
And plant your.Jays in living Edward's Throne. 
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Euer Gloce er Buckingham, "Stanly, "Haliing,” 5 
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Clos Siſt weve comfort: Fall of ys have 3 5 e Ns 
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But none can we On; Fa hy das = D 
Madam, my ba a gen Marta 1c 10 (n 
I did not ſce you Hy 408-7268 mbly.on my Knee 
I crave your lefing Hing Tow v1; vd Ban 1 ft {36 
4 Dutch, (God . bleks;, hee, and Pu: mpecknefs | in thy 
Love, charity, \obcBlience, and er detduty, Gu . lbreaſt, 
le, Amen, and make me die a got old man. 
That. 15 the butt 6 of a,mother!s: Bleflang ; n Gantt 
I marvel, that her Grace did leave 5 5 Hg wh 8 P 
2 You.loudy, Princes, andheart-forro 5 cer 
Tpat be ear, this mutual heavy load of mba. 
Now, chear each other in cachothes's Hv e, Wand 
Though we have ſpent, gur harveſt, of this King, 
We are to reap the harveſt, of his ſon. VA * 
The broken rancar of your high: feln ear, 
But lately ſplinter'd, nit and, [ok d-thgether M 4-4 | 
Muſt gently be preſery/d,:;cheriſh'd and Repf t: 
Me ſeemeth good, that with ſome little xrain,". | Tis 110 
Forthwith from Ludlow, the young, Prinoe be ſercht 00 
Hither to bo wk te be er ned « our Ki 
Riv, Why with ſome little train, my lord of Backing 
Buck. Marry -my lord. leſt by a multitude: . 4 
The W bes 8 of malice ſnould break out 1 
Which would: be {o.mych the more .--. ned 
By how much the Eſtate. is yet ungovern'd. 
Where every hole hears his commanding! rein, 
And may direct his cure as pleaſe himſelf, 51 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, ail 
In my opinion gught;to;be prevented. 0 
Glo. T hope, the King chade peate with ob In #567 


And.che 5 is Atm and ttut in me. i 
Riv. And fo in mea abd fo, I think, inal... 2 0h x 
Ver ſince it is but green, ĩt ſhould be bur HE 1s. 


(0) Forebrolth gon Ludlow the- ging Pic 7 be 1 a, gab L 
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off bet Earliof Rivers, his Uncle 
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111 1 King — Kb. 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, 


Wich, bhaplfi by much ddmpany: might be arg 
Therefore I fay, with noble Buckingham, © -+ +}, 
That it is meet 16 feu ſhould fotohꝭ the Prince, I 8: 
Hat. And ſo ay I. ace ef #431; Trav} 125 2 

: 


Gl. Then be ũt ſo; and go wet Hexenminis . : 
Who they ſhblt'be-that ſtrain hall. eee 
Madam, and ou my fiſter, will ou go, * 2 
To give your e in N bulines?/ 92 2 10 
7 "ih t "THO 0 10 ST - WI} aief AY 
ee 69e [Maincit Buckingham and Gloceſter. 
Buck. My lord, whoever jaurnies to the Prince, 
Por God's fake;: let not us Tum ſtay at home ab 5 I ry : 
For by the:wayp J ſort occaſon g 
As Index to Seng e late talkꝰd of. 
To part the 's proud kindred from the ure 1 
Glo. My other ſelf my counſe s eonſiſtor, by 
My oracle; my prophet — eat couſin, (0). 
I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 156 0 
Tow'rd Ludlow en for wes not 1 behind. Eau 


S C EN 2 change; 0 K } Siu eat 1 Court,” 


Enter one cinen at one 5 and amither of the other. ® , 


r Cit. Go OD nomen, neighbour, biber au/ 4 
| faſt? N + 
2 Ci. I promiſe you, a ar as mp: * 
Hear you the news abroad? 5 . 
1 Cit, Ves, che King is dead. 1 288 1 
2 Cit, Ill news, by'r lady ; Klüom meer A Rec; 1 


II fear, I fear, *twill prove. a giddy world. e N 
i Enter another Citizen.” 2b 218 1 ©; 5 
: 3 Cit. Neighbours, God (| Dee Pb, inn 
I « us #203 „ SHELLS as . 
| (10) My other ſelf, Caf Gr, V 
36 e wax Pers ng eh | ler dre d e of 
this Faſſage, by the of my ingenious Friend Mr. Warburton : 
becauſe, by this new Regulation, n 
i prevented. | Gi 
I UH, 
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I Cit Give you good morrow, Sir. n TTE Off & T T 
3 Ci. Doth the neu hold of good K 'Ednarly B 
” 2 "death? nh Iden i vi I 51 
2 Cit. Ay, Sir, its roo flake 3 God e Abile! 1 
3 Cit, Then, maſters, look to ſee a troublous world, | 
1 Cit. No, no, by God's good grace his ſon ſhall reign, 
3 Cit. Wo to that Land, that's govern'd by a child 
2 Cit. In him there is a — —— 5 21 
Which in his non- age; gounſel under him ‚ 
And, in his full and ripen'd years, himſelf, I» 
No doubt, ſhall then, and ill then, govern well. - 
1 Cit. So ſtood the State, when Henry the _=__ ; 
Was crown'd-i in Paris, bur: at nine-months: N 7 
For then this Land was: — echt ber 
With politick grave counſel; then the King - 1 
Had virtuous Uncles to protett his Grace. 
1 Cit. Why, ſo hath this, both by his Aalen Re mother ] 
3 Cit. Better it were, they all came by his father; 1 
Or by his father there were none at all: 71 
For emulation, who ſhall now be neareſt, 5 0 
Will touch us all too ne „ if God event not. os 
O, full of c danger is the Duke of C — | 
gd the Queen's ſons and brothers haughty, proud: / 
nd were they to be rul'd, and not to rule, | 
This ſickly Land might ſolace as befor 
1 Cit. Come, come, we fear the worſt ; all vil be ll 
3 Cit. - iis clouds are rom wile men- Lak on. Ar 
CIOAKS ; 1 
When great leaves fall, then vinter is at hand 17 1 
When the Sun ſets, who doth not look for night? ? | 
Untimely ſtorms make men. expect een e 
All may be well; but if God ſort it ſo, 


D ö 


is more than we deſerve, or I 

| 2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men a are full of PEGS : 
ou cannot reaſon almoſt with a man | 
3 That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 153] 

hs 3 Cit. Before the days of change, {till i is it TY $ 450 9h 


By a divine inſtinct men's minds miſtruſt 
Eafuing ge z as by proof we ſee, 


The 


— 


The waters ſwell e a beit wens _ mba _ 55 
But leave it all ti God. Whither aw aha gs | | 

2 Cit. Marry, we were ſent for to the OY 
90 8 And ſo was I. Pl bear you ane ME: 


OPEN 7 — 12 EET ITE * „ ! * 3 8 if ab 
A D DES Oo Ed n — a * ths Ws? 9 
g - E CAST on mt : #\ 2 r C % SST IS TS FE 
A R 7 * * 3 9125 : | he — - { >. N 
is ig 4. 6801 - N. 7 7 7 ; 
T7; \ 7 55 | p; 
: WE $i, # 
7 * 3 a 
ml b 1 ” „ 
ö * 
# . ; 6 = 
2 ; F 4 , 4 
* F ; 


511 BST of 7 114 n | 3 „ 
18 cb 757 4 a 
8 0 E N E change to e Court, * 1285 
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Enter Archbiſhop f York, the young g Duke of 1 ies the 
Queen, and the Dutcheſs of York. 25 | 


Arch. Heard, they lay the laſt night at Nenthnglt, 
| At — they do reſt to niglt: 
To morrow, or next day, they will be here. - 
Dutch. 1 long with all my heart to ſee the Price 1 
I hope, he is much grown ſince laſt I faw him. 
Queen, But I hear not; they ſay,” my fon of Pork 
Has almoſt overta%en him in his growth. an 4 
York. Ay, mother, but I would not have it K. total 1 
Dutch. Why, my young Couſin; it is good to grow. 1 
York. Grandam, one night as we did fit at lupper,” % 
My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brother. Ay, quoth my uncle Glo i, 
Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow e wed I 
And ſince, methinks, I would not grow fo faſt, „„ 
Becauſe ſweet flow'rs' are ſlow, and weeds make haſte!” 
| Dutch, Good faith, good faith, the faying rr hogs hold - 
In him, that did object the ſame to thee. mY 
He was the wretched*ft thing, when he was ; young $ 9 0 1 
So long a growing, and ſo leiſurely, | oy 
That, if his Rule were true, he Would n 8 ” 
York. And ſo, gigs he is, my gracious: Madan. 6 
| Dutch. I hope, he is; but vet let mothers doubt. 
York, Now, by my troth, if L had been reinember'd,/ 
I could have giv'n my Uncle's Grace à flertt 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch d (mine 9.50 
Dutch. How, my young: York ? I pr'ythee, let me hear 
York. Marry, they ſay; my uncle 1 ſo 1852 1 
That he could gnaw a con at two hours oldꝰ/ TV. 
A full two years ere I could get a toon 
E. S Grandam, "Y 


2 oo 


'R G9 way 


Dutch. 1 r2ychice;/ Pretty York, 
Dort. Gia } 


am, his huvſe; TI GN er EM 63 £ 


Dutch. His nurſe! why, ſho was dend erte thou wat 


yas born. 2 
York. If *rwere not ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. 
Queen. 83 pa Kaden. fr cr g , you are top ſhrewd, 
60 am 


Dutch. be not angry wich a a Cl 1 
Ven. 8 hays r wah 
/ Bites a Me FIG 


Leb. e comes a meſſenger what news?: 
/ Such news, my lord, as e me to mb 
Queen. How doth-xhe Prince ?- tb 12300 SIO on 
5 Meſ. Well; Madam, and in health. 1 2 Wu 
Dutch. What is thy news? 
NMeſ. Lord Rivers and lord Sen dreht fo pf 
Wich them Sir Thomas Vaughun, priſoners.” & oh 
_ Dutch. Who hath camimizecd * mor A 4% 
Aae. The mig hty, Nukes, Farr. 77 7 ; lr 
Glo ſter and Buch bun, Eh 4 7 3 360 «£03: 9022 I) 43% 
Arch. For what offence? ' Wor bz ts ian 
 Mef. The ſum of all I can, I have diſelosd: cet e 


Why. or for what, the Nobles were emmitted, * | 


Is all unknown; to me, my gracious lady. 
| Quern. Ah me! I ſee the ruin of my y Houſe 3 


The'tyger now hath ſeiz d che gentle hind ect) $4.6 
Inſulcing tyranny begins to jut l 80 t 
Upon the innocent and awleſs loo h 2 9% 


elcome, deſtruction, blood — r anole? 
1 ſee, as in a ma cho end of all.. 2! 1 1 ea. 


Dutch. Aceurſed and unquiet i 
| How many of you have mine eyes bebelc TO Aut 
My ene get de Con, 


And often up and down my ſois Were toſt, | blucy 


For me to joy, and weep, their: gain, and jos. 91 
And being ſeated, and domeſtick broilss 
Clean over-blown,-theinſe]ves the . #4 e bh 
Make war upon themſelves, blood _ blood, - 

Self _ BI: O moſt prepoſterous 


Tk. Ty 1 EP: + 4 


along A 3 p And 
8 : ; - ; 


Grandam, this woald have berh a vicin gern 
thee this? 2 2 


59 2 wn np 


2+ a R 
"- 


ng Ricnz AD p , 44 
And frantic oeraget end thy damned {pleeny....} 


Or let me die, to Io on Death no more. (11) ale 

Queen. Come, come, my boy, we will to Sanctus | 
Madam, farewel. e e 9! N Das vi ad to ad 
Dutch. Stay, I will. go with you.” ; 20 158 vr, 3,36 T6 mohls:; 
Queen, Lou have no cauſ . 


Arc b. My gracious lady, go. 17 Li b 3 75 e 7} 70 1 
And thither bear your treaſut᷑e and your e 5715 ol 5 0 


For my part, LI reſign unto your Graccecg‚ 4,7) 
The Seal 1. keep; and ſo betide it me, 1 5 . Ar 4 
As well I render you, and all of yours! _— 


* 


Go, ll conduct you to the Sanctuary: » [Exanry. 
5 e „ 297 | 
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The T1 rumpets 1. 1 beg bn 19 1 Wu PP 5 far : ; 
Glouceſter and uc IP, NY: with o1bers,” 


BoexInon AK. „ 2 
I 243 3 N 


AELCOM E, ſweet Prince, to Fam to 
mo your Chamber. Fern (246:0% 2 wid 
Gb. Welcome, dear ge my thought's 

Soberaign, } oed 188% , 5 

| The weaty way hath wade you melancholy. as 

Prince. No, Uncle, but our croſſes on the way wy 4 7560 . 

Have made- it tedious,” weariſom and heavy; © 0 07 

I want more e Uncles here to welcometne. | {7678 eil! ve 1 


11 TT 


14 


— " 8 TE 
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3 _ * R a ©. Pr a R 2 * 7 e TY N 
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Glo. Sweet Prince; the: untl inted virtue aer your years this 


Hath not yet div'd into the world's deceit: 701 of, 


Nor more can you diftinguiſh of a man, 00 => LL 
Than of his outward ſhew, which, God he: nows. 


Seldom or never jumpeth with the heart. ere e 


Thoſe Uncles, which you want, were eg © IP 
Your Grace attended to their ſugar'd Words 


But look*d not on the poiſon of their hearrs ti | 2 3 {7 ; 


God keep you frem them, and from ſuch falle 4 
Prince. God keeps me from falſe friends!" but they” were 


none. ? * 0 * U is & foo} We 


Glo. My lord, che Mayor of London comes to to Spa 


vou. 
- Mayer. God bleſs your Grace with health 484d > 
days! 
Prince, 1 th thank” you, good” my; lord, and thank you 
a 


I thought, my Mother, and my brother ork, 

Would long ere this have met us on the way. 

Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings? that he comes not 
o tell us, whether they will come or no. „ 


E 
5 44 
Kot * 
9 
„ 
% * 


e GREY 


Enter Lord Haſtings, 


Buck. 41 And in good time here comes the. e bre 
64. ine wie 5 — 
Prince Welcome, my lord; ber, will our mother 
come? 17 71770 1855 Fe 1 „ 
as On what occaſions, God he 3 not I, t 
T he;/Queen' your mother, and your brother Jork, 
Have taken Sanctuary; the tender Prin ge 
Would fain have come with me to meet your ee, 
Bos OF his mother was perforce with-held. „ 


Ip rock. and Deftrtion 3, that the very reaſonably wiſhes, that, ſuch 
8 E . any more Friends 
pie NT ee ing of the old Quart in 
at 


4 


2258 ed by all the other antheh 
We I. ti ey wt pry er. Ws * 
| "Of he ws by, N o 
> O07 2% 2225 4: N 4 i 1 8 Bud 
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You break not Sanctuary, in ſeizing him; 


Your. Highneſs ſhall repoſe TR at the Toer: 


Then where you leaſe, an 

For'y your beſt health and recreation. Lak 
Prince. I do not like the Tower of any place; 5 5 700 
The Talus Cæſar build chat * my lord? A 


Buck: Fie; Fg Rs ig indirect and ee — ik 
J this of herag; Lord Cardinal, will your 3 1 
Perſuade the Queen to ſend the Duke n „ 
Unto his Princely Brother preſently? 3112 15 
If ſhe deny, lord Haſtings, you go Wich him, e 


And from her jealous arms pluck 7 e e 


Arch, My lord of Buckingham, if my weak ern 
Can from his mother win the Duke 2 225 1 
Anon expect him here; but if ſhe e 5 1 
Obdurate to entreaties, God forbid, "Geo 
We ſhould infringe the holy privilege. , 8 
Of Sanctuary l ndt for all this Land TY 
Would I be guilty of ſo deep a fin. 1 

Buck. Lou are too kes oodtite my lords 05 1 
Too ceremonious, and: traditional. 

Weigh it but with the groſſeneſs of 5 ge 


The benefit thereof is always granted N 
To thoſe, whoſe dealings have deſerv'd the places 5 = 

And thoſe, who have tlie wit to claim the place; | 
This Prince hath neither claim'd.it, nor deſery'd i it; 3 ” - 
Therefore, in mine opinion, canngt have! eee 55 A 
Then taking him from thence, that is not there, 


You break no Privilege nor Charter there: $714 


Oft have I heard of Sanctuary. men, „„ 


But Sanctuary. children ne*er till now. 


Arch. My lord, you ſhall o' er- rule 5 8 foro once. 


Come on, lord Haſtings, will you go” with me 5 


" Hoſt. 1 go, lord. 
n | 1 Aretti iſhop =, Band : 
Prince. Good lords, make all the ms haſte you 
Say, Uncle Glufter, if our Brother come, "IS 
Where ſnall we ſojourn till our Coronation ? . 
Glo. Where it ſeems beſt unto your royal far: 
If I'njay counſel you, ſome, day or two er pry 222 


ſhall be thought | not 4. 


TTT X _— 2 * 122 N * 9 
mne x / ts C * * 8 n 
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is Ricans . 


| "Fucks He did, my gracious lord, begin that le, 5 
Which, ſince, ſuccecding ages have . 7 , D 


Prince. Is it. upon fecord? or elſe repot fred ; 17 
Socceſſvel , from age to age, he built it? -09 9 | 

Buck, pon record, my gracious lord. 5801 N 

Prince. But ſay, my lord, it were not regiltertd; p 
Methinks, the N ould live from age to e. 8 0 
As *twere retailꝰd to all 2 „ eee eee Une 
Even to the general al- ending day. „ og 


Glo. So wiſe, ſo 3 t "og ; do ner «live long 
Prince What ſay: nhep 4: 


Glo. I ſay, withouk n ders Fame-lives long. 
Thus, like the formal Vice, Iniquity, 


I moralize; two 3 in one word. 1 a, 

Prince. That Julius Cæſar was a famous man 1 90 
5 455 what his vatour 1 855 enrich 10 N 1 of J 
ir Thus like the formal Vice," biete, DONT I e 9 | 
Fee two Meanings in ons Word.) All he Eden ag e in tin a 
- Reading, without the leaſt Variation; and therefore I have not ventmtd Ml | 
ty dig th SELLER IT: eniouſly at IM | 
tem it is incum on me to give e 2 Place | 
Which, I will ſee how far the prefen may be 85418 297 b 
- counted for: 2 then dc Leek "bs Gull ck Judgmen 1 
with the COrrrector - . is'd | 

a villainous Meaning with an equivocal 1 bis Ks 


« flection upon it. FF neither the Attribute given to i : 
« quity of moralizing, nor the Epithet of a formal Vice, are very intel. 
: ſure,” they make the Senſe of the two Lines altogether —_ 

4 1 Thoſe, -who attend to the Speaker's Character, and 

« acquainted with ancient Literature, will agree wich me thr th Lie 
| Ds Hehe al wig agg, 

* | the for ma EE 00s 

* 3 3 te eg Ke in one e, Ly 


* FL 


| ading to the e er. of the . Waben Kin 
208 Fables of their Gods moral Veritas; 5 
40 well adapted to the r of Richard, who muſt e 


4 to f Tonlealiy and to this Efe You Men of Morals, 77 
« much extoll your formal wiſe Antiquity, in ans am [ inferior to 
4 cubich auas but an Aae re hen: and could I moralize voc Mea: 
6 ings in one 1 * 4 
r om the Exp nation of the Tex, a i iv exhibited in the 
\prines Cop ies. 5 Vice, 5s, the Author may mean not a Quality 
Perſe There was hardly an old Pley, zn the Period of os 
eee which had not in it a Devil,” and . 9 
« 28 , ; , 
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PI cell y ng akin Bucking] W 1 7 I act | 
Buck, War, Aue gracious lord ? 21 515 i ny . Hint user 
Prince. An if, g be H ma, * 3 SEE ant 

P11 win our ancient Rich in France Win, 11 af 

Or die a ſoldier, as I lwd:'a King. 5 


Glo. Short Summer lightly has farward ug. I 
25 ter Lok, Faſting A 6 and. 5 


and Archiiſtop, © 
Buck. Now in Rod time. here gomes the Duke of ork. 
Prince. Rickard of. York, how fares our noble Brother ? 
York, Well, my dead lord. © muſt L call you now. 
Prince. Yo Oe, «UG 1 8 gr FA 


1 


Jeaſter 3 (who. was to pl 
went by. the Name of 2 


the Vice, deter; Minh! : Vie, hn 1 rag ma 710 5 | 


Spaniſh Di&ionary. - Habe d the While to ſpend a Word or two 
upon Derivation, 1 told, this Fice comes! from the B Word 
Teck, which comes from the Greek calf, * wg} Tea 

J think, ae a ee 944 in my Mi 


comes from the Get Original: ſor, ling 0: 
7114 = 


#1270, (icil. Foexe3O)) and then 
is very nearly I econ But to 3 

foon was at fir accontred with A ng 5 a Cap with 2 Fai of Als 
Fars,' and a Wooden Dagger, with- which (ike"angther Ar] 

was to make Sport in belabouring the Devil. This was 5 
3 in rt 3 of P nll an os whilſt 5 v and Wi 


95 Stag bel a off pokes ir bees, and e in Refinements. 5 


22 


Maſter Devil then was ſoon dismiſfd from the Scene; and this Buffoon | 


was chang'd into a fubordihate Fiend, "whoſe Bafines was to range an 
Earth, and ſeduce 1 P 
which he occaſionally fi 33 i eneral, - B. 
Un, Vanity, Prad. 7 Were 17 
who perſonated In iqui dor H ee) e 
to play his Gams to dhe purp Foot, 

aſſaming a Semb De e fey e e AERIE 
certainly put on a formal. aer l 23 3 in his 


Words, and pretend zuin enuine and þri- 
Ia 8 W die Page © G bk, . 


— Intention. 7 71 955 wc 5 
that I can at preſent fag apon — oo te. rei 
8 it to more * 145 *. I 200g: * W 9 7 | 
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N 
Gl. How 5520 our ep ge me lod of York 7 = | 
Dort. I thank you, gentle Uncle, (C lord, 1 1 
vou ſaid, that * weeds are faſt in Poke „n 
The Prince m e hath ee me far. e 
Gl, He hath, lord. D nt 11 | 
Zort. And chere ore is he idle? „ 215 10 Wa 


Glo. Oh, my fair couſin, I lth not u . 5 
York. Then 5 is more beholden to you than I. 
Glo. He may command me as my Soveraign, 5 
2 bby pow'r in me, as in a Kinſman. p 
Vert. I pray you, Uncle, give me this dagger. | 7 
. Glo; My dagger, little couſin? with all my heart. 
Prince. A beggar, Brother? 2 | 
Dort. Of my kind Uncle, that I know will gives 
And, being a toy, it is no grief to give. = | 
"Glo; A greater gift Than that PI! give my Couln, \ 
Verk. A greater gift? O, that's the ſword to it. 1 
F 
I 


Glo. Ay, gentle Couſin, were it light enough. 

ort. O, then I ſee, ol part bur 57 light gh, 8 
In weightier things you'll ſay a be 
Dis. It is too . egy ay your ( 
York. 1 weigh 


+79. 0 eh 

tly, were it hea vier. ] 

Glo, What, — you have my weapon, little lord? I 

© Pork. I would, that I might thank EY, as 22 e me. ll 7 

Glo. How? | | 
| 
| 


Vork. Little. 
Prince. My lord of rt wil ſtill be coi it Tak: 

Uncle, your Grace knows how to bear with him. nb 
Lork., You mean to bear me, not to bear with me: 

Uncle, my Brother mocks both you and mm. | i 

Becauſe that I am little, like an ape, | 

He thinks, that you ſhould bear me on your mee. 
Buck. Wich what a ſharp-· provided wit he reaſons ! 

To mitigate the ſcorn he gives his mono 8 


He prenily and aptly ae eee 4 | 
So cunning, and o Maa is worderfal. ' « at WJ 
Was, and my goo couſin Buckingham 1 5 


r 


| will to your mothers ee fs yy, 5009 5 vas 1 


wy ae as SE, * * 


To meet you at the ee eee Kae 111105 11 2 
York. What, will yo ge unte che Tee my lord? 
Prince. My: 0rd Protector needs will haver it o.. off 
York. I ſhall not Nleep in\quletiariche Tower, vin bogs 
_ Gb, Why, What Gale: youfeape t 0! oe ht 
York. Marry, my uncle Clarpice' angry Ghoſt: 


My Grandam told me, he wis'murther? chere. ” 


Prince. I fear no Uncles dead. GO 30 TORE Yu 555 5 
Glo. Nor nome chat live, Ihe 
Prince. An if they: hve, J hope, I W rf ber. Lene 
But come, my: lord, and with a heavy heart, pfizer: ls) 
Thinking « on thei, go/Tunto'the. Tower. | 060) 4a 
ent Prince, Yorks Haſtings 424 Doſe. 


A 5 W es ONE YM 2 6 Y TALES 5. 7 


| Manent Gloceſter, Buokingham and Cateſby. 


Buck. Think you, my: lord, this little prating York 
Was not incenſed by his ſubtle. mother, 
To taunt and” Iain. you thus 'opprobrioully „„ 
Glo. No [= — no doubt: oh, tis a der los, po 


a Bold. 5 1 255 nous, forward, capable; 3 


He's all the 190 er's, from the top to toe. 

Buck, Well, ler them reſt: come, Ca,, dee art 
As deeply to effect what we intend, {ſofa 
As cloſely. ta conceal what we impart : „ if 
Thou 1155 our reaſons urg'd upon the 20 ; ; 
What think'ſt thou? is it not an eaſie matter 
To make lord William Huſtim, of our mind. 

For the Inſtalment of this noble Duke 


In the Seat royaliof this fameus'Ile ? © | Per 
Cateſ. He for his father's ſake ſo Tal the rince, 


* 


That he will not be won to aught againſt him. 


Buck. What think*ſt thou then of Stanley? will not 
Cate. He will do all in all as Haſtings dotb. [he? 
Buck, Well then, no more than this: go, guns 
Catesby, 
And, as it were far off, found 100 lord Heb: f 
How he doth ſtand affected to our pu © Tr, Fi 
And ſummon him to morrow to the 
To fit about the Coronation. 
Vo L. _- Ff 


— 
„7 TTT 
* = , EE OE 
y 2 


Encourage him, and tell him * 3 reaſons: 3 


And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 
_ Give miſtreſs Shore one gentle kiſs the more. 


22 


ene lo” tos - 1 
- 7 29 7 1 2” 8 
— : Vs gl . F . 4 : 
; - R <P Pe ee FEI 
* N bf * . 
; * 1 * 8 8 1 a. 
; Bs. 
- : . = 
- . c * 
1 : 5 5 
* 13 5 
- #70: : J 
W 1 


If: uM doſt find hin ws, to us, . 
If he be icaden, icy, cold, unwilling, , _ 

Be thou ſo too 426 ſo break off the Talk, 

And give us notice of his inelination: 

For we to morrow hold divided Councils, 


Wherein thy ſelf ſhalt highly be employ d. 


Glo. Commend me to lord William; tell him Car 


His ancient knot of dangerous adverſaries - 


To morrow are let blood: -at Pomfret-caſtle ; PT 


Buck, Good Catesby, go, effect this buſineſs ſoundly, 
Cateſ. My good lords both, with all the heed I can, 
Glo. Shall we hear from you, Carel, ere we lleep? 
Cateſ. You ſhall, my lord. 
Glo. At Colby piace, there you ſhall find 1 us 15 5 
Ex. Cx. 
Buck. My lord, what ſhall. we * is we e perceive, = 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to, our complots? N 
Glo. Chop off his head, Man; ſomewhat we will do; 


And look, when I am King, claim thou of me 
The Earldom of Hereford,. and the moveables 1 
Whereof the King, my brother, ſtood poſſeſt. 


Buck, I'll claim that promiſe at your Grace 8 hand. 
Glo. And look to have it yielded with all kindneb. 
Come, let us ſup betimes ; that, afterwards, : -- 
We may digeſt our r complots 1 in ſome Font... + ber 


SCE N E, before Lord Faſting Houſe. 


| Enter a Maſſenger fo the ther of _ 29 


Y 3 my 0a ite S454. 
Haſt. Twibin. Who knocks >. MODEL 
Me}. One from lord Stauley, NS) 

Fa, What wt clk? 3 Hh 
Meſ. APO the ren bag four, | neh 2 


3 3 
2 3 
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4 Eau Lord Haſtings: wer FOOT 


Huh Cannor Wo Maſter ſleep theſe eue 2. 
Mef. So it appears, by what I have to 215 5090 
Firſt, he commends him to your noble ſelf, PP 
Haſt. What then _— 
Meſ. Then certifies your lordſhip, that is. night. 
He dreamt, the Boar had raſed off bis heim: bn, Frog ; 
Beſides, he ſays, there are two Councils held x: 
And That may be determin'd at the one, 4 
Which may make you and him to rue at th' other. 
Therefore he ſends to know, your lordſhip”: 8 e 
I you will preſently take horſe with him, 
; And with all 1 Wo pe poſt; with him tow'rds ee 
Io ſhun the danger that his ſoulglivines. - _ 15 
Haſt. Go, fellow, 25 „return unto chy ne 


by, 


edn b 


Bid him not fear the ſeparated, Councils: N Fe 
. His Honour, and myſelf, are at the Iz : Y 
: And, at the Other, is my good friend | TD "A 7 


Where nothing can proceed, that touchetl 85 
0; Whereof I ſhall not have intelligence: 8 1 ; 
rell him, his fears are ſhallow, wanting ie 
And for his Dreams, I wonder, he's ſo "ay PE on? 
To truſt the mock ry of unquiet lumbers. _ .. _ 
To fly the boar, before the boar. purſues, ... 1 
Were to incenſe the boar to follow WS. . FO 
And make purſuit, where he did mean no FS EY 
. Go, bid chy Maſter riſe and come d e, +... 
And we will Both together to the Tower, | 
Where, he ſhall ſee, the boar will uſe us kindly.” 
OE PI 80. N lord,, and tell bim what you 162 


* % 


e e 


Cateſ. Many good morrows to my noble Jor 5 
Haſt. Good morrow, Catesby,, you are eat Sig: 
What neus, What news, in this our tott ; ring Stare? ba 
Car It is a'recling world, indeed, my lord; 
And, I believe, will never ſtand upright, 85 
Yer Til Richard ear the ce of che Realm. 
b * 


my 
LEE SS * 
> 
5 * 4 


1 * 
1 * / _ * 7 F 
Gil 4 


4 2 "= 4 
ö * - P 12 i FO we. 45 % 9 Go 
= ado os r n 8 
e » 2 * 


N r ͤ!̃ ̃ ͤ³!!I!U!! ß 
o eds N * . Ny my 


"Ka ern Al peck 


15 How! by Keg garland? doſt thou a rem the 
m ood lor Crown? 
70 7 wit Fo Own. of mine cut "from, 8 5 


ſhoulders, rg n 444 6 If 5 wo Tl 
Before I'll ſee the C: FE £681 wipe d. 202.97 ene 
But canſt thou guels, that he doth art at F 

Cdiq t K pl: 5 my life ; 8 1 to find Hors Ta 
Upon his 4 0 7 c oh Bain 7 U 
And ther 536 B. fen we 0 this f 1870 bes, | 4 
That this ſame very uf ee, i en 
The Eifleife 1 "Fo die at Pon tt. T 
Huff. In 5 5 6 no. Taditfler for that ie ons,” p. 
Beca ſe the have k been ml my adverfaries; 8 1 by V 

dee give mi his 68 Richards ley 
Io bar my Ma Heirs in true deſcent, eo 7 


God knowl 1 will not do it, to the death. 
Cateſ. God kee your 16rdfhip in thar's OW Bid 
. But I MY laugh at this 4 1400 ye: month 23 T 
That they, who a t nie in my yh Maſter's! hate, B 
1 live to lodk upon their Tra l wy 5 0 
Well, int oe 4 fortnis i make i ie, Tg 11 
I'II ſen that” tt [ 
 Cateſ. *Tis": Tack og th 0 be een lord, 
When men are Un prepart' and ol he not for it. 8 
Haſt. O monffibicn' 'motiftrons! and i falls it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray 3 and ſo *will do, Io ; 
With ſore men elſe, who unk themſelyes a8 fſe | 
As thou and 1; "who," as thou know'ſt, x e dear 
To Princely Richard and to Buchinglam, co ie 
Case, "The Princes both make high account of ou— 
For they account his head upon the Bridg ES. 775 
Hlaſt. I know, they do; and I-have wel deſerv'd i i. 


Ener Lord Stanley. 


45 Cams. ons come on, where is your boar ſpear, man? 
Fear you the boar, "hd" go fo unprovided? 
Starr. 0010 lord, 8000 morrow ; and, e motron 
1 . | 1 
Vou may jeſt on, but, by the boly R 


Ido not like theſe ſeveral Councils, 3 
eG 5 2 | = Haſ 


1 


. 
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He _ „ hold m life as dear as 
And 2 0 in thy days, 1 2 1 Bi us 
Was it ſo Precious to me as cis now! . ray 
Think you, but that l know our r ſtate ſe cu 
would be ſo triumphant as I am? 


Stan. 5 lords at Fanlres when chey rode wg 
1.05 FRY 3 

Were EM. and ſwppos? d. their {: tes were Mk 85 — 
And they, indeed, had no cauſe to miſtruſt - 


FI 7:10 % 
But yet, you ſee, how ſoon the day o erfcaſt. 5 
This ſudden ſab of rancor I miſdoubt; n 


Pray God, I ſay, 1 prove a needleſs. cowar 110 
What, ſhall we tow'rd. the Tower ? the day is TOOL 4 


Haſt. Come, come, have with you; wot ye. What, my 
To day the lords, you talk of, are AAS 00 ny 


Stan. \ They, for. their truth, m | W better wear ha 


eads, 
Than ſome, that have accus'd ther, wear e bats, 
But come, my lord, WAY o non i. WT £ 


Enter a Pur ſite nt. 


Halt Go on before, PII talk with this good fellow. 
[Exeunt Lord Stanley and 7 N 
Sirrah, how now ? how goes the world with thee? 5 
Purſ. The better, that your lordſhip pleaſe to oy, 
Haſt. I tell thee, man, tis better with me now, 
Than when thou mer'ſt me laſt where now we, mect 
Then was I going priſoner. to the Tower, 
By the ſuggeſtion of the Queen's s allies, Ee 
But now I tell thee; (keep! it to thyſelf,) | 1 = 85 
This day thoſe enemies are put to deathz -, | 2 The 
And I in better ſtate, than &er I was. 


Purſ. God hold it to your Honout's 12 85 gonten | 1 
Hal. Gramercy, fellow; 5 there, drink that for nme. 
' [Throws him his purſe. 
Pu I thank _ Honour. "LN Fa 
. Pricſ. „ 
g Well wer, wy lord, Tm Who 1 to. e your 


_ Honour.” re 
| "i 


Bm "King RFeh Ab III. 
Halt. 1 thank thee, good Sir Joby, with all! my hear ] 


1 Im i in your debt for your laſt exerciſe; _ | Fat 
Come the next ſabbath, and I will content you. _ ML 

| | 5 | _[# ape 1 
F uur . W W. 
Buck. What, talking with a Prieſt, lord eden 5 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the prieſt, W Ai 
Tour Honour hath no ſhriving work in hand. Fo 


Haſt. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 

The men, you talk of, came into my mind. 

What, go you tow'rd "the Tower? Fg 
Buck. 1 do, my lord, but long ſhall not ey: 

I ſhall return before your lordſhip thence. - „ 
Haft. Nay, like enough, for I ſtay dinner there. 
Buck. And ſupper too, altho thou know'lt it not. 


Add. 
Come, will you go? e 
Haſt. I'll wait _ T0 rah e [ Bids 


.SCEN E change 60 Pomftet Caf. 


1 Sir Richard Ratcliff, with. halberds, carrying Lord 
Rivers, Lord Richard Grays and Sir "Thomas "Ow 7 
zo Death. WP 


Rat. þ 0 ME, bring forth the Prisoners. | 
Riv. Sir Richard Katcliff, let me tell thee this 
To 7 ſnalt thou behold a Subject die 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. _ 
Gray, God keep the. Prince from all the pack of you, 
A knot you. are of damned blood-ſuckers. | | 
Paugh. You live, that ſhall cry woe for this hereafter. 
Rat. e the limit of your . is out. 9 
: Rid. 


102 VOY tou tho, that fall ery | ny e for This 8 

Diſpatch ; the Limit of your Lives is out.] Theſe two Lines Mr 
. Pope has thought fit to ſuppreis in 570 Editions, for what Reaſon 1 cant 
pretend to fay ; tho they have the Authority both of the Old Folio s, and 
are — in Mr. Rowe, ROY be ſeems generally to follow. Without 
: | them, 


Lg R1CcnAzd: „ III. 


= Riv. O Pomfret, Pomfret! O thou bloody Prins. 
it pal and ominous to noble Peer! 

wichin the guilty cloſure of thy ol 14 A 
Richard the Second, here, was hack'd to 5 death +: . 


er, And, for more ſlander to thy diſmal ſeat, 
We give to thee our guiltleſs blood to drink. e. 
in? Gray: Now: Marg' refs Curſe is fall'n | upon our heads, | | 


When ſhe exclaim'd'on Haſtings, you, and I, 4) 

For ſtanding by when Richard ſtab'd her n.. 
Riv. Then curs'd ſhe Richard, curs'd ſhe Murken 

Then curs'd ſhe Haſtings. O remember, Se 

To hear her prayer for them, as now for us: | 

As for my ſiſter and her Princely ſons, 

Be ſatisfy d, dear God, with our true blood; 

Which, as thou, know'ſt, unjuſtly muſt be ſpilt. Ir 
Rat. Make haſte, the hour of death is now expir'd. 
Riv. Come, Gray; come, Vaugban; let us all embrace: 

Farewel, until we meet again in heaven. [ Exeunt, 


8 0 E N E,. The True, 


Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, 22 of Ely,  Cateſb | 
gh Lovel, l With others, at a table. d + 


Haſt. 


OW, noble Peers, the eli why we are met = 
Is to determine of the Coronation: -—-- 

In Go 's Name ſpeak, when is the royal day ? 

Buck, Are all things ready for that royal ume! 2 

Stanl. They are, and want but nomination. 

Ely. To morrow then I judge a happy day. 

Buck. Who knows the lord Protectoris mind herein? 
Who is moſt inward with the noble Duke? (mind. 

Ely. Your Grace, we think, ſhould ſooneſt know his 

Buck. We know each other's faces; for our hearts, 
He knows no more of mine, chan I of yours ; 


, 


. 


— * 


a 1 wait . Tas die — — and led. 
* dye, without a fingle ſyllable ſpoken poken by him ] | 
(14) When ſhe exclain'd on Haſtings, \ and J "This Vie 5 
ſikewiſe tacitly * by Mr. Pan, tho it has the Jnane Authorities 


as the former. | | 
Ff 4 ä 
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Nor 1 of his, my lond-iritn ) you Roo 1 0 | 1h, 
Lord Haſtings, you and he ar near in love. no Ben 
Haſt. I thank his Grace, I know, be loves me wel 
But for his purpoſe in the Coronation, . ATT 
I have not ſounded him; nor he deliver'd!;. 14 
His gracious pleaſure any way T 
But you, my noble lord, may name the time, 
And in the Duke's: behalf Pl give my voice, 
WIN, 1 1 2 he'll take in er Pb: 


4 Ener Gloceſter. | Th. ve 6 = 


Ely. In ha ppy t time here comes the Duke himſelf, 
Glo. My — 5 lords and couſins all, * momow; * 
| I have been long a ſleeper 3 but, I truſt; | 
My abſence doth negle& no great deſign; 
Which by my preſence might have been SORRY 
Buck.” Had you not come upon your cue, my lord, 
William lord Haſtings had pronounè d your part; 
I mean, your voice for crowning of the King. 
Glo. Than my lord Haſtings no man might be bolder, 
hon lordſhi —.— me well, and loves me well. 
lord of EH), when I was laſt in Holbourn, 
11 aw good ſtrawberries in your garden there; 
I do horn you, e 1 ſome — them. 


Shall toſe che E of 25 lang's Throne. 
Buct. Withdraw yourſelf while, Pl go 17 ou. 
Exe. Glo, bt Buck. 
Stanl. We have not yer fet down this day of. Triumph: 
To morrow, in my judgement, is too rg —_ 
For I my ſelf. am not ſo well provided. 
As elſe use 22 were N ee 
; du 
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Re- enten on Bitop f his 2a 200 W. 

Th Where 1 my lord the Duke of ce $i _— A 

| have ſent for thefe ſtrawberries, * ooo TD 'F 
| Haſs. His Grace looks chearfully-and ſmooth this mon- 

There's ſome conceit, or other, Iikes him well, Lie . 

When that he bids good morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 9 
I think, there's ne er à man in Chriſtendom 0 * 45 + 

Can leſſer hide his love, or hate, than hez © 8 
For by his face ſtrait ſhall you know his heart. 1 | 12 


Staul. What of his heart perceive you in his bee, : Yak 
By any likelihood he ſhew'd to day n bak 


"Halt Marry, that with no man here he i is offended: * 
For were he, he had ſhewn i it in his looks. OM 


Re-enter Gloceſter and W 22 EA 
Glo. 1 pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 


That do ae 2 ire my death with deviliſh „„ 
Of damned Witchcraft; and that have prevailed 
Upon my body with their helliſh Charms, 

Haſt. The e love I bear your Grace, my lord, 
Makes me moſt forward in this Princely preſence, 5 


To doom th? offenders, whoſoe'er they bee: 
I fay, my lord, they have deſerved dean. 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witneſs of their evil; 
Look, how I am bewitch'd ; behold, mine arm 
ISG, like a blaſted Sapling, wither'd up: 


— "a * 
. \ 


And this is Edward's wife, that monſtrous witch, | 


Conſorted with that harlot, ſtrumpet Shore, 3 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Haſt. If they have done this deed, my noble lord. — 
Glo, If? thou Protector of this damned — 
Talk'ſt thou to me of Ifs? thou art a traitor 18 
Off wich his he ads n. by St. FOR 1 ſcar. 5 0 


(15) 1 think, 8 n, Y 
Can leffer hide his Love, Ay na than Hes 
For by bis Face a ra ble know his Heart.] The Charafter here given 

r 
Emiugs Tragedies, . ores ny Nees Men Marcellus. 


— Zo E 


N pot mg * Inimickiani benen previpeumge, 


7 OS 


is, 
W 


1 dill not Mie until I ſee the G 
Lovel, and Cateßby, look, that it * 8 5 . 


The reſt, that love me, riſe and follow me. " [Exeunt | 


Manon Lovel and Cateſby, with the bord aſtin Bs. | 


' Haft. Woe, woe for. England, not a whit for me, 

For I, too fond, might have prevented this: 

Stanley did dream, the boar did raſe our helme; 

But I did ſcorn it, and diſdain to fſy; 

Three times to day my foot-cloth horſe did 1 

And ſtarted when be look'd upon the Tower ;; „ 

As loth to bear me to the ſlau . 

O, now I need the prieſt that 15 pake to me: 

I now repent, I told the Purſoteant, 

As too triumphing, how mine enemies 

To day at Pomfret bloodily were = 

And I myſelf ſecure in grace and fayoyr.  _ 

Oh, Marg'ret, Marg'ret, now thy heavy Curſe 

Is lighted on poor Haſtings wretched head. 
Cate/. ONE come, diſpatch; the Duke would be a at 

dinner. 

Make a ſhort ſhrift, he longs to ſee your head. 

Haſt. O momentary grace of mortal men, 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of God 
Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks, 
Lives like a drunken ſailor on a maſt, 

Ready with every Nod to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 


Lov, Come, come, diſpatch, tis bootleſs to exclaim, | 


Haſt. Oh, bloody Richard! miſerable England! 
| I propheſie the feartul'ſt time to 8 | 


(16) Lovel and Ratcliff, ook that i it br done. ] There are two Things 
to be obſerv'd, which will warrant the Variation I have made upon this 
Paſſage. The Scene is here in the Een and Lord Haſtings was cut 
off on that very day, when Rivers, Gray and Vaughan ſuffer d at Pomfret. 
How then could 2 e Inflane be both in ork/ire and the 
Tower F In the very preceding This, "tr Ben ft mak 
thols Genthieen to the Block. - The Players in their Edition firſt 
the Blunder, as to Ratcliſf attending Lord 'Haftings to Death: for, in 


the old Qyarto, we it + rightly. . or aged pt len a 
Haſtings. 
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The dangerous and unſuſpected 


Ng R 'jCHA 425 ll. 
That ever r wretched Age hath look'd upon. 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my bead: 3 


They ſmile at Me, who ſhortly 1 be Grad.” 1— 


8 C E N E changes fo the Tower uad. 


Euer Gloceſter and Buckingham i in ruſty armour, marvel. 
| ous ill-favour'd. _ 


Glo. | OME, on AG canſt thou de and eee 
thy colour, | 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then again begin, and ſtop again, 


As if thou wert diſtraught, and mad with terror? 


Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep Tragedian, 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every ſide; 
Tremble and ſtart at wagging of a ſtraw, _ 
Intending deep ſuſpicion : haſtly 0088” - 
Are at my ſervice, like enforced es ; 

And both are ready in their offices, 

At any. time to grace my ſtratagems. 
Glo. Here comes the Mayor. = 
Buck. Let me alone to entertain him. Lord Mayor,— 


Enter the Lord Mayor, attended. 


Glo. Look to the draw-bridge i there. 
Buck. Hark, a drum 15 
Glo. Catesby, overlook the walls. 55 
Buck. Lord Mayor, the reaſon we have ſent 35 
Glo. Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Buck. God and our innocence defend and guard us! 


Enter Lovel and Cateſby with Haſtings's bead. 


_ Glo. Be patient, they are friends; Catesby and Lovel. 


Lov. Here is the head of that i noble traitor, S 


Glo. So dear 1 lov'd (dent man, 1 — 475 muſt . 5 5 
I took him for the plaineſt, harmleſs creature, * 


That breath'd upon the earth a chriſtian : E 51:90% $6 a Fm 
Made 


'4* 2 . 
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Made him wa ok, hank foul „ . 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret coed ae bt NIE 
So ſmooth he daub'd his vice with ſhew of virtue, 6 : 
K hat (his apparent open guilt _, YT 7, 
Fe e his convexſation with Shope's wife) 
He livd from all attainder of Suſpect. . 
Back, Well, well, he was the .covert'ſt theler'd trai- 
1 4 eee | 
Would you imagine, - or alt belitre, 
G. ereꝰt Fray that by great reſervation 
e live to tell it) chat” the ſubtle traitor — 
This day had plotted, in the Coun „ 
To murther me And 15 good J lord'of Gloſter.” e 
Mayor. What? bad he ſo? : 
Glo. What! think you, we are 7; urks or Infdels? 
Or that we would, againſt the form of __ 
Proceed thus raſhly to the villain's death; 1 
But that the extreme peril of the caſe, i 
The peace of England, and our Perſan's step 
Enforc'd us to this execution??? 
Mayor. Now, fair befall you! he deſerv'd his death; 
And your good Graces both have well proceeded, | 
To warn falſe traitors from the like attempts. 5 
I never look'd for better at his hands © 
After he once fell in with miſtreſs Sbore. 
Buck. Yet had not we determin'd he ſhould die, 
Until your lordſhip came to ſee his end; 
Which now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, 
Something againſt our meaning, hath prevented; 
Becauſe, my 25 7 would have ha 97 heard 


Jools =y 


— 


© 3% «<4 77% 


Miſconfruc us in bim, and wall 1 Ho | 
Mayor. But, my good lord, your Grace's vol mal 
As well as I had ſeen and heard: him ſpeak : lſerve, 
And do not doubt, right · noble Princes 5 
But PII acquaint our duteous citizens, | 
"Ou all hag juſt * in Se,” 


| Ch. 


* bs. 
„ 
2 


| Heir to the Crown'3/4meaning, indeed, his houſe, 
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Glo. And to that end we Vic d 566% POW... | 


T'avõid the cenſures of the carpi ping world. 


Buck. But ſince v me t fate of dür intent, 
Yet witneſs, Har, vou Hear, we did intend: $i: 2 oz 


And ſo, my go Ira” Mayor, We bid farewell. 


"WITT 1 2:13 #25 4.84 Bn ty: Edge W LEri Mis be. 


Glo. Go after, after, Couſin Buckingham, 
The Mayor towards G13/d-Hall hies him i in all . : 


There, at at yourmerteſt er be of the time, 


Infer the baſtardy of Bamurdis childte n ui 
Tell them, how Edward put to death a Citizen, 1T 
Only for ſaying He would make ib fon 1 bak. 


Which by the ſign thereof was'termed/fo, | 
W urge his Hateful luxury, Ne 33 
And beſtial appetite in change of luſt, : 
Which ſtretch'd unto-their ſervants; roghrers, wie, 
En arhere his ranging eye, or ſavage heart, | 

Without controul, jutted to make a prey. 4 
Nay, for a need thus far come near ny Feel 1 10 
Tell them, when that my Mother went wich child ; bal 
Of chat inſatiate Eura, noble York 145 
My 1 father then had wars in France 1 


W 


utation: of the time, 
Sed hin that-the he Wh e was not his — 3 : 


Which well appeared in his.lineaments,., , _ 
Being nothing like the noble Duke, my father: 
Vet touch this ſparingly, as *twere far off, 1 
Becauſe, my lord, you know, my mother lives. 1 - 
Buck. Doubt not, my lord, I'll pla we orator 
As if the golden fee, far which I ple uo % a9 
Were for myſelf; and fo, my lord, * 2 

Glo. If you thrive well, bring them to Bayard OY 
Where you ſhall find me well accompanied f 
With reverend fathers and well learned biſhops. 


Buck. I go, and towards three or four o * eiki 
Look for the news that the Guild-Hall affords. : 


t e Erin Buck. 


ay oY "G6, Thou: -with al ſpeed to Doctor Sa, i J 


Go thou t to F yas Penker 3 bid them Both 


Meet 
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Meet me wichin this Four at d Boynar?s C Calle. ; 


E - 2 [Excunt THE. 4 and a ſeverah, 
Now will I goto take ſome privy | 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of of fights 
And to give order, that no ſort of pe | 4 
Have, my time, . unto the Princes, | ths 


Euer a Seiner, 


Scriv. 3 is th* Indictment of the good lord Fin 
Which in a ſet band fairly is engroſs d: 
That it may be to day read o'er in Pauli. 1 Noth 
And, mark, how well the ſequel hangs rogeher: 5 v0 
Eleven hours I've ſpent to write it over, "4 


The precedent was full as long a doing. 
And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings livd m 
Untainted, -unexamin'd,: free at liberty. / _ * 
Here's a good world the while; who | is fo ea, 
That cannot ſee this palpable device? 

' Yet who fo bold, but ſays, he ſees it . Pp 
Bad is the world; and all will come to naught, tha 
When ſuch ill Ea muſt be een! in e L b 


1 


EST FE 


Enter Glouceſter and 14 Buckinghini, at Selle . f 


Glo. OW now, how now, what ſay the citizens? 
Buck. Now. by the holy Mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, ſay not a word. 
Glo. Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edwgr is children? 
Buck. I did, with his Contract with 35 col 
And his Contract by Deputy in France; ; - 
' TH” unfatiate greedineſs of his deſires, RT OOF 942, 7 
And his enforcement of the city- wives 
His tyranny for trifles; his own delay, 


: 17) Nen A Houſe, belonging to the Duke of Ghuce er, 
in e ſo Lede Millan e Baron of ones 
Builder of it. 5 8 1 08 

11111 


. 8 


For yeſternight by Catesby was it ſent ne: 


4 A waa 


2 Ron 0 H 1 ; ws 


As being got, your. father _— in Hauce, © 56) Tis 9 


H. And his reſemblance, being not like the . oc : +14 
Withal, 1 did infer your. lineaments, $5 Foe :- 1 15h 

Being the right idea 255 o 

Boch in your form and nobleneſs of mind: 0 50 


t. Laid open all your victories in Scotland; 1 
Four diſcipline in war, wiſdom in peace, | 

- I Your bounty, virtue, fair humility : 5 

3, ! Indeed, left nothing ficting for the 5 e 

f Untouch' d, or ſlightly handled in diſcourſe. ___ 

And when my Oratory grew tow'rd end, 

5 ] bid them, BO did love their Country's Good, 

| Cry, God ſave Richard, Rs als royal GL 

Glo. And did they ſo? 

Buck. No, ſo G00 help me, they fake not a word, ry 
But like dumb ſtatues, or unbreathing ſtones, i 
Star d each on other, and look'd deadly pale: 8 2558 
Which when I-ſaw, I reprehended them; 
And ask*d the Mayor, what meant this wilful — e 
His Anſwer was, the people were not uſdde 
To be ſpoke to, except by the Recorder, : 3 
Then he was urg' d. to tell my Tale again 
Thus ſaith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr'd, 5 
But nothing ſpoke in warrant from himſelf. ' _ 

When he had done, ſome Followers of mine own, 
At lower end o'ch* Hall, hurl'd u their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cry'd, God ſave King Richard | 
And thus I took the vantage of thoſe fer: 
Thanks, gentle citizens and friends, quoth I, 55 

This general applauſe and chearful ſhout - | 

Argues your wiſdom, and your love to Richard. i 
And even here brake off, and came away. 

Glo. Sy Mos nl blocks were they, would they no 
Will not 9 5 Mayor then and 1 brethren come? i 
Buck. The Mayor is here at hand; intend ſome l, 
Be not you ſpoke with, but by mighty ſuit; 2 

And look you get a prayer-book 1 in your hand, 

And ſtand between two Churchmen, good my lord; 

For on that ground P11 build a m deſcant: < . 

n 


3 
* *. 


Play the Pee 


g 3 Rie em os 1 


And be not eaſily won to our requel Aide 2h 


Glo, I go: and if you plead as well for 1 
As I can ſay nay to thee, for myſelf: 272 Steg 
No doubt, we'II bring it to a happy i ide. 115 1 G55 
Buck, Go, go up ko tlie leads, 8 


Entr Lord Moyer dd Citizens: 11 

Welcome ie Dake I dance attendance here; | en 

I chink, the en not be ſpoke” withal. e 
is Euer Cateſpy. bs £44 


ES & 


Buck. Carey, Abit ſays your lord TE vequieht 2. * 

Cateſ. He hp intreat your Grace, my noble 8 
Fo vifit him to morrow, or next daß 
He is within, with two right-reverend fathiers, l 
Divinely bent to on RT 110 17155 55 1 
And in no worldy ſuits would he be mov'd, e ee 
To draw him from his holy exerciſGQ. 

Buck. Return, good Cateiby, to the gracious Duke, 
Tell him, myſelf, the Mayor and Aldermen, 
In deep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 25) e, 
No leſs $ importing than our 7008 Good, SURE 
Are come to have ſome cont'rence with his Grace: 


 Catlf. II ſignifie fo much unto bim trait. 12 Bi 


Buck. Ah, ah! my lord, this Prince i is not an Rabel 


He is not jolung on a lewd love-bed, 
But on his knees at meditation : 


Not dallying with 4 brace of Cathay, 
But meditating with two deep Divines: 
Not ſleeping, to engroſs his idle body, 


But praying, to enrich his watchful foul. 
Happy were Exgland, would this virtuous, Prince 


Take on his Grace the Sov'raignty thereof; 


Hot, "are. I fear, we ſhall not win him to it. 


Mayor. . God ſhield, his Grace ſhould fay, us 
Buck. "Trace he will; here Cay comes again, 


ſtill anſwer van, and take i 1. bu 


00 Eu 


50 
th 


# 
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i 154 121 14 * * Enter Catesby. ALS St } Fr 1 2 5 a. . 
Catecby, what 955 his Gra? megane off 
Calc. He wonders to what end you have < aſſembled 
Such troops of Citizens to come to him, * 
His Grace not being warn' d thereof bebe: 3 ; . 
He fears, my lord, "you mean no good to Nin. 1 or 
Buck. Sorry T am, my noble Couſin ſhould + yu 
Suſpect me, that I mean no good to him / 27 51 al 1 aa - 5; 
By heav'n, we come to him in perfect love. ö by on 8 K 
And ſo once more return, aud tell his Grace. Þ 244] 
„ cue, 


1 


» 
ya 
mY 


When boly a . 4 Jevout. relig ious men 
Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, | 20 
So ſweet 1s zealous Contemplation, | an 2 55 


* : bo 
Che th 74 PREY Be 16.3 


Enter Glouceſter above, between lau hen. ö Cay re. 
lurus. e 
Mayor. See, See bis Grace Rands* cwecn Ts Qs 8 
e 5s eee e | 
Buck, Two props of Vi irtye, fot a eu Prince, 
To ſtay him from the fall of "Vanity : en SCAT 1 a 


And ſee, a book of prayer in his hand, n £157 ME 
True ornaments to know a holy m 039 T1903 Ton 


Famous Plantugenet! moſt gracious Prince, een, 
Lend favourable ear to our e Wh on mn. 
And pardon us the interruption | Se > 
Of thy devotion and right-chriſtian * 2 
Glo. My lord, there needs no ſuch apology 13 793 
I do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, „ t. - 0 
Who, earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 
Deferr'd the viſitation of my friends. 
But leaving this, what is your Grace's pleaſure? 
Buck, Ev*n That, I hope, which pleaſeth God above, 
And all good men of this ungovern'd Iſle. . 
Glo. I do Sufpect, I have done ſome offence, 
Thar ſeems diſgracious in-the City's eye; 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. „ 
Buck. You have, my lord: would! it might pleaſe your 
aL Grace, ; 


On our 3 to amen your fault 


Glo. 


a 


. 
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Which fondly you would here impo 


1 
2 
. 


* 


Cb. Elſe rs breathe 11 in a 1 


— Land ? 


Buck, Know then, it is. your fault that __ 1 


The ſupream Seat, the Throne majeſtical, 
The ſcepter'd Office of your Anceſtors, | 

Tour State of fortune, and your due of Birth, 
The lineal Glory of your royal Houſe, . 

To the corruption pr fly a blemiſh'd Stock: _ 
While in the mildneſs of your ſleepy thoughts, - 
Which here we waken to our Country's: Good, 
The noble Iſle doth want her proper limbs: 
Her face defac'd with ſcars of infamy, _ 
Her royal Stock graft with ignoble plants, 


And almoſt ſhoulder'd in the ſwallowing gulph 


Ol dark forgetfulneſs, and deep oblivion. 
Which to re-cure, we heartily ſollicit 


Your gracious ſelf to take on. you the Charge 3 


And kingly Government of this your Land. 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtitute, 


Or low] + Factor for another's gain; 
But as 


cceſſively, from blood to blood. 
Your Right of Birth, your Empery, your own. 
For this, conſorted with the Citizens, 

Yeur very worſhipful and loving friends, 

And by their vehement inſtigation, 


In this juſt ſuit come I to moye your Grace. 


Glo. I cannot tell, if to depart in ſilence, 

Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 

Beſt fitteth my degree, or your condition. 

For not to anſwer, you might, haply, think, 

Tongue-ty'd Ambition, not replying, y ielded | 

To bear the golden yoak of Sov'ra ignry, 
e on me. 

If to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, 

So ſeaſon'd with your faithful love to me, 


Then, on the other ſide, I check'd my * | 


Therefore to ſpeak, and to avoid the firſt, 
And then, in ſpeaking, not incur the laſt, 


Definitively thus I anſwer you. 
Tour love deſerves my thanks; but my at 
| 3 — your high 8 


* 


Firſt, 


r ads Y vn. SS FA Hd foo e eee fo i. fc HY 


* ARI 10 gen N D „. 


Firſt, if all obſtacles were ctit away, HO! 5 

And that my path were even to the Crown, ! n 1 TP 

As the ripe revenue and due of Births © Anke 1% 17 

Yet ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit r.. 

So mighty and ſo many my defects 

That I ook rather ues me from my Greatneſs, © 

Being a Bark to b no mighty Sea 

Than in my Greatneſs covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my Glory ſmocherd. 

But, God be thank'd, there is no Need of me, 

And much I need to help you, were'there Need: "OT" 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit. 5 3-008 1 

Which, mellow'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 5 

Will well become the Seat of Majeſty ; | 

And make us, doubtleſs, happy by his Reign 

On him I lay what you would lay on me, © 

The Right and Fortune of his happy ſtars; ' 

Which, God defend, that I ſhould wring fam ! 
Buck, My lord, this argues conſcience in your Se, | 

But the reſpects thereof are nice and trivial, Ep 

All circumſtances well conſidered. SI On} 

You ſay, that Edward is your brothei's ſon ; © 5 

So ſay we too, but not or Edward's wife: 

For firſt was he contract to lady Lucy, 

Your mother lives a witneſs to that Vvow-; 

And afterward by Subſtitute betroth d 

To Bona, ſiſter to the King of France. 

Theſe both pur off, a poor Petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of a many children, 

A beauty-waining, and diſtreſſed Widow, 

Ev'n in the afternoon of her beſt days, 37 ut 

Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye; 

Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 5 

To baſe declenfion and loath'd bigamy. 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got ED 

This Edward, whom our manners call the Prince. 5 

More bitterly could I expoſtulate, : 

Save that for reverence cf ſome alive, 

I give a ſparing limit᷑ to my tongues 

is Gg 2 * hen, 
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Then, NE my lord, take to your. rojl OY 
This proffer'd bined of Dignity : 
If not to bleſs Us and the Lang” withal, 
Let to draw forth your noble Anceſtry | r 
From the corruption of abuſing time, „ ne 
Unto a lineal, tru e· derived courſe... . 8 
Mayor. Do, good. y. lord, your Cirizens inter 
you. 
Buck, Refuſe not, mighty lord, this profferd love. . PE 
Cateſ. O make them joytul, grant their lawful ſuit. 
Glo. Alas, why would you heap melo * on rf 
J am unfit for State and Majeſty. . 
I do beſeech you, take it not amiſs; e © lng 
I cannot, nor I will not yield. c 
- Buck, If you refuſe it, as in love and zeal, att, Fa 
Loth to depoſe the Child, your brother's ſon, 
(As well we know your tenderneſs of heart, 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorſe, ' + 
Which we. have noted in-you to your kindred, 
And equally, indeed, to all eſtates) 
Vet know, whe'r you accept our ſuit or , 
Tour brother's ſon ſhall never reign our Kings 
But we will plant. ſome other in the Throne, 
To the diſgrace and downfall of your blouſe +: 
And in this reſolution here we leave you. 
Come, Citizens, we will 1 intreat no more. 15 -[Extunt. 
Cateſ. Call them again, ſweet, Prince, acc their dur 
If you deny them, all the Land will rue it. 
Glo, Will you inforce me to a world of cares: > 1 
Callithem again; I am not made of pt _ Cateaby 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties; 203.5 
Albeit againſt my conſcience and my ſoul. 


Re-enter Buckin glam, and the 1 


Couſin of Bucbingbam, and ſage, grave 0 A And 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back |, 

To bear her burthen, whether I will or 0, 

I muſt have patience to endure the load. 


But if black Scandal, or: ee are : 54:9 | 
Attend 
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Attend 90 ſe — of y your r 

Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me... 

From all the impure blots and ſtains thereof. 

For God doth know, and you may partly . 

How far I am from the deſire of ag Hl 
gy _ bleſs your Grace we ſee it, and will 


5 , 
ſs * 
N . 


Glo. In Sos 1 ying fo, you ſhall but ſay the truth. 
Buck. Then I falute you with this royal Title, 
Long live King Richard, England's e King! 
1 Amen. ; 
Buck. To morrow may it pleaſe you to be crowd = 
Glo. Ev*n when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 
Buck, To ris hn we will attend your Grace, 
And ſo moſt joyfully we take our leave. 
Glo, Come, let us to our holy Work again, : 
Farewel, my Couſin; farewel, * Gn 80 (Ran, 
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ACT IV. 4 


EN E, before the Tower. _ 


Ener the Queen, Dutcheſs of York, 78 75 Margusſ N 1. 
Dorſet, at one Door; Anne, Dutcheſs of Glouceſter, IT. 
"aging. ee” 2 young Dazghter, at the other. 68 


'DvTenrss, 


5 HO meets us here? my Neice Plantagenet, 
Led in the hand of her kind Aunt of 
— Gloſter ? (18) 1 
No, for my life, ſhe's wandring to the 
3 Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet the tender Princes, 
Daughter, well met. | I 
Anne, God give your Graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day. 

Queen. Siſter, well met; whither away ſo faſt ? 


6 


(18) Who meets us here? my 68 
Led in the Hand of ber lind e, I Here is a manifeſt Int 
mation, that the Dutcheſs of G/ofter leads in ſomebody in her hand; 
but there is no Direction, or Entrance mark'd in any of the Copies, from 
which we can learn who it is. I have ventur'd to gueſs, it muſt be 
Clarencès young Daughter. The old Dutcheſs of York calls her Neice, i. e. 
Grand-daughter ; as Grandchildren arefrequently call'd Nephewws.——n | 
hke manner the Latins us d their Nepos — (as they did likewiſe 
Nepotes in a greater Latitude, oy ify Deſc in general. | 
Sive neglectum Genus, & 9 

Reſpicis Autor. Hor. Li. 04. 2. ) 

So, in Othello, Iago ſays to Brabantio, when his Daughter was 
| run away with the Moor. 
+ a 'U have your Daughter cover with a Bazbary Jorſe 3 youll have you 
 Nephews neigh to you, &c. | 
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Ame. No fatther than the Tower; and, as 1 e 
Upon the like devotion as your ſelves, het 
To gratulate the gentle Princes therme. 

Veen. Kind i lter, thanks; we'll enter all u be. 5 


RAe the Dae 


And in . time here the Lieutenant come. 
Maſter Lieutenant, pray you, by your N 5 
How doch the Prince, and my young Son of Vit? 
| Lieu, Right well, dear Madam ; by your patience, 
of I may not ſuffer you to viſit them 3 „„ 
er, The King hath fritly charg'd the 8 . . a 
Queen. The King? who's That? „ Fo - 
Lieu, I mean, the Lord Protecto. 
Nueen. The Lord protect him from that kingly Title) 

Hath he ſer bounds between their love and me; 

I am their mother, who ſhall bar me from them? 
Dutch. I am their father's mother, 1 will ſes Os 
Anne, Their Aunt J am in law, in love their Mother : : 

Then bring me to their ſights, Pl] bear thy blame, | 

And take thy office from thee on my peril. 

Lieu. No, Madam, no, I may not leave it 5 

I'm bound by oath, and therefore Pardon me. [Exit Lieu. TE 


1 
3 


Euer Stanley. 


Stan. Let me but meet you, Ladies, one hour hence, 
And III ſalute your Grace of York as mother 1 
And rev'rend looker on of two fair Queens. 
Come, Madam, you muſt ſtrait to Veſtminſter, x 
There to be crowned Richard's royal Queen. 
n Queen. Ah, cut my lace aſunder, 
That my pent heart may have ſome ſcope to beat, | 
Or cle 180 oon with this dead-killing news. | 
Anne. 3 tidings, O unpleaſing news! . 
Dor. Be of good chear: : Mother, how fares your ; 
Grace! 
Queen. O Dorſet, ſpeuk not to me, get thee hence, 
Death and deſtruction dog thee at thy heels, 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 
1 chou wilt outſtrip death, go croſs the Seas 3 3 = 
7 wn 84 | And 


And | ive 1 from the — ne all Ne] 


Go, hye thee, ye thee from, this ſlaughte Srl: 


Left thou increaſe the number of the dead; is SR 2 91 


And make me die the Thrall of Marg reis Curſe; 13 8 

Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted 1 8 8 

Stan. Full of wiſe care is this your. eounſel, Madam; ; 
Take all the ſwift advantage of the time; 
You ſhall have letters from me to my ſon 


In your behalf, to meet you on the Way: Fe 1 jar 


Be not ta'en. tardy by unwiſe delay. 


1439 1110 $4. 


Dutch. O Wl[-difperſing wind of wifry !.. 


O my accurſed womb, the bed of death 8 1 i 


A cockatrice haſt thou hatch'd to the mond, | 
Whoſe unavoided eye js murtherous; _ 


Stan. Come, Madam, come, I in all haſte was ſent. 


Anne. And I with all unwillingneſs will 8 
O, would to God, that the incluſive verge 
Of golden metal, that muſt round my brow, . 
Were red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain! 
Anointed let me be with deadl y venom, 
And die, ere men can ſays. Go ſave the Lens 1 +4 
Queen. Go, go, poor ſoul, I 2277 not thy glory; 


£434 4 


To feed my humour, wiſh, thy ſelf no harm. 
Anne. No! why ? 


now, lt 


came to me, as J follow'd Henne 3 * ks 


When ſcarce the blood was well ST from, his hands . 


Which ifſu'd from my other angel huſband, 


And that dear Saint, which then I weeping | follow'd:; — 5 TH 


O when, I ſay, I look'd « on Richard's face, 
This was my wiſn; Be thou, quoth I, accyrs'd, . 
% For making, me, ſo young, ſo old a widow ! 


« 


N 


4 And be thy wife, it. any be ſo mad, 


More miſerable by the life of thee, 

Than thou haſt made me, by my dear lord's death! y 
Loe, ere I can repeat this Curſe again, wt 

Within ſo ſmall a time, my woman's heart 

Groſsly grew captive to his honey words, 


And prov'd the gi of. mine own ſoul's Curſe : 6; 


0 
46 
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69 | ; Which 


When be, that is 2 145 


And when doc wech de let forrow haunt hy beds 2 
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Which ever ſince hath held mine eyes from Ret. 
For never yet one hour in his bed 132 
Did I enjoy the gol den dew of — 
Bur with his tim*rous dreams was {till awak e. 
Befides, he hates me for my father Maruick; 3 
And will, 2 ee going = rid of me. FR | 
geen. Poor heart, adieu, I pity, thy complaining; : | 
Ine. No more than with js 75501 — be 
Dor. Farewel, thou woful welcomer of Glory! 
| Anne. Adieu, poor ſoul, 4A tak'ſt thy —— of . 
| Dutch, Go thou to Richmand, and good fortune 8 
i en DE [To Dorſet, 
Go thou to Richa 0 ad good diba hes 8 8 
0 thou to San ry, t x oF 
1 ; [Fehr Been ; 


I to my Grave, ere b Peace 5 1 ly e with, ace 
Eighty odd years of ſorrow have I. few. (19) 
And each- hour's. Joy wrack'd with a week of 3 3 
Queen. Stay 3..yet look back, with. me, unto the Tower. 

Pity, you ancient ſtones, thoſe tender Babes, 
Whom envy hath immur'd within your walls Fr N 
Rou gh Cradl le for ſuch little pretty ones! 4 
Rude ragged r nurſe l old ſullen eee $0.54 ge. 


For te Princes; uſe my, Babies well! 100 
So fooliſh ſorrow bids your, ſtones faremel. | WET 
| +1 be 
(1 ) Eighty odd . 3 7 85 « hg 3 AF 
And — uur j en a Week of 0 This, b 
a Word bad Mr } ope's Adoption; for all the , that I 9 * 
read | 


Fu _ usch with a Wil of Teen. ” 
Th Por my . ee, 


a Rhyme,; and Teen is a Term which he chuſes to ule enen _ 
W 5 EY 
5 — 0, my Father fteds * anne fs 5 5 : / by : 
eee Zoe rnd i 
Which is from my Remembrance. 2 SO 290 


And; in en 8 e | 


An Nienzaf m. 
SCENE chene 60 the Court. 


1 * 4 * 


Ravi of trumpets, \ Enter Glouceſter as: *. 8 | 
| . ingha m, Cateſby. rich | \ 


K. Rich. TAND all apart —Cc afin ef deine 
Buck. My gracious Soveraign IR 
Rich. Give me 4 Thus high, by th ad- 
And thy aſſiſtance, is King Richard ſeated: _ 5 
But ſhall we wear theſe Glories for a day? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in them? 
Buck, Still live they, and for ever let them laſt! 


K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the couch, . 


To try if thou be currant gold, indeed: (20) 
Young Edward lives—think now, what 1 would ſpeak. 
Buck. Say on, my loving lord, © 


K. Rich, Why, Buckingham, I y, I would be King, 


Buck. Why 10 you are, my thrice-renowned Liege. 


K. Rich. Ha! am 1 eh ? *tis ſo but bog, 


| live 

Buck. True, noble Prince. | 
K. Rich. O bitter conſequence ! | 

That Edward ſtill ſhould 1 - true noble Prince. 

Couſin, thou wert not wont to be ſo dull. 

Shall I be plain ? I wiſh the baſtards dead; 

And I would have it ſuddenly perform'd. . 

What fay'ſt thou now? ſpeak ſuddenly, be brief, 
Buck. Your Grace may do your pleaſure, 


K. Rich, Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindneſs 


freezes ; 


iy, havel thy conſent that they ſhall die? 


(20) A! Buckingham, ow do I play the Touch. Me. Warburton 


_ thinks, the technical TI PARIS wait ber, and that the 
Poet wrote ; 


j.e, apply the Toxchfoone : for that is meant by what he calls Texch. 8. 


again, in Timon of Athens, ſpeaking of Gold, he ſays; 
„ — 0, thou Touch of Hearts: 4 
i. e. on Trial, Touchlone 


5 78 | Buck. 


— p—_ 


7 
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iS 1 * 


Before I poſitively ſpeak in this: 1 1 
I will reſolve your Grace im mediately. To 


And unreſpective boys; none are for mea 


Would tempt unto a cloſe exploit of death? 


That Ame my wife is ſick, and like to die. 


Whom I will marry ftrait to Clarence? daughter. „ 1 
(The Boy is fooliſh, and I fear not him.) 9 1 
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R ee 1. — 5 "1 1 
Buck. Gize me- ſome. breath, ſome lle pale, * 1 


Cateſ. The King is angry; ſee, be 3 3 lip. ** 
K. Rich, I will 8 with iron · witted fools, tO 6” 


That look into me with conſid'rate eyes. 


High- reaching Buckingham grome e 


Boy, — YN OLEE <> 
Page. My lord. 125 
K. Riab. Know'ſ thou n not t any. * oorruping gold | 


Page. I know a diſcontented Gentleman, 
Whoſe humble means match not his haughty bert: 5 
Gold were as good as twenty orators,, - | | 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to any, tha, = - er 

K. Rich. What is his name? A 

Page. His name, my lord, is Vill. „ 

K. Rich. I partly. know the man; go call him hither. 


LE _— 1 


* 


The W witty. Buckingham. 14 2 
No more ſhall be the neighbour to my counſels. | | 
Hath he ſo long held out with me untir' d. 
And ſtops he now v for breath? well, be it fo. 


Enter Stanley. 


How now, lord Stanley, what's the news 6 "Y 
Stan. My lord, : 
The 3 Dorſet, as I hear, is fled | 
To Richmond, in the Parts where he abides. 
K. Rich. Come hither, 'Catesby 3 rumour it uh 


I will take order for her keeping cloſe. 
Inquire me out ſome mean-born gentleman, 


Look, how thou dream ſay again, give out, 
That Anne my Queen is fick, and like to die, 
About it ; for it ſtands me much upon 

To ſtop all hope whoſe — may . we. 


os Fe PN RE en ; COP IRE IONS 
— * N Fas "/ us 1 


1 In. * 


4 ach bonmunlecb Brother's Daughter, "Ong. 
Or elſe my Kingdom ſtands on brittle glaſs: ' 
- ,Murther her brothers, and then marry” „ e 
Uncertain way of gain I but Tam in 
So far in blood, tir fin'will pluek on fin. Ot. path 
| Fs piey 1 not in Ne ow. Far 
Is thy name 5 1 By OT 
Tir. James Tirrel, and your 151 obedient Subjekt. T 
% K. Rirb. Art thou; indeed? e, takes him fi FA | 
Dir. Prove me, my gracious lord. 
EK. Rich. Dar'ſt thou reſolve to kill a Friend of mine? 
Tir. Pleaſe you, I'd" rather kill two enemies. 
K. Rich, Why, then thou haſt'it 3 two deep ebenen 
Foes to my Reſt, and my ſweet ſleep's diſturbers, 
Are they, that I would have thee deal 8 
Ti irrel, mean thoſe baſtards in the Tower, 
Tir. Let me have o _ means to come to them, 
And ſoon I'll rid you from the fear of them. c 
K. Rich, Thou ſing ſt Werts muſick. Hark, come 
| hither, Tirrel; © 
Go, by this token——riſe, and lend thine car— 


mim» — 


l bißper. 
There is no more but ſo——ſay, it is done, 
And I will love thee and Prefer thee for 1 It. = 7 
Tir. I " diſpatch it ſtrait. Py 01 e [ Exit, ] 
Recemer Buckingham. ADA a 
Buck. My lord, I have conſider'd in my mind 
Thar late: Deinand; that you did ſound me in. \ 
K. Rich, Well, ler That reſt; Dorſet” is fled to Rich. 0 
mond. am; Foe , 


Buck. I hear the news, my Jorg; 
K. Rich. n he is your wie" 8 bon; ; well, look 


it, 
Buck. My lord, I claim the gift, my + Git by vrotlfe a 
For which your honour, and your faith, is pawn'd; MF - 


Th' Earldom of Hereford, and the moveables, Ly 
| * have — 1 ſhall potions,” fx 


K. Rich. 


— 


That ever yet this Land was guilty of! 
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EK. Rich. Stanley, look to your Wie "fc he, convey, . We 


Letters to Richmond, vou ſhall anſwer 1 it. 1 4h oct A. ; 1 5 


Buck. What fays 55 Highneſs to my Juſt re _— 
K. Rich, I do remember me Henry the _ 5 
Did prophebi.; that Richmond ſhould. be be King, oy = 
When Richmond Was e n bo. | 6215 25 16K +. 
A King, perhaps — FER THE» Dong N it 41 | 
Buck. My lord, E - 1 + Hey 8 24h 4 2 
K. Rich, How chance, the Pro \ et could 0 x x hs | 
time 42 60 fy „ 
Have told me, I being 155 * 1 ſhould, Kill Te whe RY "= 
Buck. My lord, your promiſe, for the, Earldom 
K. Rich. Richmond when I was laſt at Exeter," ar 
The Mayor in curteſie ſhewed me.the caftſfe. 
And call'd it Ros 7 at which name I dd iT 
Becauſe a Bard of, Ireland told me once, We Hi : 
I ſhould not live long Aer Lene Richmond, [ooo 
Buck. My lord, r... RD, 0˙T 
EK. Rich. Ay, What's o' elt 8 | 
Buck. I am thus bold to put 2855 OE in mind. | 
Of Wk o promis d bug „„ ee 59 ̃ Po l To. Fl 
Kiel. But what's o 15 * 27 . 7 
Bk OD ag the-Mtfoke-of ten..;, 17 oo os 
K. Rich. Well, let it ſtrike. 1 8 3 7 * uo 256 of 
Buck. Why let it ſtrike? „ RE "1 
K. Rich. Becauſe, that, like a Jocks coke * 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditatio n 65 . {ſtroke 
I am not in the giving vein to da: 
Buck. Why then, reſolve me ye 90 will, or no, 
K. Rich. Thou troubleſt me, I am not in the e * 
Buck. Is it ev'n ſo?, repays he my deep ſerviſe 
Wich ſuch contempt? made I him King for ck 
O, let me think on Haſtings. and he gone e wn 
To Brecnock, while my fearful ee 1 5 


Enter fre. . 


Tir. The ty rannqus and bloody as done. 4 * 
The moſt 86 Deed of piteous a, ub Hf 


wh and Forreft,] whom 1 cid ſuborn 


17 ads * <a — * a * TIN 3 * _ 
— are 2 N 22 
A 9 * 
2 5 z 
- 7 
F } 
£ - y Gy * 
8 0 
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Fo &o this piece of ruthleſs butchery, OT 


Vir Are o in. 


Alpeit they were fleſht villains, bloody — 
Melting with tenderneſs and mild Sapa 


1 5 Wept like two children, in their deaths“ ſad frory: 


O thus, (quoth D: 7 lay the gentle babes n 910 
Thus, thus, (quoth Forreſt, ) girdling one 2 0 
Wichin their innocent alabaſter amp: 

Their lips were four red roſes on a ſtalk, | 
And in their ſummer beauty kiſsd each other. 
A book of prayers on their pillow lar, 
Which once, (quoth Forreſt,) almoſt chang'd my wind: 
But, oh! the Devil here the villain ftopts - 
When Dighton thus told on we ſmothered 
The — 5 repleniſhed ſweet work of Nature, 


That from the prime Creation e er ſhe framed. — 115 


Hence both are gone with conſcience and remorſe z 4 
They could not ſpeak, and ſo I left them both, 
T o bear theſe fidings to the bloody ict 


Enter King Richard. BE: Y 


And "0 he's comes. All health, my Grerbign Lint! 
K. Rich. Kind Tirreſ——am I happy i in thy news? 
Tir. If to have done the thing you gave in Charge 

Beget your happineſs, be happy then z = it 

For it is done. Y 

K. Rich. But didſt thou ſee them oy 1 

Tir. I did, my lord. | 1 3614779 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle N Tirrel: PRE 201 £4 260 

Tir. The Chaplain of the Tower hath buried them, 

But where, to ſay the truth, I do not know. 

EK. Rich, Come to me, Ti rrel, ſoon, ſoon after 555 

When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death, 

Mean time but think, how I may do chee good, 

And be inheritor of thy defire, 


- Farewel, till then. 


Tir. I humbly take my leave, [Exit 
K. Rich. The ſon of Clarence have I pent up cloſe: 
His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage: 
The Sons of Edward ſleep in Abrabam's boſom : 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night, 
. ; | ow , 


we" %. 
93 
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Now, for I know. the Briton Richmond aims a * 1 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter; 0 fo 23 


. by that knot looks proudly, on the Crowns PALEY 
To her 80 I, a Lal thriving, Jaan. e 1 98 4 


*. 5 
1 * 4% 
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Ener Careby. „ Ry OY on 
Cateſ. My 838 Wo . 1 
n Good, or bad news, that thou comet in 0 
Cateſ. Bad 1 ah Morton is fled to Rich mu 1d, 
| And uckingham, backed wh the hardly Welſhmen, 
Is in the field, and ſtill his Power-encreaſeth. _ 
K. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me more. near, 7 
Than Fuck abate and his raſh-levied army. | 1 
Come, I have learn'd, that fearful commenting 1 
Is Ko 1 to dull 7 — 3 cd beg „„ 
Delay leads im tent and ſnail- pac ry. 
Then fiery Expedition be — wing, gg as 
Foue's Mercury, and herald. 1 ing. + 
Go muſter men; my Council is my Shield, 
We muſt be brief, when traitors brave the field. lest | 


Enter Queen Margaret. e 


Mar. So now Proſperity begins to mellow, | 15 
a0 drop into the rotten mouth So death: 550 
Here in theſe Confines ſlily have 1 lurkd 

To watch the waining of mine enemies. 

A dire induction am I witneſs to; 

And will to France, hoping, the conſequence a i 
Will prove as bitter, black and tragical. | 4 
Withdraw thee, wretched Marg'ret! who comes here ?” 7 


Enter the Dutcheſs of York; and Queen, | 


Queen, Ah, my poor Princes! ah, my tender en ; 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing ſweets! | 


Four 


- 7 
£ * * 
Wo 3 £ 


If yet your gentle ſouls fly in the air, 7 T 
And be not fixt in doom perpetual, | ad xt 7 
Hover about me with * airy wings, | e 


A 
„ 8 


; 4% 1 | Kg R nAAB! W 
8 Mar. Hover about her; ſay, that Ri ene, 


Hat dimm'd your infant morn to aged ni t. An 
Duteb. So many miſeries have craz d my 285 | — 1 
That my woe · wearied tongue is ſtfll and mute. 5 Ge 

| Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead? IK « 
Q Mar. Plantagenes doth quit Plantagenet, , PR. 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. e 13) We 
© Qucen, Wilt thou, C 9 God; ay 7 ſuch gentle hauke, Tl 
And throw them in the intrails — the wolf? 1. 


Wen did'ſt thou ſleep, bg, ſuch a deed was done? I M 
Q. Mar. When holy Heir: 5 dy d. and my ſweet ſon. JI. 
Dutch. Dead Hfe, blind fig Kc. poor mortal Wes hoſt, A 

Woe's ene“ world's IRAN. grave's due, by life harp 0 TT. 

Brief abſtract and record of tedious gays, N 

| Reſt thy uareſt on Englands lawful eafth, 

Unlawfully made drunk with innocent Dial e e 
Queen. Ab, that thou wouſck t as ſoon Ard a (Grow 

As thou canſt yield a melancholy . 

Then would J hide my bones, not reſt them here. | . : 

Ab, who hath any Alte to moutn'but we? ee 
Aar. If ancient ſorrow be moſt revtrent, 

Give mine the benefit of Signiory; | 

And let my griefs frown on the Upper hand. 8 

If ſorrow: can admit ſociety, „„ͤ WON OC . gon os 

Tell o'er your woes agam by Hs jive: 

I had an Edward; till à '\Rithard Kill* him: 


3 ers 0380 


I had a husband, till a Nic hard kilbd him. Fr I 
Thou had'ſt an Edward, ill æ Richatd Kill'd F A ; 
Thou had'ſt Richard; "ll; a Richard kill'd him. 10 | 
Dutch. I had a Richard too, and thou did*ft km wy 

I had: & 3 £00, * 75 e kill him. * 


That dog, 1 555 had bis teeth before 897 ey 0 
To worry lambs and | their gentle blood | 
That foul defacer of God's Han y-wotk 2 ar 0 ; 
Thy womb let looſe, to chaſe us to our Gravis, * 
O upright, juſt, and true-diſpoſing God, 
How 1 thank thee, that this carnal cur vs 
reys | 


preys on n the iſſue * his 8 body; . 5 „„ 
And makes her Pue-fellow With Wes Moan ! 17 e 
Dutch. Oh, Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes: „„ 


God witneſs with me, I have wept forthine, © © 7 
Q. Mar. Bear with me: I am hungry for nens. i 
And now I cloy me with beholding 1 =” 5 ol 
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward: „ - 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward: _ WHT. 


* * 1 


Young York he is but boot, becauſe Both they 
Match not the high perfection of my loſs. _ 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that ſtab'd my Band, 
And the beholders of this tragic Play, 1 
Th adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Gray, 3 
Untimely ſmother'd in their duſky Graves. 
Richard 3 yet lives, HelPs black belle beer, N 
Onl ure their factor to buy ſouls 
And ſend them thither: but at hand, at hand, | 
Inſues his piteous and unpitied end. * 
Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, Friars pay for „ 
vengeance. 1 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, 1 pray, 
That I may live to ſay, the dog is dead! _ 
2ucen, Oh! thou did'ſt propheſie, the time midi f 
That I ſhould wiſh for thee to help me curſe {come, 
That bottell'd ſpider, that foul bunch-back d toad. TS 
Q. Mar. I calld thee then vain flouriſh of my fortune, | 
I call'd thee then poor ſhadow, painted Queen, „ 
The preſentation of but what I was 
The Hatt'ring index of a direful Pageantz © 
One heav'd on high, to be hurt d down below: - / -" 338 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes — 
A dream of what thou waſt; a gariſh flag, 585 | 
To be the aim of ev*ry dang' rous Shot; 
A ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 
A Queen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. | 
Where is thy husband now? where be thy brothers! Dios 
Where be thy children? wherein doſt thou jo? 
Who ſues and kneels, and ſays, God fave the Quant 
Where be the bending Peers, that flatter'd thee? _ ; 
Where be the tes troops, chat follow'd thee? 1 
Vo I. IV. h - es 
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Decline all * and ſee what” now thou art. 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow ; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu'd to, one chat humbly ſues; 
For Queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care; 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one ; 
For one commanding all, obey d of none. 
Thus hath the courſe of Taſtice wheel'd about, 
And left thee but a very Prey to Time; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art, 
Thou did'ſt uſurp my Place, and doſt fad not 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my forrow? 
Now thy proud neck bears half my burden'd bak "hs 
From 9 ev'n here I flip my wearied lead, | 
And leave the burthen of it all on thee. 
Farewel, York's wife, and Queen of fad miſchance, | 
Theſe Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſmile in France. 

Queen, O thou well-skilf d in Curſes, ſtay a while, 
And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. 

Q Mar, Forbear to ſleep the night, and faſt the day; 
e are dead happineſs wich living woe; 
Think, that thy babes were ſweeter than they were, 
And he, that ſlew them, fouler than he is: ' 
Bett' ring thy loſs makes the bad cauſer worſe, 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to curſe. 

2ueen. My words are dull, O] quicken them with thine, 

Q. Mar, Thy woes will make them ſharp, and pierce 

like mine. - [Exit Margaret. 

Dutch. Why ſhould lands be full of words? 
Qucen. Windy attorneys to your client's woes, 

Airy ſucceeders of inteſtate joys, (21) _ 


(21) 
— av I ha adopted another from the Se, hich, 1 
n ve narto in 1 W 
think, * be the true one: at 
| Airy Succeeders of inteſtate joys, 
i. e. Words, tun'd to Complaints, ſucceed Joys dat ae dead and un- 


| bequeath'd do them, W EO IE GHOnd. 


Hig Suede inteſtine jeys,] Thus the n of the 


; 7 * 5 5 . | Poor 
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the oldeſt Folio 1 4 But I cannot underſtand - 
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5 poor breathing orators of- miſeries! 
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Let them have ſcope, tho hat they a impart . 8 7 5 4 | 15 LO 
Help nothing elſe, yet they do eaſe the heart. ms 
Dutch If ſo, then be not tongue-ty'd; go with me, 


And in the breath of bitter words let's ſmother 


3 


by > Oh 


My damned ſon, that ys two. tweet. ſons ſmother d. 
Drum, within. | 
[ hear his Drum, be copious in Exclaims, | „ 


Enter King Richard, and bis Train. 


K. Rith, Who intercepts me in my expedition? 
Dutch, O, ſhe, that might have intercepted. thee, 
By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed womb, 
From all the flaughters, wretch, that thou haſt FE: 5 
Queen. Hid'ſt thou that forehead with a golden Crown, 
Where ſhould be branded, if that Right were Right, 
The ſlaughter of the Prince that ow'd that Crown, _ 
And the dire death of my poor ſons and brothers? 
Tell me, thou villain-flaye, where are my children? 
' Dutch, Thou toad, thou toad, where is Oy broker 
Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagenet, his ſon? "a | 
Queen. Where is kind Haſtings, Rivers, FE Gray? p 
K. Rich. A flouriſh, trumpets ! ſtrike alarum, drums! 
Let not the heavens hear theſe tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord's IND. Strike, „ 
[Foourifh.” Alarums, 
Either be patient, and intreat me fair, 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 
Dutch, Art thou my ſon? 
K. Rich. Ay, I thank God, my father, and your ſelf. 
Dutch, Then patiently hear my impatience, 
K. Rich, Madam, I have. a touch of your condition, 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 
Duich. I will be mild, and gentle in my words. 
K. Rich. And brief, good Mother, for I am in haſte, 
Dutch, Art thou ſo haſty ? I have ſtaid for thee, 
God knows, in anguiſh, pain and agony, _ 
K. Rich, And came I not ar laſt to comfort you? 
H h x; © Dutch, 


Pg 
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Dutch. No, by the holy rood, thou know'ſt it well, 
Thou cam'ſt on earth to make the earth my hell. 
A grievous burthen was thy birth to me, 


Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy z 
Thy ſchool-days frightful, deſp'rate, wild and furious; 3 


Thuy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous: 


Thy age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, ſly and ae. 
What comfortable hour canſt thou name, 
That ever grac'd me in thy company? 
K. Rich. Faith, none but 1 9 8 chat call'd 
| your Grace | 
To breakfaſt once, forth of my company. 
If I be ſo diſgracious in your ſight, 8 
Let me march on, and not offend your Grace. 
Strike up the Drum. 
Dutch. 1 pry'thee, hear me ſpeak. 
EK. Rich. You ſpeak too e 
Dutch, Hear me a word: | 
For I ſhall never ſpeak to thee again. 
K. Rich. So, | 
Dutch. Either thou' lt die by God's juſt axdinance, 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror ; 
Or ! with grief and extream age ſhall periſh, 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore take with thee my moſt heavy Curſe; 3 
Which, in the day of battel, tire thee more, 
Than all the compleat armour that thou wear'ſt ! 
My prayers on the adverſe party fight, 
| And there the little ſouls of Edward's children 
Whiſper the Spirits of thine enemies, 
And promiſe them ſucceſs and victory 
| Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end-: 
Shame ſerves thy life, and doth thy death attend. ¶ Exit. 
Queen. Tho far more cauſe, yet much leſs nie to curſe 
Abides in me, I ſay Amen to her. [ Goirg, 
K. Rich. Stay, Madam, I muſt ſpeak a word with you, 
Queen. J have no more Sons of the royal blood 
For thee to ſlaughter ; for my daughters, Richard, 
They ſhall be praying Nuns, not weeping Queens; ; 
And — level not to hit their lives. 


K. Rich 


bi 0A I OO» -—_ 
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Bren int. 1 


K. Rich. Lou have a daughter calld Elialeth, 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 
9ucen, And muſt ſhe die for this? O let her live, 
And I'll corrupt her manners, ſtain her beauty, bs 
Slander my ſelf as falſe to Edward's bed. : 
Throw over her the veil of infamy : EN 
So ſhe may live unſcarr'd from bleeding Qlaughter, - 
l will confeſs, ſhe was not Edward's daughter. 4 r 
K. Rich. Wrong not her birth, ſhe is of royal blood.” 

Pd Queen. To fave her life, P11 ſay, ſhe is not ſo. | 
K. Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her birth. _ 
Queen. And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. 

K. Rich. No, ar their births good ſtars were oppoſite. 
Queen. No, to their lives bad friends were contrary, 
K. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. _ 
Queen. True; when avoided grace makes 5 1175 

My babes were deſtin'd to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleſt thee with a fairer lifſfſe. 

K. Rich. You ſpeak, as if that I had ſlain my couſins? 

Qucen. Couſins, indeed; and by their Uncle couzen'd 
Of Comfort, Kingdom, Kindred, Freedom, Life: 
Whoſe hands 2 lanzd their tender hearts, 
Thy head, all indirectly, gave direction. 
No doubt, the murd'rous knife was dull and blunt, 
Till it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
To revel in the intrails of my lambs. 

But that till uſe of grief makes wild grief tame, 

My tongue ſhould to thy ears not name my boys, 
Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes; 
And I in ſuch a defp'rate bay of deatb, 3 
Like a poor bark, of ſails = tackling reft, 
Ruſh all to pieces on thy rocky boſom. _ 

it, K. Rich. Madam, fo thrive I in my enterprize, 

And dangerous ſucceſs of bloody wars; 

7 As 1 intend more good to you and yours, 

Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd! 

Aen. What good is cover'd with the face of heay* n, 
To be diſcover*d, that can do me good? | 
K. Rich, The advancement - of your children, e 5 
Kiddy. ED 
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Queen. Up to Fork ſcaffold, there to 8 their heads, 
EK. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of fortune, | 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory. 
Queen. Flatter my ſorrows with report of it; 
Tell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour, 
Canſt thou demiſe to any child of mine? 
K. Rich, Ev'n all I have; ay, and my ſelf and all, 
Will I withal endow a child © thine : 
So in the Leibe of thy angry ſoul . 
Thou drown the fad remembrance of thoſe wrongs; 
Which, thou ſuppoſeſt, I have done to thee, 
Queen. Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy kindneſs 
Laſt longer telling than thy kindneſs do. 
K. Rich. Then know, am from my ſoul I love” thy 
daughter. 
Queen. My daughter's mother thinks it with her ſoul. 
K. Rich, What do you think? 
Queen. 305 thou doſt love wy daughter, from thy 
ſou 
So, from thy ſoul's love, didſt thou love her brothers; 
And from my heart's love I do thank thee for it. 
K. Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my meaning; 
I mean, that with my ſoul I love thy daughter, 
And do intend to make her Queen of England. | 
Qucen. Say then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be her 
King? 
K. Rich. Evin he that makes her Queen, - who elſe 
ſhould be? 
Queen. What, thou! 
EK. Rich. Even ſo; how think you of it? 
Queen. How canſt thou wog her? 
K. Rich. I would learn of you, 
As one being beſt acquainted with her humour. 
Queen. And wilt thou learn of me? 
K. Rich. With all my heart. 
Queen. Send to her, by the man that flew ht bro- 
thers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts; thereon engrave 
Edward and York ; then, haply, will ſhe weep : 
1 herefore preſent to her, as ſometime Margret 


Did 


- 


— 12 — HHtmH rH 


ſe 


If I have kill'd the iſſue of your womb, | 


Mine iſſue o 


4 Ting. RI CHARD. III. 

Did to thy father ſteept in Rutland's blood, „„ 
A handkerchief, Which, hy. to her, did . LE UE 8 ä 
The purple tide from her ſweet brothers bodies, 13035 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes therewith. © 25 
If this inducement move her not to love, e 
Send her a letter of thy noble Gn WE: 6 ing - 
Tell her, thou mad'ſt awa her uncle Clarence, © 15 Eon 
Her uncle Rivers; ay, 00 for her . 
Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good aunt tune: 

K. Rich, You mock me, Madam this is not BY way! 
To win your daughter. | 

Queen. There's no other way, 


Unleſs thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape, on 0 


And not be Richard that hath done all this. 
K. Rich. Say, that T'did all this for love of her. 
Wo. Nay then, indeed, ſhe cannot chuſe but hate 
„ „„ i | 
Having bought love with ſuch + bloody ſpoil,” 
K. Ric h. Look, what is done, cannot be now ana ; 
Men ſhall deal unadviſedly ſometimes, | 
Which after-hours give leiſure to repent of. 
If I did take the Kin dom from your. ,,, 
To make amends, TI give it to your e ai 


"47'S 


To quicken your encreaſe I will beget 

your blood, upoh your daughter: 5 4 
A grandam's name is lictle lefs in love, „„ 4 
Than is the doting title of a mother ; 
They are as children but one ſtep below, 
Even of your metal, of your very blood: 
Of all one pain, fave for a night of groans 
Endur*d of her, for whom you bid like forrow. . 
Your children were vexation to your youth, 
But mine ſhall be a comfort to your age. 
The loſs. you have, is but a ſon being King 
And by that loſs your daughter is made 3 1 g 
I cannot make you what amends would, ' ig 
Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can. 
Dorſet, your ſon, that with a fearful Wale Ie. 
Leads diſcontented ſteps in foreign ſoil, . 5 

6 H h 4 . . 
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This fair alliance quickly ſhall call home 
To high promotions, and great di 
The Kip, that calls yqur 8 TY wife 
Familiarly ſhall call, thy Dorſet * . 5 
Again ſhall you be mother to a King 
And all the ruins of diſtreſsful times, 5 
Repair d with double riches of content. 

What ! we have many goodly days to ſee. 
The liquid drops of tears, that you have ſhed, (22 
Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl; 
Advantaging their loan with intereſt _ 

Of ten times double gain of happineſs. 

Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go; 

Make bold her baſhful years with your experience: 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale; 
Put in her tender heart th aſpiring flame 

Of golden Sov'reignty; acquaint the Princeſs 15 
With the ſweet filent hours of marriage- oys. © I wg 
And when this arm of mine hath chaſtiſed | 
The petty rebel, dult-brain'd Buckingham, 
- Bound with triumphant garlands will I come, 

And lead thy daughter to a Conqueror's bed; 
To whom will retail my Conqueſt won, 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole victreſs, Cz/ar's Ceſar. 

Queen. What were ] beſt to ſay, her faber brother 
Would be her lord? or ſhall I ſay, her uncle? FP. 
Or he that ſlew her brothers, and her uncles ? 
Under what title ſhall I woo for thee, _ 


(22) De liquid Drops of Tears, that you have Bee, 
Shall come again, transform d to orient Pearl, 
Advantaging their Love with Intereſt, 

Oftentimes double Gain of Happineſs.) The great r to the 
Senſe, which my eaſy Emendation makes here, will, I flatter my ſelf, 
convince every judicious Reader, of its being the genuine Reading. 
Love and Long (which _ the obſolete Manner of ſpelling Loan ) are 
made out of one another, onl ay by a Letter turn'd pile down. Ofter- 
times is a ſtupid Concretion of three Words, from the Indolence of the 
Editors, which ſtrangely flattens the Sentence. My Emendation gives 
this apt and eaſy Senſe. The Tears, that you have lent to your I Hape 
hall be turn d into Gems; and requite jou, by way of Interelt, wit 

2 twenty times as of ad as jour Sorrows have been. 
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That God, the lt my TTY: and 55 9 2 : 1 
Can Wann ſeem pleaſing to her tender years? J 
K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. Re 
Queen. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill- laſting war. 
K. Rich. Tell her, the King, that may comman , 
intreats | 
Queen, That at her bands, which the King's King 
forbids. 1 1 5 
EK. Rich. Say, ſhe ſha a hi h and mi h Queet— 
| ueen. To wal the title, as bor mother ghey Ne . 
N Say, I will love her everlaſtingly. 
Queen. But ow long ſhall that title, ever, laſt? 
K. Rich. Sweetly in force, unto her fair life's end. 
Queen. But how long, fairly, ſhall her ſweet life nt 
K. Rich. As long as heav'n and nature lengthen it. 
Queen. As long as hell and Richard Ike tf ooo: 
K. Rich. Say, I, her Sov'raign, am her Subject now. 
Queen. But ſhe, your Subject, loaths ſuch Sovrcny, 
K. Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 
Queen. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly told. 
K. Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her my loving tale. 
Queen. Plain and not honeſt, is too harſh a ſtile. 
K. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow, and too 7 
Queen. O no, my reaſons are too deep and dead; 
Two deep and dead poor infants in their Grave; 
Harp on it ſtill ſhall I, till heart- ſtrings break. _ 
EK. Rich, Harp not on that ſtring, Madam; that is paſt. 
Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crown—— 
Queen. Profan'd, diſhonour'd, and the third a Can 
K. Rich. I ſwear. © bo en 
9yeen. By nothing, for this is no %% EE: 
The George, profan*d, hath loſt his holy honour z _. 
The Garter, blemiſh'd, pawn'd his knightly virtue: 
The Crown, uſurp'd, diſgrac'd his kingly glory. 
If ſomething thou would'ſt ſwear to be believ'd, 
| Swear then by ſomething, that thou haſt not wrong d. 
5 K. Rich. Now by the world 
N Queen, Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 
K. Rich. My father's death 
_ Thy lite hach that diſhonou: 'd. | 
. 1 
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> NR RicnAnp H. OM 
K. Rich. Then by my ſelf. Fog. 
470 Th 1 ſelf = ſelf miſuſeſt. 
hy then, by heav'n 
. Hes ns wrong is moſt of all: _ 
If thou didſt fear to breal an oath with * 
The unity the King my husband made 
Thou hadſt not broken, nor my brothers dy'd. 
If thou hadſt fear'd to break an oath with hear'n 
Th' imperial metal, circling now thy head, 
Had grac'd the render temples of my child; 1 
And both the Princes had been breathing here ; ; 
Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey to worms. 
What canſt thou ſwear by now ? 
K. Rich. By time to come. 
9uzen. That thou haſt wronged in the time 0 erhalt 
For I my ſelf have many tears to waſh, 
Hereafter time, for time paſt, wrong d by thee. 
The children live, whoſe fathers thou haſt laughter'd 
Ungovern'd youth, to wail it in their 
The parents 8 whoſe children thou halt 3 
Old wither'd plants, to wail it in their age. 
Swear not by time to come, for that thou haſt 
Miſus'd ere us'd, by times ill-us'd oer paſt. 
K. Rich, As J intend to proſper and —. 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoſtile arms! my ſelf, my ſelf confound ; 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours ; 
Day yield me not thy light, nor Rs thy reſt; 
Be oppoſite all planets. of good luck 
To my proceeding ; if with pure heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous Princely Daughter! 
In her conſiſts my happineſs, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to my ſelf and thee, 
Her ſelf, the Land, and. many a chriſtian ſoul, 
Death, deſolation, ruin, and decay. 
It cannot be avoided, bur by this ; 
It will not be avoided, but by this. 
Therefore, dear mother; (I muſt call you ſo,) 1 
8. 8 a 
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Be the es my 0 to 7g = 4 
Plead what I will be, not what I. have ig TS to 
Not my deſerts, but what I will deſerve: LR 
Urge the neceſſity and ſtate of times 
And be not peeyiſh found in great deſigns.. uf 

2ueen.. Shall I be tempted of the Devil "AY IF 

K. Rich. Ay, if the Devil tempt you to do ood. 

Queen. Shall I forget my ſelf to be my ſelf? 

K. ge Ay, if your ſelf's remembrance wrong 3 

mM 

Queen. But thou didſt kill my children. N 

K. Rich. But in your daughter's womb I bury them; 
Where, in that neſt of ſpicery, they ſhall breed 
| Selves of themſelves, to your recomforture. _ 
Queen. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will 7 
K. Rich. And be a happy mother by che deed. 
Queen. I go, write to me ſhortly. | 

K. Rich, Bear her my. true love 8 1 and ſo Of 


[Exit 2 
r 88 ad ſhallow, changing, woman ! 


B Ratcliff. 


Rat. Moſt mighty Soveraign, on the weſtern coalt 
Rideth a puiſſant Navy: to our ſhores _ 3 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, Rey 
Unarm'd, = unreſoly'd to beat them back. . _ 
"TY thought, that Richmond is their Admiral : _ ö 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 0 
Of Buckingbam, to welcome them aſhore. 

K. Rich, Some light - foot friend poſt to dhe Tyks of 
Ratcliff, thy ſelf, or Catesby; where is he! 5 n, El 
Cate/, Here, my good lord. _ 5 

K. Rich. Catesby, fly to the Duke. | 
Cateſ. I will, my lord, with all convenient haſte, OY 
K. Rich. Ratcliff, come hither, poſtigg Salisbury 3. ; 
When thou com'ſt thicher——dull | unmindful villain, 
[To Cateſ. 
Why ſtay'ſt than here, and goꝰſt not to the Duke? 
Cateſ. Firſt, mighty Liege, tell me your Highneſs | 


What from FRO i 10 ſhall deliver to him. pleaſure, 
| K. Rich. 
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K. Rich. O . good C 105 00 him an 0 
The greateſt ſtrength and power he can proce LEE 
And meet me ſuddenly at Ee 

Cateſ. Igo. L (Ei. 

Rai. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I as at Salichury ? 

K. [ace th Why, what WOUREVE thou do there, before 
Rat. Ln Highneſs told me, I mould poſt before. 
EK. Rich. My mind is chang'd—— 


Enter Lord Os 


Stanley, kb news with you? ? 
San, None good, my "Liege, to pleaſe you with the 
hearing; | 
Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. 

K. Rich. Heyday, a riddle ! neither good nor bad: 
Why doſt thou run ſo many miles about, 

When thou may'ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way! 2 

Once more, what news? =. - 
Stan. Richmond is on the ſeas. - 

K. Rich. There let him ſink, and be the ſeas on him! 
While-liver'd Runagate, what doth he there ? 

Stan. I know not, mighty Sov'raign, but by gueſs. 

K. Rich. Well, as you gueſs. © 

Stan. Stirr'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and een 
He makes for England, here to claim the Crown. 
K. Kicb. Is the Chair empty? is the Sword ee tags 
Is the King dead? the Empire unpoſleſs'd ? 

What Heir of 7ork is there alive, but We? 
And who is England's King, but great York's heir? 
Then tell me, what makes he upon the ſea? 

Stan. Unleſs for that, my Liege, I cannot gueſs. 

K. Rich, Unleſs for that he comes to be your Liege, 
You cannot gueſs wherefore the Welſp- man comes. 
Thou wilt revo and fly to him, I fear. 

Stan. No, mighty Liege, therefore miſtruſt me not. 

K. Rich, Where is thy Power then to. beat him back? 
Where are thy Tenants, and thy Followers? - 4 
Are they not now upon the weſtern ſhore, 
Safe-conducting the Rebels from their ſhips ? 


Sal, 


K 


5 Buckinghany's army is e and ſcatter*d ; 
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Stan. No, 1 my good lord, .my Grads, are in the North. | 
K. Rich. Cold friends to me: What 40 ey in the 
North, | | 
When they ſhould ſervi their Sov” raign in the Weſt? 3 
Stan. They have not been commanded, mighty Kings 
Pleaſe it your Majeſty to give me. leave, f 
Ill muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. . 
K. Rich. Ay, thou would'ſt an be © gone, to Join . 
Richmond: 5 
But I'll not truſt 3 
Stan. Mighty Soveraign, 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendlhip doubtful ; 


1 never was, nor never will be falſe. 


K. Rich. Go then, and muſter men; but leave behind 
Your ſon George Stanley: look, your heart be firm; 
Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but frail, .. 
Stan. So. deal with him, as 1 prove true to you! _ 
_ Stanley. 


Enter a Mofſingee.. 4 9 


Me. My gracious Soy'raign, now in Devonſpire, | 
As I by friends am well advertiſed, ES. 
Sir Edmond Courtney, and the haughty TOY 


\ Biſhop of Exeter his elder brother, 
With many more confed'rates, are in arms. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


/ Mef. In Kent, my Liege, the Guildfords are in arms, 
And every hour more competitors | 
Flock ro the Rebels, and their Power grows frong, 


Enter another Me Nnger. „ 


Meſ. My lord, the army of the Duke of F : 
K. Rich. Out on ye, owls! nothing but Songs of 
death ? He frikes him, 


There, take thou That, till thas bring. better news. 


Meſ. The news I have to tell your Majeſty, 
Is, that, by ſudden floods and fall of waters, | 


And 


Aer rOHAR D' wk 


{ Abd he himſelf wander d away 2 h ; 

o man knows whither. 6 
K. Rich. Oh! I cry thee me 5 ” 

There i is my purſe, to cure that blow of thine. 

Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaint'd — : 

Reward to him that brings the traitor in? eee 
l Such Proclamation hath been made, my Liege 5 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Mel Sir 7. heme Lovel, and lord Marquiſs Dorſet, - 
Tis ſaid, my Liege, in Norkſhire are in arme; 

Bur this good comfort bring I to your Highneſs, 

The Bretagne Navy is diſpers d, by tempeſt. 

Richmond in Dor ſelſbire ſent out a boat 

Unto the ſhore, to ask thoſe on the banks, 

If they were his aſſiſtants, yea, or no; 

Who anſwer'd him, they came from Buckingham 


Upon his Party ; he, miſtruſting the 5 
Hois'd ſail, and made his courſe * 


K. Rich. March on, march on, ſince we are up” in 


arms; 
If not to fight with foreign enemies, 5 
Tet to bear down theſe Rebels here at home. 


Enter Càtesby. 


Cateſ. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham i is ta Ka,” 
That is the beſt news; that the Earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty Pow'r landed at Milford, 
Is colder news, but yet it muſt be told. 


K. Rich. Away tow'rds Salisbury; while we reaſon | 


here, 
A royal battel might be won and loſt +. 
Some one take order, Buckingham be brought 3 
To Salizhury the reſt march on with me. [Exeunt, 
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Enter Lord Stanley, and Sir Chriſtopher 


Urſwick. 


San. IR Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this from me; (23) 
That in the Sty of this moſt bloody Boar, _ 

My ſon George Stanley 1s frankt up in Hold : | 

If I revolt, off goes young George's head; 

The fear of That holds off my preſent aid, _ 

So, get thee gone; commend me to thy lord. 

Say too, the Queen hath heartily conſented 

He ſhould eſpouſe Elizabeth her daughter. 

But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now? 
Chri. At Pembroke, or at Hertford-weſt in Wales. 
Stan. What men of name reſort to him? 

Chri. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned ſoldier, 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir Fames Blunt, 

And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew, 

And many other of great name and worth: 

And towards London do they bend their Power, 

If by the way they be not fought withal, 
Stan. Well, hie thee to thy lord: J kiſs his hand, 

My letter will reſolve him of my mind. ; 5 

Farewell. he „„ 2£o 


(̃ 3) Sir Chriſtopher, e Richmond 2his from me 3] The Perſon, who 

is call'd Sir Chriſtopher here, and who has been ſtyfd ſo in the Dramatis 
Perſonæ of all the Impreſſions, I find by the Chronicles to have been 
Chriftopher Urſeick, a Batchellor in Divinity, and Chaplain to the 
Counteſs of Richmond, who had intermarried with the Lord Stanley. 
This Prieſt, the Hiſtory tells us, frequently went backwards and for- 
wards, unſuſpected, on Meſſages betwixt the Counteſs of Richmond, and | 
her Husband, and the young Earl of Richmond, whilſt he was preparing 
to make his Deſcent on England. 


PR 


ACT 


s CE N E, Salisbury. 


Enter the n and Buckingham, with es; led 15 
| Execution. 


" BuckinGHAM: 


l ILL * King Richard let me ſpeak with 
OLE im ? 


patient. 
Buck, Haſtings, and Edward's * 
"ep Gray and Rivers, | 
Holy King Henry, and thy fair fon Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miſcarried 
By under-hand, corrupted, foul injuſtice! - 
17 that your moody, diſcontented ſouls, | 

Do through the clouds behold this preſent hour, 
Ev'n for Revenge mock my Deſtruction. 
This is All- Souls day, fellows, is it not? 

Sber. It is, my lord. 

Buck, Why then All- Souls day is my body's — 
This is the day, which in King Edward's time 
I wiſht might fall on me, when I was found 
Falſe to his children, or his wife's allies. 
Eb ah is the day, wherein I wiſht to fall 

the falſe faith of him whom moſt I ruſted : 

This this All- Souls day to my fearful Soul 
ls the determin'd reſpite of my wrongs. 
That high All-ſeer, which I dallied with, 
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head, 
And giv'n in earneſt, wu I begg'd 1 in jeſt. 


Thus 


Sher No, good my lord, therefore he. 


a ih. 


When he, quoth ſhe, ſhall ſplit thy heart with eon . Mx 


SCEN E, „ Binds fl Leiceſter Shire. 4 


Which in his deareſt Need will fly from him. 
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Thus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men 
To turn their own points on their maſters? boſoms. 
Thus Marg're!*s Curſe falls heavy on my head: 


Remember, Marg*ret was a Propheteſs. | 

Come, Sirs, convey me to the block of ſhame ; 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blacte 
ne We 8 ber and Officers. 


Camp. 


Enter Richmond, Oxford, A N * 2 | 
uh N and Colours. | 


| Richm. -Ellows i in arms, and my moſt loving friends, 


Bruis'd underneath the yoak of rn : 
Thus om into the bowels of the Land 

Have we march'd on without impediment; _ - 

And here receive we from our father Stanley 

Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 


The wretched, bloody and uſurping Boar, 


(That ſpoil'd your ſummer-fields,- and fruitful vines,) 
Swills your warm blood like waſh, and makes his trough 
In your embowell'd boſoms; this foul ſwine | 
Lyes now e*en in the centre of this Ide, . 
Near to the town of Leicęſter, as we learn: . | 
From Tamworth thither is but one day's March. 8 | 
In God's name cheerly on, couragious friends, 
Toreap the harveſt of perpetual peace, 
By this one bloody tryal of ſharp war. 

Oxf. Ev'ry man's conſcience is a thouſand ſwords, 
To fight againſt that bloody homicide. 

Herb. 1 doubt not, but his friends will fly to us. 

0 He hath no friends, but who are friends for 

ear, 


vo 1. IV. Ii. Reich. 
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1 2 Al "agg our | vantage 3 N in i God's name, 
march; 5 
True hope is ſwift, and flies with Swallow's wings; 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 
| [Exeunt, 


FF _ J 


SCEN E changes Zo. Boſworth Field. 


| Enter an Richatd in arms, with Norfolk, mal Rat- 
cliff, Cateſby, and others. 


( 
\ 
K. Rich. E RE pitch our Tents, even here in By: Ts 
wworth field. ( 
My lord of Surrey, why look you fo fad? Went. f 
Saurr. My heart is ten times lighter . my looks. ] 
K., Rich. My lord of Norfolk, ? 
Nor. Here, moſt gracious Liege. : 
K. Rich.” Norfolk, we muſt have knocks : : ae muſt. 
we not ? ( 
Nor, We muſt both give and take, my gracious lord. | 
K. Rich, Up with my tent, here will I lye to night; I 
But where to morrow ?——well, all's one for that. | 
Who hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors ? 8 
Nor. Six, or ſev'n, thouſand is their utmoſt Power. / 
K. Rich. Why, our Battalion trebles that account: 
| Beſides, the King's name 1s a tower of ſtrength, 
I Which they upon the adverſe faction want. 
El. Up with the tent : come, noble gentlemen, 
Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground. 
Call for ſome men of ſound direction: 
Let's want no diſcipline, make no delay; 
For, lords, to morrow is a buſie day. IEEreuni. 


4 195 8E NE - 


SCE N E cling " Port 72 Boſworch 
wy eld. 


Enter Richmond, Sir William Brandon Oxford, and 
Dorſet. | 


Richm. T r weary Sh hath malle a guide k. Set, 
And, by he bright tract of his fiery car, 

Gives ſignal of a goodly day to morrow. 

Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard: 

The Earl of Pembroke keep his regiment;: 

Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him; 3 

And by the ſecond hour in the morning 

Deſire the Earl to fee me in my tent. 

Vet one thing more, good Blunt, before thou' goe elt N 

Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, doſt thou know? 

Blunt. Unleſs I . miſta'en his Colours much, 
(Which, well J am aſſur'd, have not done) 

His regiment lyes half a mile at leaſt 
South from, the mighty Power of the King. .- 

Richm. 1 without peril it be poſſible, 
Sweet Blunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with him, 
And give him from me this moſt needful Note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, Pl! undertake it. 

Richm, Give me ſome ink and paper; in my tent 
P11 draw the form and model of our battel, 

Limit each leader to his ſeveral charge, 
And part in juſt proportion our ſmall ſtrength. 
Let us conſult upon to morrow's buſineſs; _ 
In to our tent, the air is raw and cold. 
"TP hey withdraw into the tent. 


SCE N E changes back 70 King Richard' 7 ent. | 


Enter King Wichard, Ratcliff, Norfolk, and ca 


K. Rich. HAT ist o' clock? 
Cateſ. It's ſupper time, my lord; 


It's nine a clock. 


1i 2. K. Rich. 


King Nen , , 


Sil Ratdliff 


— ag "Ka non rin . * 


K. Rich, I will not ſup to night. 

_ Give me ſome Ink and Paper. 
What, is my beaver eaſier than it was? © 
And all my armour laid into my tent ? 

Cateſ. It is, Liege, and all things are in wks 

K. 2 a Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge, 

Uſe careful watch, 5 5 rrſty n 

Mor. I go, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to morrow, gentle Norfolk 
Nor. I warrant You, my lord. LE 

K. Rich, Catesby,- re _ 
Cateſ. My lord. 

EK. Rich. Send out a purſuivant arms 

To Stanley's regiment; bid him bring his Power 10 

Before Sun · riſing, left his ſon George fall 

Into the blind Cave of eternal Night. 


Fill me a bowl of wine give me a watch | 
5 [7 0 Racclif 


i 


Saddle akice Surrey for the field to morrow : 
Look, that my ſtaves on ſounds: and not too heavy. 


Kat. My lord? 7 
K. Rich. Saw'ſt thou the b 7 lord Northun- 
berland?  _ 
Rat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and Cnr XY 
Much about cock-ſhut time, from troop to troop 
Went through the army, cheering up the ſoldiers. 
K. Rich. I am ſatisfy'd ; give me a bowl of wine. 
I have not that alacrity of ſpirit, : 8 50 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to eee 
There, ſet it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 
Kat. It is, my lord. 
K. Rich. Bid my Guard watch, and leave me. 
About the mid of night come to my tent, 
And help to arm me. Leave me now, I ſay. 
V C Raccliff 


SCENE 


174 


Stan. 


O thou! whoſe Captain I account my ſelf, 


1 ang R. Ick AR D a 


| 


1 c E 2 N E changes back 70 / Richmond's Ten ar. 4 


Enter Stanley to Richmond ; Lords ber x 


Ortune and Victory fir on thy heim; 0 
Richm, All comfort, chat ng dark — 5 can 
afford, 


Be to thy perſon, noble l | ESSE 


Tell me, how fares our loving mother? 1 
Stan. I, by attorney, bleſs thee from thy mother ; "0p 


Who prays continually for Richmond's good. "FH 


So much for that. 


The filent hours ſteal on, 


And flaky darkneſs breaks within the Oe : 


In brief, ho ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, 
Prepare thy battel early in the morning; 


And put thy fortune to th? arbitrement 


Of bloody ſtrokes, and mortal ſtar ing war. 

I, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot) 
With beſt advantage will deceive the time, 
And aid thee in this doubtful ſhock of arms. - 
But on thy ſide I may not be too forward, 
Leſt (being ſeen) thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his father's Sion; 


* 
| 


Farewel ; the leiſure, and the fearful time 


Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 
And ample enterchange of ſweet diſcourſe, 
Which ſo-long-ſundred friends ſhould dwell 1 upon. 


God give us leiſure for theſe Rites of love! 


Once more, adieu; be valiant, and ſpeed well. 
Richm. Good lords, conduct him to his regiment: 
PII ſtrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap; 


Left leaden ſlumber poize me down to morrow, 


When I ſhould mount with wings of victory: 


Once more, good night, kind lords, and gentlemen. 


[ Exeunt. Manet Richmond. | 


k on my forces with a gracious eye: 
de in their hands thy bruiſing irons of wrath, 
hat wy may cruſh __ with a Oy fall 
i 3 | 


n Ki KlenAAD 1 
b ofurping helmets of our adverſaries. 5 5 
Make us thy miniſters of chaſtiſement. 
That we may praiſe thee in thy victory. 
To thee I do commend my watehful ſoul, 


Ere I ler fall the windows of mine eyes: 


e e 860 wRkings ht Scion me gill! lane, 


8 C E N E nn the EY f Richard and 
Richmond; They Seeping, 1 I 


Enter the xe Ge f Prince 4 on 10 Henry the Sixth, 


Ghoſt." ET; me fit heavy 0 on thy ſoul to morrow L 


[To K. Rich. 
Think, how thou Kaba 1 me in the prime of youth 


At T; roksbury : ; therefore deſpair and die. _ 
Be cheerful, Richmond ; for the wronged ſouls. 


[To ichn 
Of butcher'd paths light in thy behalf: | 
King Henry's iſſue, Richmond, comforts thee. 4 


Enter the Ghoſt of Henry the Sixth. 
Ghoſt. When I was mortal, my anointed body _ 


+ »{To * Rich, 
By thee En full of deadly holes; 
Think on the Tower, and me; deſpair, and die. 
Henry the Sixth bids thee deſpair, and di 
Virtuous and holy, be thou Conqueror: {To Richm, 
Harry, that propheſy'd thou ſhould'ſt be King, 
| Doth comfort thee in ſleep; live thou and flouriſh; 


1 ü Enter the Go of 1 70 
| Gboft. Lot me fit heapy on thy ſoul to morrow! 


[To K. Rich, 
Js: that was waſk'd to death i in fulſom wine, 


Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death: 
To morrow in the battel think on me, 


And fall thy edgeleſs ſword; deſpair and 1 L1H 
5 855 nee of the ai of Lancaſter, [To m_— 
| The 
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The wronge 9 7 2 * FA Pra for 9 n {x 0 9 50 
Good angels guard thy battel! E live, and flouriſh, : 


Enter the Ghoſts of Rivets, Gray, and Via : Fam: | = I 


Riv, Let me fir heavy on thy ſoul to morrow| | 
[To K. Rich; 
Rivers, that dy'd. at 1 gl pair, Son Bit 3.55. 
Cray. Think upon Gray, and let thy ſoul deſpair. 5 
[To K Roch: 
Vaugb. Think upon Vaugban, and with guiky fear 
Let fall thy launce ! Richard, i and N. 
fro K Wi. 
All. Awake 1 and think, our wrongs in £ 
© - ul 
Will conquer him. Awake, and win the day. [To Richm. 


Eiter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings. | 


Ghoſt. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake 3 a * Rich. 
And in a bloody battel end thy days: 
Think on lord Haſtings; and INS and die. 

Quiet, untroubled foul, awake, awake [7; 0 Riche, 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's ſake. e 


Enter the Ghoſts of the two young Princes. 


Ghoſts. Dream on thy couſins ſmother'd in the Tower: 
Let us be Lead within my boſom, Richard, (240, 


FP 7 3% 


And weigh thee don to ruin, ſhame, and death 
Thy Nepheus ſouls bid thee deſpair and die. 


(24) Let us be laid within 45 Boſom, Richard, This is a poor keble 
Reading, which has obtain d by Corruption, ever ſince the firſt Edition 


put out by the Players: and, indeed, up as high as the Quart in 1602. 


But I have reſtor d from the eller Vario, publiſh'd in 1 5975 which Mr. 
Pope does not pretend to have ſeen ; 

Let us be Lead within thy Boſom, Richard, 
This correſponds with what is faid in the Line immodiacely following, - 
eos” weigh thee down to Ruin, Shame, and Death! 


1 bard's 


9 K. Rich. 


And likewiſe with what the Ds 5 che Ghoſts fy e 0 


| Richard; 


1 _ Sleep, 


k 
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Sleep, R Richmond, 1 deep i in \ peace ; ; and wake in joy. 

| [To Richm, 
Good 4964 guard thee from che boar's oy oy 
Live, and beget a happy race of Kin 

Eduards Oe ſons do bid thee flouriſh. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Anne, 0 wife. | 


bel. Ric hard, thy wife, that wretched Anne 4 wife, 


That never ſlept a quiet hour with thee, [To K. NAY 

"Now fills thy ſleep with perturbations: | _ 

To morrow in the battel think on me, „ 

And fall thy edgeleſs ſword: deſpair and die. f 
Thou, quiet foul, ſleep. thou a quiet ſleep: [To Richm 

Dream of ſucceſs and happy victory, 

Thy adverſary' s Wife doth pray for thee. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Buckingham. | 


© Ghoſt. The firſt was I, that help'd thee to the Crown: 

The laſt was I, that felt thy eranny. _ (To * Rich. 

O, in the battel think on Buc —_— .. 

And die in terror of thy guiltineſs. 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and "OF ; 

_ Fainting, deſpair z deſpairing, iel thy breath. 

I dy'd for Holpe, ere I could lend thee aid; (25) 

ler 0 Richm. 

But cheer thy heart, 454 be thou not diſmay'd: | 
| God and good angels fight on Richmond's fide, 

'And Richard fall in height of all his pride. 


[The Ghoſts vaniſh. 


I; Richard ſtarts out of his dream. 


K. Rich. Give me another horſe—bind up my_wounds, 
Have mercy, Jef. ſoft, I did but dream. 
O coward Conſcience ! how doſt thou afflict me? 
The lights burn blue is it not dead midnight? ? 


(25) 144 for Hope, ce Told lend ths Aid] All the Editions con- 


, to the abſolute Detriment of the Senſe. FI 
Site Aon gs Lever 


Holpe, ere I could lend thee Aid; 


b Ip d for that Help „  ANOY 
Cold 


+ ho T cud telly ge rae 
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KX. 2 b Rienaz nn; „M. * 1 Is 88 
f Cold b drops ſtand on my. rembling fleſh. .. | 
: What? do] ear my ſelf? there's none elſe ak 1 
Richard loves Nhat; that i is, am I. rh 
Is there a murth'rer here? no; yes, Iam, 
Then fiy— what, from my ſelf? great reaſon z mh; 
Left I revenge. What? my ſelf on my ſelf? 
I love my ſelf. Wherefore ? for any 7 | 
That I my ſelf have done unto my fell? 
O, no. Alas, I rather hate my ſelf, TH os 
For hateful deeds committed by my elt = 
Iam a villain; yet I lie, I am not. TY 
Fool, of thy. ſelf ſpeak well——F bol, do not flatter.” > 
My conſcience 155 a thouſand ſev ral tongues, © 
And ev'ry tongue brings in a ſev'ral Tale, 
And ev*ry Tale condemns me for a villain, 
Perjury, perjury in high'ſt degree, 
Murther, ſtern murther in the dir'ſt degree, 
All ſeveral ſins, all us'd in each degree, 
Throng to the bar, all crying, guilty, guilty! 
ſhall deſpair : there is no creature loves me: 
And if I die, no foul ſhall pity me. 
Nay, wherefore ſhould they? ſince that In my. fee 
Find in my ſelf no pity to my ſelf, 
Methought, the ſouls of all ot I had murther*d / 
Came to my tent, and every one did threat 
To morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 


He Ratcliff, 


#1 


i 4 2 T | 
7 Bp 7 3 d 
* * 


Rat. My lord, 

K. Rich. Who s there? 

Rat. Ratcliffe, my lord. The early village cock 
Hath twice done ſalutation to the morn; 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour, | 

K. Rich, Ratcliff, 'I fear, I fear — — 

Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid, of ſhadows, 


K. Rich. By the Apoſtle Paul, ſhadows to night 
Have ftruck Some terror to the foul of Richard. 

Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers „„ 
5 Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 4 
Ii is not yet near day. Come, go with VV 


| 2 Under 
, 2 4 88 . of ? 
; «#2 PAO . 
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1 2 rei m. 


Under our tents, PII play the eaves-dropper 3 3 
To hear, if any mean to ſhrink from me. 


[Exeunt K. Richard and Racdif 


Enter the Cork, to Richmond, fitting i in bis 7 ag. 


Lords. Good morrow, Richmond. 
Richm, Cry mercy, lords and watchful gentlemen, 
That you have ta'en a tardy ſluggard here. : 

Lords. How have you ſlept, my lord? | 
Richm. The ſweeteſt ſleep and faireſt-boding dreams, 
That ever enter'd in a drowſie head, | 
Have I ſince your departure had, my lords. 
Methought, their ſouls, whoſe. bodies Richard murther'd 
Came to my tent, and cried on Victory, 
I promiſe you, my heart is very jocund, 
In the remembrance of ſo fair a dream. 


- How far into the morning, 1s it, lords ? 


Lords. Upon the ſtroak of four. 

Richm. Why, then tis time to arm and give direction 
More than I have ſaid, loving Countrymen, 
The leiſure and enforcement of the time 


Forbids to dwell on; yet remember this, 
God and our good Cauſe fight upon our 1 


The Pray'rs of holy Saints, and wronged ſouls, 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ſtand before our faces. 


Richard except, thoſe, whom we fight againſt, 


Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he, they follow? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide : 

One rais d in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſb'd; 


One, that made means to come by what he hath, 


And ſlaughter'd thoſe that were the means to help him. 


A baſe foul ſtone, made precious by the foil 


Of England's Chair, where he is falſely ſet : 
One, at hath ever been God's enemy ; 
Then if you fight againſt God's enemy, 

God will in juſtice ward you as his ſoldiers, 
If you do ſweat to put a tyrant down, _ 
You ſleep in peace, the tyrant being ſain: _ 
It, you go Hy againit your Country's foes, | 


Your 


Your children's children quit it in your age. '* 
Then, in the name of God, and all theſe rag | 


Shall be this cold corps on the earth's cold face : 5 H 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt „ ee 


He ſhould have brav'd the Eaſt an hour a0 
A black day it will be to ſome body, — 1 


Us 1g Rc TIES) ill. 
Your Country- s Fat ſhall pay your pains the Hire, | 
If you do fight in ſafeguard: 75 en. | 


Your wives ſhall welcome home the conquerors, | | 21000 4 
If you do free your children from the fword, 


Advance your ſtandards ; draw your willing (words. 
For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt 


The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof. 5 
Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly, chearfullyß, 
God, and Saint George t Richmond, and Victory! 


Enter King Richard, Ratcliff and Cateſpy. 


K. Rich. * ſaid Northumberland, as Gt. Rich- 

mon 

Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 

K. Rich. He ſaid the truth; and what ſaid Surrey da 

Rat. He ſmiPd and ſaid, the better for our purpoſe. . 

K. Rich, He was i' th right, and ſo, indeed, it is. 
Tell the clock there—give r me a a Kalendar. Lola . 5 
Who ſaw the Sun to day? | 
Kat. Not I, my lord. 

K. Rich. Then ba diſdains to inet 0 Foy the book 


Rat. My lord? | 

K. Rich. The Sun will not be ſeen to day, 
The sky doth frown and lowre upon our army—— *.. 
I IT theſe dewy tears were from the ground 
Not ſhine to day? what is that to ne 
More than to Rirbmon ? for the ſelf-ſame heav n, 
That frowns on me, looks ſadly upon- um. 


Bae Norfolk. 


Nor. Arm, arm, my lord, the foe vaunts in BY Feld. b. 
K. Rich. Come, buſtle, buſtle—capariſon my horſe. 


+ 


Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his Power? : 1 
1 will lead forth my ſoldiers to the plain, _— 


n 


; And us my . all be © . 16 
My Forward ſhall be drawn out all in le 9 e 
Conſiſting equally of horſe and foot: 
Our Archers ſhall be placed in the- midſt ; 30 in 


Jobn Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of — 17 
Shall have the leading of the foot and horſe. 
They thus directed, we our ſelf will follow 
In the main battel, which on either ſide 1-20 
Shall be well winged with our chiefeſt horſe: wid: od Hed 
This and St. Gre to boot! What think'ſt thou 
Nor. A good direction, warlike Soveraign. - 
This | Paper found I on my tent this morning. | 
* wing a feel 


Jockey of Norfolk, be not ſo bold, [Reads 
For Dickon thy maſter i is bought and fold. 


K. Rich. A thing deviſed by the enemy. 
Go, gentlemen 3 go, each man to his Charge. 
Let not our babling dreams affright our ſouls; 
Conſcience is but a word that cowards uſe, _ 
Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe: 
Our ſtrong arms be our conſcience, ſwords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell, 
If not to heav'n, then hand in hand to hell. 
What ſhall I ſay more than J have inferr'd? 
Remember, whom you are to cope withal ; 
A Sort of vagabonds, of raſcals, run-aways, 
A ſcum of Britons, and baſe. lackey- peaſants, 
Whom their o'er-cloyed Country vomits forth 
To deſperate adventures and deſtruction. 
You ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt : 
You having lands, and bleſt with beauteous wives, 
They would reſtrain the one, diſtain the other. 
And Who doth lead them but a paltry 11 N 
N kept 1 in Bretagne at his mother's coſt ? 


A 
(2 And ns dd Lad FB buf a 1 Elle, 
Lang kept in Britaine at our Mother's Coft ? This is ſpoken by Richard, 
of Henry Earl of Richmond: but they were 1 any common 
| Mother, 4 „ 
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Laſh hence theſe over: weening rags of Franc, ll OR 
Theſe famiſh'd beggars, weary f their lines, — N | 


Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 12 2 5 
For want of Means, poor rats, had lange wenne. 
If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us, 

And not thoſe baſtard-Britons, whom our . 


Have in their own Land beaten, bobb'd and Sage ZE : 


And on record left them the heirs of ſhame.  _ 

Shall theſe enjoy our lands? lye with our wives? 

Raviſh our daughters: ?—hark, I hear their drum. 
[Drum afar of. 

Fight, gentlemen of 1 fight, bold + as 

Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head: 

Spur your proud horſes hard, and ride in blood: 

Amaze the welkin with your broken ſtaves 


* 


1 ner a Meſſenger... 


What ſays lord Stanley, will he bring his Power: 2 
Meſ. My lord, he doth deny to come. e 
K. Rich, Off with his ſon George's head. 
Nor. My lord, the enemy is paſt the marſh $ 
After the battel let George Stanley die. 
K. Rich. A thouſand hearts are great within my boſom. 


Advance our ſtandards, ſet upon our foes; _ 7 

Our ancient word of courage, fair St. George, 

Inſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons. too] 
Upon them! Victory fits on our helm.  [Exeunt, 


at the Nation's publick Charge. He fled with the Earl of Pembroke into 
Breta Edward IVth's Reign: And many Artifices were tried 
both by hat Koo firſt, and King Nane afterwards, $0 got Tanner 


— by the rang wg King and Duke of Bretagny. But he ha 
eſcap'd all the Snares laid for him. During the greateſt part of his 
dence abroad, he was watch'd and reſtrain d almoſt like a Capt e; — 
1 lies convey d from the Counteſs of Richmond, hi . 
therefore, that we muſt read ; | ö 
kept in Bretagne gne at his Mother's Coft. 


I publiſh'd this Conjecture in the Appendix to my SHAXESPBARE | 
reflored; and Mr. Pope * - 


Alarum, 


our Poet. 


theſe ſtragglers o'er the ſeas: Again nd — 


Rs 
1 


Reſcue, er lord, or elſe the day' "stoſt. 


. 1 ſom, by "= 1 85 ate = by 
Cal Reſcue, my lord of Norfolk, reſcu 


The King enacts more wonders than a man, el 
Daring an oppoſite te etery anger 8 


His horſe is ſlain, and all on foot he fights, ' i N 
Seeleing for Richmond in the throat of death, > 1 


| Motwes: - Enter King, Richard, 


K. Rith, A horſe ! a horſe! my Kingdom for a a horſe! 


Caieſ. Withdraw, my lord, PII help you to a horſe. 
K. Ricb. Slave, J have ſet my life n a Caſt, 
And I will ſtand the hazard of the Dye: 


I think; there be fix Richmonds in the lddy' 2 a 


Five have I ſlain to day inſtead of him, 
A horſe ! a horſe! my Kingdom for a borſe! lea 


Alarums, Enter King Richard and Richmond 3 they f abt, | 


Richard is ſlain. 


Retreat and Flouriſh. Enter. Richm ond, Staley Jari 


the Crown, with divers other lords, +» 


Richm, God and your arms be prais'd, viftorious 
The day is ours! the bloody dog is dead. {friends, 
Stan. Couragious Richmond, well haſt thou aoquit an? 
Id. here theſe longiuſurped royalties, 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch, 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withal. 
Wear it, enjoy ir, and make much of ir. ö 
chm. Great God of heaven, ſay, Amen, "OY 
Bot tell me firſt, is young George Stanley living? 
Stan. we is, my lord, and ſafe in 2 town; 


Whither, if you 0 pleaſe, we may withdraw us. 


Nic hm. What men of Name are ſlain on either ke? 
Stan. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter: the lord Fei, 


Sir Robert Brakenbury, Sir William Brandon, 


Richm. Interr their bodies as becomes their! births, 
Proclaim a pardon to the ſoldiers fled, . 
T in ſubmiſſion will return to us. 


5 n 


J a : a 


17 2 
5 
955 


. 


I 4 


That long hath frown'd upon their enmity !/ 
What traitor hears me, and ſays nor, A 5 


gland 
The brother blindly ſhed-the brother's blood, 
The father raſhly ſlaughter'd his o.w]n ſon,” | + 
The ſons, compell'd, been bn e to o the ate: 5 


All this divided Zork and Lanca/ hs. DEC Ws 5 


Divided-i in their dire diviſion, + 
O now let Richmond. and Elizabeth, © 


a 


The true r een of each royal Men, 5 55 


By God's 
Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-fac'd peace, 


With ſmiling plenty, and fair proſp'rous 188 


Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord! 
That would reduce theſe bloody days again, n, 
And make poor Exglandweep in "leis of blood: · Lo, 
Let them not Ive to taſte this Land's encreaſe, © © f 
That would with treaſon wound this fair Land's 5 peace: 1 
Now civil wounds are ſtopp'd, Peace lives agen: . 
That ſhe may long live here, God fay, Amen! 0 Eau, 
TRY eee 3 OT =D +1. 


air ordinance conjoin together! 
And let their heirs (God, if thy will be "a N 


% 1 & 
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hath long been mad, and-ſcarr'd her ar. * . : 
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437 AD DEN D 
At the End of 'the 10th Note upon 1 Henry VI. p. 129. 


A Learned and Reverend Gentleman having attempted to impeach 
A Dr. Bentley of Error, for maintaining that there never was exiſtent 
any magnificent or ſpacious Garden of Aponis; an Opinion, in which 
as it has been my Fortune to ſecond the Doctor upon this Head, I thought 


myſelf concern'd in ſome part to weigh thoſe Authorities, which Are 


alledg'd by the Obje&or, for Adonis having any real Garden. Pliny, (in 
the xixth Book of his Natural Hiſtory, ch. iv.) has theſe Words: Anti. 

itas nibil prius mirata eft quam Heſperidum Hortos, ac Regum Adonidis 
i Alcinoi. The Firſt and Third of theſe ſuppos'd Gardens, it muſt be 
granted, are merely f&itious and mythological ; and depend only on 


the Teſtimony of poetic Imagination : And therefore there is very little 


reaſon to conclude, that the Naturalft meant any more by Adonis's Gar- 


dens, than thoſe planted in honour of him, and carried about at his Feſti- 
vals. The Scholiaſt on -Theocritus tells us, It was a Cuſtom to ſow 
Wheat, Barley, and other Grain, in the Suburbs of their Towns; (where 
Adonis was worſhip'd ;) and theſe planted Spots were call'd Adonigy 
Gardens, and conſecrated to him : and the Fruits and Plants, which 
were produc'd there, were of thoſe that were carried about in the Cere- 


monies perform'd to his Worſhip. But it will not be pretended, I hope, 


that theſe were Gardens cultivated by him; but barely conſecrated to his 
Memory. The Learned Huetius, indeed, in his Demonſtrat. Ewarngelic. 
mentions, that the Greeks relate of Adonis, that he was exceedingly de- 
voted to the Culture of Gardens: Regem Adonidem Hortorum cure in- 
pense fuiſſe deditum narrantes. But what does this imply more, than that 
he was an Admirer of rural Pleaſures ; of Gardens, as well as Lawns 
and Chaſes ? Not that there was any known or celebrated Garden, 
formed and cultivated by himſelf, and which therefore carried his Name; 
Nay, Huetius was ſo far from believing any ſuch Matter, that he thinks, 
the Original of the portable Gardens came from the Reſemblance of the 
Name Aden to that of Eden: and that Gan-Eden, or the Garden of 
Pleaſure, the Term which the Phœnician Women gave to theſe portable 
Gardens, in proceſs of Time was chang'd into Gan-Adon, the Gardens of 
Adonis. So Gerard Croefius, in his Homerus Hebræus, gives it as his 
Opinion, chat whatever the old Fables have faid of the Heſperides, and 
the Gardens of Adonis, as well as what Homer has faid of Alcinous's Gar- 
dens, have all their Foundation from the Moſaic E DE N. And I'll add, 
that the Ehyfran Fields, in many Reſpects, are a Copy from the ſame 
Picture. Marino, indeed, the Italian Poet, has planted a fictitious 
Garden for Adonis; as our Spenſer has likewiſe done ſince, upon the 


_ other's Plan. But theſe are Poetic Deſcriptions, and founded on no 


Baſis of '1'ruth or real Locality. When I wrote the Note, to which I 
make this a Supplement, I obſerv'd, that what Author qur Shakeſpeare 


traded with for his Hint about Aadonis's Gardens, I could not prgtend to 


fay : but I am now convinc'd, that he copied the Thought of ls S:mile 
from the following Paſlage of Spenſer. 
There is continual Spring, and Harveſt there 
Continual, Both meeting at one Time; 
For both the Boughs do laughing Bloſſoms bear, 
And with freſh Colours deck the wanton Prime; 
And ele at once the heavy Trees they climb, | 
.» Which ſeem to labour under their Frait's Load, Qc. 
SEE Fairy Queen, Bo. iii, Can. 6. St. 42. 
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